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SOME 

ACCOUNT 

^ O F T H E 

Life and Writing 

OF 

Mr, Th o m as t w at. 

...[■' t-r . . ..•,:,,■ -s j 

L Efrat^ now Lord Bifhop: 
of Hocbefter^ obfcrves with' 
great Truth and Judgment, 
that * it is the Cuftom of 
* the World to prefer the 

* pdbipous Hiftories oC great Men, before 

* thcgr^teft Virtues of others, whofeLiy.ea^^ 

A 4 have 
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hxft be^ lad m n- Ccmrfe lefi !tIuftriotr9« 
Thif iacN^ iiyif hf* i? the ^Mpral Ifu-r, 
mQan J^| I b^|e it to be an Error 
ia Mttt |nr!gmn>rii^>J!br certainly tl>at 
is a more profitable iQitruftion ^vhich 
may be taken n-bai Uftescminent Coadnefs 
of Men of lower Rank, than that which 
we le|rn^fro^^^lbe:^pJpn4id^c^refe^^ 
ons oftbeBattcliahd Victories, Building* 
and Sayings o£<HeatHQ){nmanders and 
Princes. Sucb fpecious Matters, *as they 
arc feldOuj ' 4*tilRl?d .^with Fidelity, -"^ fo 
tlh!q[;fcrW'bufc fbr-thciHittntioiref-a-very 
few, and rather make for the Oftcntati« 
on than the true Information of hijman 
Life/ > Whojws it is from thp prafljoc 
of -Men e4uil 4o our-felyot, '^ai weSifti^ 
more ttattrralty t«gbt,how to command 
our Paffionfy to.dirtfft' oiy l fa i w] itd | p ^ 
and tp govccn oqr Aflabns, ; * -. »/ j 



Tbift Rcmwk fioiibes an AikxAict of tttc' 
I,iff ftudf WritiiRy 0f j^f r. O sw ie y f Yhr 
Work^ rauft coa^incc aJi wbo^ re«4 it| bow 

. I ■' '^"** "1":. .. - ' the 
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t6Pf&% W6#iailriioVn«mafailiai»anMchis' 

pTfiWA^^^a's li^'^ftiHi feiftcF'HWd to ctefir his' 
^es'v an^ Wd^are'^vefjf* Auch- «' •'a Ittft to> 
knowiiny'*thmg df'tfae N^n drtirWaii-^ 

^f?f3'ehtition^6Haa^lbVCBaiTia(Jw in o- 
tfi<;fV, ' Iiis^riB'<»f -ttdfe Vwtu« in hini- 
fdf; l^^rc SWfft^^hrougA all his Wthii^ 
j'ytry-H^d^ SjfWfti'aetoiWi^ftliy'd with much'. 

be codftftaried bf'thofe oftMr.OarAy^ Qjni. 
vfi^filioof. '' ¥oil iRi^ lee &e f (IbciiMd .him-: 
fi^xvTtH >Meh<»f ^'itj b«c not fiwh u liv'd: 
under th^Di^dlionof'thie ftfienft RuSesy 
or arHJerfbod the hi^HtTiAOic of good- 
Writing. By th» Wejins tte Praift of Mr.. 
Qtvafs Writing* i«>' that «hey arc; the Ef* 
fc6t of ^stwc in a very good C«Dio<.' 
A J But 
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Sme Account pf the Lifc\^ &cc. 

But before we ^tqr ihto aisy dUcourfe of 
bis Works, we muft not omit wbtf, \\tt\c 
we do know of himfelf, and his Fortunes. 

"-thomaf Otway Was the Soir of a Worthy 
Clergyman, Mr« Humphry Otw^^iRflStotof 
Wolheding in S9^». He was>born at Trottiri 
in that County im "the third, o^ M^^b 
uSfU and Educated at Wintbtfier. Iq the ^ 
eighteenth Year of his Age lie was entered 
Commoner of Cbr^ Cbmcb in Oxford^ but 
left the Uoiyeriity btfi^i^ ^e yras o^ Stand** 
ing to cake ariy Degree. tHis'iirft^ Appear* 
ancc in the World v«as'u{!^ rite^^tStagc: 
His Parts and.Qs^alifications fet in.To pub* 
lick, howevqrdifadviimageous a View, could 
iioc»efcape the notice of People of Quality'' 
about the Court and Town. The greateft 
Fheridfbip he met with was from one of 
the King's Sons, the Earl of Plimmtb:, but 
that Favour went no higher than to re- 
commend him in the twenty fixth Year of 
his Age to the Commiffion of a Cornet of 
Horfe,' in the new Levies defignM for 
Flanders. But he did not, it feems,. find 

Encou- 
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cf Mr.TnouAS Otwa**- 

Encouragemenct or 'w'as not hitnfe)f torn*d 
itM- the Profeffion of Arm», ibr tho enfuing 
Winter he came hzcktoJMulm io a very 
iodigent Conditiofi. His Po^rty, and the 
Relief from it. Which be piirdias'd by the 
Sficcefi of Jiis Play of Don Carlatf is repre^ 
fen^d in a ^Seffion ^(^the Poect, m^ritten a^ 
boiit dM time with gfcat InibleaQc and 
Ktternds, vitboot the Iteft Wit, in the 
fbllowing Ones : ' > ^« -* ' 

7ha$ his limgi vas^/ip^^ cw^d,. f^ ^'^, ^* "wn all kiWd^, 

Bta Apollct iaJ fern hU'Vaei m the Sfa^i, ' " "^-jf 

MdfrOdenkfy Md nit think' ft h engage * ' v C 
7heSctiih^ifniniihmfe,fi^ I /J 

o ,* '::i.;: ^ :• . v :..::,; r.t ! . /'t>b 

Tho* he 'fares tht^ 411 in tfie'Accou^^ 
given of him, by thofePi^ho might; poffibfy 
envy his Parts, Gentlemen rrho haVe con- 
versed with him, fay, He was a Man of mucK 
^obd Iflumoiir, eafie Manners^ and wftirfiiig 
Coftvcffatibn. tte was,^ it feems, very much 
addiftcd to Heafufc, and liis jovial Tempef 
' led 
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Stmt *<rw»#ft. if4kf il^t fisc. 

¥mib Mr. CN*!<9f's,Liic» .^jo^,.tfcaia. 
thobx (»Aii^n$hk Faulu :W:hich..viriMlly.. 

in Gcuttsiv'kliOViMclli^blKC. io^ J^^pill^ 

Jtlind'to do fot,t{t^m> However Mr. Ot- 
W^ wa' treated . ^/ .shp% .w^hj , Had . . thp 
Beftftire:«£, faia<2acBfMiy«, ;«))«» :|liqj^ cosr 
descended' to lMVe< more Wk nt chdc Ta« 

t^ir ttwnlSio^Ib weifiodtbac he,-Uv'd cbe 
aitoft 4>iieomk(t^le of all Lives, Some- 
times, io £xicc&, aad: /oinetimcs in Want, 
to th« tiirty tfelrd ^Vear 9f bis Ag.«. On 
the fourtecntk. oi .Afril i<$f^ be dy.'d at 
8 Puljlkk-Houfc Oft Tdmer-mUi TbisJbort 
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g^ Miu% wiihom.'flkpplytfig .c])e«aifil«c( 
^ii^0f>;Dhtt G6m!btA*a iiiin&Bs-atfd biiiCw^ 

Wfilidlgfif \: :• A i ^^ ; :. O i? ' . i., ;*, C 

Manner, in ^ cxpremng the Paffions, ' and 
toached them, ^ith great SkiU and Deli- 
cacy. fdoii*t' know orfach another In^ 
ftaace of this force at ia the ftay of -tire 
Orj^ban. ' This Tragedy is compofcd of Per-* 
fona,' ^vhofe 'Pbrtdties do not exceed the 
Quality of fuchas wieordifiarjlycallFcopli of 
Condition, and'withput thje Advantage 6f 
having the Scene hqghtened %f the imj^df- 
tance of the Chara^r^> hisjrumitahle Sluli 
in reprefenting tlxc 'Motions of the Heart, 

and 
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tndity Aficdtoas is fucJht tliat the CSrdii)^ 
fltncdi are great from the Arc of the Pbet^ 
father than from the/Fortunes of the Pcribiis 
rcpiefcntfed. The l^hole Drama h adminu 
bly wrought;-^ an<} the Mixture of Pi^ 
oftt (raifed^fi^ Aj£ttWy» Gratttdde^ LoVef 
and MS^^ Bf ei^tt, :|lt 

Ufage^fiony Peifois oMigM 'fi^Wl!^ »i»aHI^ 
by the Benefii&ors^ the whole glrduiidi^ 
upon very probable hMak^) k^eps^ the 
Mind in a continual Anxiety an^nCoh^ 
trition. The Sentiments of the unhappy 
Innocent MonmU are, djelicate aQd,nat^|a], 
flie is miferable without Guilt, but incapa- 
ble of living with a Confcioufncfs of having 
committcdjja iU A^, ^ Ijer Inclinati^A 
had no ^ ^ - ^ j^^ 

before ^cr,^? 

give tl k Life, 

Weigh al Senfe 

of an . ot, that 

an inju be able 

to thre , id wag^ 

War, becaufe his Miftrefs was out of hu^ 

mour. *' *'' '^^^ 

•' -- ' - . ./ The 
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. Tl^iFacultfAof «ingliiig good tfA bid 
QbaraOersf smd involiuig ^leir Fortunev 
feoBft^o .be . tbbodiiKb^pAiitog sExcbHeiice 
of this Writer. He very well knew, that ' 
nothjfig butrdiftnefled Virtoe i^.ftmii^y 
tf>ueh-:ttfcf2B?^fc pity* i^TJ^creftrfe in Vmce 
Prefera% v> a»k^ H^^t^zwsof Bumper .of 
regaid tatb&G^ufpwKoity "hevMtiPiens 
talk of redfir^Sr^ Wrongs; and mention all 
tbe Common^i^e of ^MitecMtents. ' 

jbd^mnmjt folfui^Um: ftfjh our Smsttrs 

OfL^nty, which yet tk^TH^n PHifint^$f^ 
Tifeyfay, by them our Hands arefreffroi^ Fsttegf, 
Yet whem they pkafe t^ lay in bsfefi Bondsy . . ^ 
Brjff^ ^opi they fleftfe to Infamy a»\d Sorrov^ 
l>rive m like Wirecks dovm the rough Tide offower^ 
l^lfim hoU^j left to fan;em from' D^trttaion-y •" 
All that bear this are filUins^ and I one, 
■Not to roHze uf at4he ffreat Call cfNafure^ 
And check tbe Growth ofthefe.Domeftick Sfoilers, 
That make ns Slayesy and teUm it's o^ Charter. 

pog.iSi 



Meir't. 
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Jaffeif's Expoftulation aftcrwardfr.fjB^ribi^/ 
Pifturc of all who arc parpal ta.tbeif owji . 
Merit, 9Q4,£)qi^c4lj;, i^inJc ^Ri^iJ^ tjie 
Advanr^es of Life is Prctdic^ cfldtiigb "^^ 
enjoy theav ' ^. a > ^ :; .^ v ^ 



Tell me wfyy g(f0d Heav% i 

ThounM^flmewhattam, 4'tth^St ike Sftrtt^ • 

AfpWing Itxmghts tmd elegant i)e/}m ^ ^. ., Vt , 

That fill the hapftefi- Martf Jihl rAthefyphy " ,/ 

Bidfl theu not f&mmefdrM as my fate, , ^ 

Bafe-mmded, dtdt, and fit to carrf Burdens-l - p. 285. 



How dreadfiil is Jaffeir's Soliloquy, af- 
ter he is engaged in the Confpiracy. 
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if, J}^. J'tfOMAS .O.rw Air. 

, tm birti mi thus, the Sh^i tfHSigfft iorMndm^ 

I look tu if ail Hid were in my Huart^ 
And I in HeS. i^My^funly 'tis fi with «w^— - ' 
•fti^«^Jhfitfidd,$Mtkiikrfmithnd ' 
ilBmtIm mf^ifMnsH sM$idg $t^ m0U4pikf. 

'^j^wia9de9^^f^atilM4ka4 tim^^hi ' 
To meet ifje Foe ofMankinJ in his vM: , 

Sure Tmfo Cmfi, tbtti, tk$' efnein/dfirpiken, ' * ' 
No Minifier of DMrknefi esmMTemft me. 
HeSi HeU! whyfiafefi th9Hf pag. 190. 

In this Play, he catches our Hearts, by 
introducing, if I may fo call it, the Epifod 
ofBelviJera. Private and publick Calamities 
altematelip claim tMlr CoboGfCQ, Md fome- 
times wci arc ag^^ the yftb^ic. ^^e for 
the fake of one SiArtSSofi ^^c^Q) dgaia 
we come to our fehres^ ^ tfecover our 
Senfes in behalf of a whole People lo dao« 
gcr. There i$ "not a Virtuoiis Charafter 
in the Play but that^qf BihiJera^ and yet 
fo wonderful is the Force of the Au- 
thor's Eloquence and Skill in mingling 
Vices and Virtues, and private with pub- 
lick Concerns, that the Ruffian on the 
Wheel is as much the Objeft of Pity, as 
if he had been brought to thjit unhappy 
^' ^ Fate 
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Some Account of the Life^ &c. 

Fate fbrj[fomcJ>ra\^ Aaioit. J ki^w ncM 
but thele loofe Hints may improv-e the 
Taftc of Ordiifi^aryTlteaders of thir Author^ 
which is thQ fioc^re Wifh of the Publiflieri. 
for he is fenfibk.nblhifig (i^i^c'p^^ 
Sale of Mr. OnMv'a Work% imtr^gMKtH^ 
qf his ExceUeaciej,. . ^,.a . . ; : ^ ^ *^ ^»** -. - 



.«^V 
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•'0'S'\<i -,.-1 ^ • :• !•-: j^'sr*^ ii^c:\ ^^p. ,. ^'^j.. 

'I' XdK JiG "El- !D;.Y« 

r-^LAuditnt at Us Culpetur ah Hits. 

Horat. Serm. Lib. x. Sat. a. 



PrintcAin the Year i7ii« 
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To the4llk)iMH0B>gnM 



Am faffictjeotlf ieafiUQ of m 
owQ Am>g8Qc«, in. ibM imag 
4lQ)oft a Straqfcr to «vflr)f iMofi 
ofYcm but yow F^u»i«i J.dnift 
ob«rii4p ib abjoa- a. 7iiie «is 
>hi$, uQdcr the. PatfvMge of 
fo eminent « P«fdn', but that generous Caa- 
dour, wherewith You obUge all the World," 
gavejne Courage to hope Y<^ might at leaftpar- 
don this firft Offence in me. And though, per- 
haps,, the bcft Prefent$ p^ thia nature may not be 
more than ordinary gratcfol ; yet I have here my 
Wifhes, if the Sincerity of my Zeal, may atone 
for the Meannefi of the Offering: That is thefar- 
thett Profpea I take, which whUft I h«y« fa view, 

I 

DigiluGdby'GOOgle 




The Dedication. 

IdareL.xu>t.<diey§h perhaps as jufilj as (bme^o^ 
then have done 1 might) complaiu of the Cea- 
fares of the World; forHnce Tve heard that Your 
Lordfliip prov*d iada]getit«*I were unworthy of 
the Favours Yoabeftow'd, Ihonld I-4>e conceraM 
at the Malice or Petnlancy of thofe, who (alas^ 
wfll needs think it Modifc to be Critical, but iti 
the mean while forget *tis as Gentile to be Civil. 
No, my Lord, *tis under your Un^brage only I 
would court ProtcSion, to whom Heaven has 
given a Soul, whofe Endowments are as much 
above Flattery, as it felf abhors it; and which are 
as impoffibl& to be defcrib^d, as I am unable to 
comprehend them. But as pooreft Pilgrims, when 
they Vifit Shrines, will mak^e fomePrefents where 
they kneel : So I have here brought mine, by your 
ownGoodoefs only made worthy to bepreferv'd ; 
in whofe Defetice I <5an fay nodiing more, thaa 
that wkh it all my beft^Ehdeavotirs are, and ever 
fhall foe ready to teftifie liow buch I am, my 
Lord, 

The mojl earneft of Tour 
Servants^ ami Admiffrs^ 



Tho. Otway. 
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'l»iR. O L O <3 U E, 

>). Spoken by Mr. Harris. ' 



N^ 



'ifi^ W ^y^ ^ih)^r mime: 

^H«f Hmi^sJ^r Ti^u^on miirfioodz 

\ V^^jafepUtVmg Mhum eftkt C&urt, 

\SlMdlfiaf the T>s^9r, Snd bt hmm^ifai^t. 

|t«/m» humn Juigu tfwMs Smft mi W$^ 

[Oflr Amhtfjwtar^ be giaJfy wiU pimit: 7 

tto tben*s a fort ef things wM we ^tt^ ^ 

:wla/ /» *f though foy hamt nn^UfAirjfOH. ^^ 
leather fmetiimes tjfofo mtM-UW^ r^. ; ; ^^ 7 

& ^^ «f J^iwi^ 5 whiri'ifyou not 0pf^i- ^ '>, -^ ^ 

'Gr^/ 0W — ^^^^ Damn me ithat do veH^jfret 3 

Stre^ht tip hefiirf^ hif Gimtwrt i^mtfmi]/. 
^^der, Jo he Cocks^ Mndottt heftrms^ ' »/ 
To ^Ctfee.Hotif$,ifiikn he ttbom him kihVr 
Sfies Mmi, m>x Jadc^^ r«e ^iiMri^ VHjib(f^ /it'Doto : 
iihe filly JUfgMes iire 0U pouhnt^^^^Si^ ^ 
\H»di not one <f ftnfo^d^ t^ihftgf^ 
. ^ H imtfdfUU Reputatimjjf^Aer 
^Wtt, mdgood Ac^ffuuntance^ htu has neither. 
:^tt has mdeed a Stranger been of late, 
^Mengfi its Pretenders nought fo firar^e as that, 
^oth Hou/es too too long a Faft have knomt, 
UateourfefiNm-fenfegoesmoft^ibfydom. 
'ThmthMgh this THfier never wrote b^ore^ 
Th Faith he *i>entttr'd on the common Score: 
-.^ineeNonJenfe is fi generally allom'd, 
lUhofesthat his miv^fafs amofjgftthe Cromd. 

Dr^unatis 
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Biknate ferfbttie/ 

^t0ei^adiSi Gcttttailof -4^J»/, but ftsdl ^ 
* thence in difcorifent, attditiadeGfinc-SMr, tmtrtmi ^ 
ral of Sfftrta, betrothed to Ttm/mdra^ 

Ttffafh^s^ t^ «U Qeioai^ p| i|<rr/»» ^Vb^^f^^ 

P4frtft/i<^,hisSonyandTn«dtoAM/4^/, Mr.Cnw^ 

pjeramnes, the now Afheman General, 7 ^^ «,.^ 
in Love with Ttman^, ^ 5 **^- ™>'^ 

PbW«5 a young Noble of .«&«*, ImsPj^^^^ ^ 
Fnena« JJ - .^ ^ \.^-- 

Detdftmta, Queen of 5/?>»rri, xiv Lavc7 ^ jbf,wt^i ^ 

^ trothcd to . J^^i«l*f . : . ^Mrs.^attm^tC 

VraxitU, SiHqt to 4hMaihy . and hcfT *w^ . ~^ 
.Friend. ^^m.Mm'iy. 

ArdeUa, Lady of Honour to the Q^^il^pj, «aW 



Pricflj and Pricftelfe; of If^fftm, Spirits^ Guards,. McfleDr 
gcrs, yillams, Indies, ^, 



ALCI' 
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ALCIBIJDES. 

' • '■ . ■^ 

AC T^L SCENE I. 

SCENE a Palace. 
Enter ^inumdra and DraxHla. 

Shouts without, JhermmislTherarmtslTheramnul 



TIMAHDRA. 



Enter a Sen-ant. 



HAT mean thcfe Shouts? 
Serv.-^ — Oh all your Hopes arc croll. 
The Gallant JlJcibmdes is loft. 

Tim. Hah! 

Serv. When laft Night the YoutH 

of jithcns hte 
Rofe up the Or^w to celcSrate, 
The BacchaTMls, all hot and drunk with 
He led to the -^mighty Thunderer's Shrine, [Wine, 

And there his Image fcated on a Throne 
They violently took, and tumbled down: 
This opportunity Theramm got 
To {iipplant him,' and his own ends promote ^ 
For by the Senate he was doom'd to bleed. 
And that his Rival Ihou'd in all fuccc^di 
But he, the threatning Danger to evade, 
Is to the Spartan Camp for Refuge fled : - ^ 

Vol. 1. B And 
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|l AjL ClBl Al> fi&^ 

And |10W,% Order from the Senate, all 
"^th Shouts frroclaim Thwmmm GcSi^. 
i. Ttei. Beit k he fled? Has he fi>]7icsu]ly done/. 
-Jlbkave me io be wietcfaed here done? 
Is this thy pMghtcd Fahii, is this thy iPnith! 
'^J^htbo unkind, falie,aitdunc0s^b&tYoatfa! ^XJ^^^f^. 

Drax, Madam^ believe not but my Brother's juft, 
You wrong his Honour.by this n^ean Diftruft; 
'^Ilxink you that DUbnce can his Love rebate? 

tim, Yhy ydung^EipeFienee «cvcr felt tbe Wc(ght 
Of Lovers Fears j if juft, he'll eafilj 
Excufc that LovCj that breeds this Jealoufie. HiattJ 

Drax, Bat, JMadam, fo^ Ac£e aoubts no j|ioukidsyptt 
. Ttm. Alas ! go ask of Mad-men why they rave. 
What more could Fate do to augment my Woe? 
I love, am mad, and knovv not whit I do. 

. I, who before had nothing in my Eyes 
But Glory and Love, g^xrwii^ to DeMit^ ^ 

Like Chymifts waiting for their Labours Prize, 
My Hopes aire tklh'd and rtiinM in their lidght. 

Drax* Alas^ we but with weak InteUigence 
,Rcad Heav'ns Ded-eesj th*alt wrftin Myftick Sen&« 
For were they open laid to mortal Ey^ 
Men would be Gods, or they no Deitlss. 
Perhaps tbt wifer Powers thought fit tfcfe way 
To give your growvagHappineis aMay, 
LeH ihould itin its high Perfeanori cotnc, 
"Your Soul for the Reception might \^ant Rjoom. 

Ttm, Thy Reafons^ kind Draxilla^ Wcakjy mdve: 
What Woman e'ler complained oiFtOb l»udi-{«e«cf 
No, had I naked to the World been Icft^ 
, 0f Honour, *id its gaudy Plumes, bereft. 
Yet all thcfc I with Gladnds could tefign 
So jilMaJes had ftiS been mine 5 
But he femov'd, what can they give ilone? 
What is the Casket when the Jewel's gone? 
. Drax> Madam, if he be gone, 'ds to obtaio 
A nobler Lufbe, and return s^ain: 
Think you his great Soul couW vHtE I^tieace fee 
t^ rifled H<»oars bsap'dim's Enem/^ Xnd 
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Aod fiot his Rage havegPMmlo that cxcdi^ 
As muft have nttB'<i all Mp* Haraads? 
Bathe witUcc«r» «id laEe« aeatmis UermiC did iu^gpC 
/nHfe iittfe I¥)Ffi, togaia A H««r^ io JQU. 

Tov. TilatSealtmiiftjieedabevay wedc^fw '^ 
That let's the V<)«arf &i&ke hk Saioti 
No, heish^pyiiiibaiecitber'Flaflae, 
Aiid fitHn h£ BfeiA has Uo«bed oot n^ Naaae: 
So that there «oAii^ «QiQi« femaias for fflae 
But a kind Death, or a loog M&ry, 

That fcals up to JK im Stomal Pcaoej 

Bythft wr S^ola i»MikSk Pka&ics acm, 

Abd we ax)6j an everhrfta; I^ove* 

Yet e'er I dye, #i^dye I fett i «ui<t 

To4MyMB#I woiud te^Q:; 

Fain^wioiild I kt ^ koiaw haw I nSgek 

All in htm, di^ tis^^ Vows U tttSmdie: 

Then to its Sqst in Peace mjr Soiaftiidd %c. 

And cdmly jit fid/ Lopert Feet Fd dye. 

2)r4xi&, for thy Fnend, wiat €01^ thou ditf . ^ 

Vriuc. ^bfdafsi, I ooOld do any ^mgfxfmn 
I koowa^ wh«t you'd a* nac rd deny, 
JboejAtiiatorudtUae, toibeyottdTe. 

Tm.9mtei iik Di^tfes for w then providd^ 
From watchful .%e8/oi]ri(adden FMit to huje; 
.tieice<«e €he^^/«« Gamp I'll fop^itk jno^e; 
Bom on the Wing? of jei^wfie and Love; 
For Tm rdblvU to kponr the worft«f Rtte^ 
Iwou'dhehbfti can be uafertuaates 
^ce "ns the <mi1v thing of Heav'n I craves 
To meet a.£uth£il JUwer, or a Gfare. 
Theramnes nr j^ Dptr. 

»ir.^— 5tay,,k»d ^Pdindm, here, 
Whilft I gajJ^iy n^y jiiflJ>eiration thae: fStu^ao^rim. 
Sec, feircft QufMnflf Lowand fieaoty, heit^ 
Your faithfolleft and humbleO: WorAi]p|>er, " 
Who comes to ofier «^.a ^Sacrifice, 
To thoiie Eternal Glodct af your.£yts: . 

' B X ft 
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^ Alcibiades. 

It is a Heart as Ipoddsiahd finccre^ 
As thc-chaftc Vows of holy Vcflals arcj 
Accept, Divine onJe, an^ pronoimce my Doom. 

Tim, Are yon, my Loni, to mock'my Sorrows cornel 

ther. Nor, (guided by my Love) I humbly came 
To pay my Duty, and premt my Flame. 

Ttffi. Wnat Fiame or Duty caii vou ovo^ to me? 

Tier. Next what the Holy t6 the Deity, 
When they for Bleflings at me Altars move; * 
.Tis Adoration, Madam, joyn-d with' Love. 

Tlfm.Love! I thou|;ht that had beene'ertMs«o'er-Uowo'i 
Tm £ire it had rmallHopes to live upon. ' 

Ther. That Love, wluch only tedious Hopes iiiilain. 
Is a dull, eafie, and ignoble Faia: 
Mine's an enlivening and tran&orting Fire, 
Whofe Flames increafe, aAd ffiU are pierdng higher. 

Ttm. Yes, as from Piles ibme wilder Flames cf&j 
To mount, but bafHed part in Fumes awty; 
So all that Love, you now fo ftronglyboaft, ^. 
Severed from Hope in a weak Vapour*^ loft 5 
Butyou too uigeat in your Suit appear. 

lifer. Oh what's too ui^ent for a Joy fo dear! 

Tm. &DCC then you G^iilancy fo 6rmly vow. 
Worthy TheramneSy here I do fo too. [Gives her Hand.- 

Ther. Thus, when the Storms of Love are over-^ft. 
We gain the wifht-for Fort of Blifs at laft. 
I ne'er couH doubt [iKigks her Bmi. 

Ttm. Then know I ne'er can ceafc 

From my vow'd Love to Aki^iades. 

Ther. I'm loft, and all thofc Joys I iaw fo near, 
Vanifh, and leave me WandVing^n DcQ>air: 
Thus, Madam, barb'rous Cruelty y'ave ftibwn, 
Raifingjne up only to throw me down. 

Tm. Not to deceive you, I (Theramnes) know 
How much I am oWig'd t'your Love and You. 
Since you fuch ample Kindnefi did exprefi. 
In ^vour of my Mci^des: 
How poorly did you envy the Efteem 
I for his nutchl^ Virtues had, and Him! 

When 
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A^^LCIBI ADBSr ' ^ 

When finding him abandon'd by the State, * 

Too, to advance your Int'ieft, did create 

New Feudsj — S- 

As if my Lov^ were baHattcy by his Fate: 

No» he had nc^ler Charms my Breaft to moTe, 

Unblemift'dHonbiir, and a fpotleis Love; 

Which though perhapf now know anothor Flame, 

Yet I have Love and Paflkm for their Name. 

Ther, Am I then of all hopes of BHisdeharr'd? 
Oh too fbft Charms fwa/d by a Heart too hard ! 

Ttm. Y'are fomething difcompos'd. Sir, 1 perceiye. 
And ^ but Moddty ta take my leave. 

It^. Oh fisiy, and pitv a poor Lover's Fate! 

Tj9tH If Pity, Sir, is all you ask, take that. 

Ihtr. Heavens, can (he at thofe Oiains fhe gave mefcoff! 

Tm, You a^ your Plea&re, Sir, may (hake 'em oST. 

JEfitif Polyiidus. 

Prf. How fercis my nobleft Friend ? 

2^...-L-. As thofe who are 
Tott^rii^ upon the Brmks of dire Deipairj 
H^ and retrieve me with thy* aiMing Hand, 
Love ti^1lfb me forward, and I cannot ftand. 

2W. Then, ^, turn back, and fiice your drivii^ Foe* 

2lMr* AlasLwhat can a fettered Capthre do? ^ 
The more I ffaive, the feftcr I am bound, ^ 
As ignorant Swimmers are with firugling drbwn*d. * 

M. Thm^i^idh^ fiirely can't in Honour lefi, - . 
Than crpwQ your Love with profperou^ Soccds,- . 
When flie b^heves (as certainly Ihe muft; 
That .^f&iWijfci is prov'd tmjuft. 

Ther. Alas, (he loves him with much greater Flame, ' 
Aad pays Devotion to his very Name : 
Diftance adds to their Loves a Violence; 
Aad their Soi^s hold irom. far Intelligence. ^ 

Ihus my mi&king Policy 4iat-run . > . 

My Fate J and I'm by my x>wn Plots undone. 

Pfl/. Why do you let your Soul be fo oppreft ? 
rns Patience beft befits a g^Ibmt Bre«ft« 
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thfr. P^ence! mhat'^thatf tbe Miilfe& of taase F^ob^ 
That can in nothing etie cmplm^ their Soulf : 
Koi fince, TtmMndrM, thou can4 diiapprovc 
My juft Flame fop air ab^tRivalV Love^ 
111 nnd thaJl^Rivai out, aad S^/aJxh hir Bmt^ 
Thoixgh ev'ry St^ I toead ettcoHiitia D^^tL , 

ToL N^^» air, y'are brav« — • 
Already youVedi£atn'd 2/iBB(^vi^^s Charing 
Methialcs I fte you leT'iing ia hor Anas I 
Let's then o'thf Wiftgs of Love aad Umomi! tye 
To th' FkUt ai|d aaeet th* iafuln^ Easmy : 
Where through die Paths of Ikath and Blood well fp 
To meet your Rival, and {lis CoiuKr/s Foe: 
There the remcmbfaaGe of Tmfsn^rtt's Charaiff 
ShaH add fireHi Courage to yoia' coaqu'ij^ knm. 
; But if Fate the SucccS fb ardor flsaUs > 

That by your Rival's Sword you chance to fall: 
I then (as Houour juiHy will comoia^d,) f 

Infpir'd by Friendibip and Ikmm^Mftr Umc, • ; *- 
Will bravely flem him, and with this, bold Hand 

Revenge, or fall- aVi^iin to your Flaa^e. 

Tim. Oh noble generau Youth! wJM» toylar Twp 
Such gallant Coungp aad £i^Hoai|iifiraw I ^ 

Haw caa my Aims but in my Wifhes end,?^ Wml^rikm 
That haive fb worthy and ik bi»vearFjd«i^?5 ^M^ 
Come myVoIynJus — ^- 

p^i. _^ Oa my Friend }11 waii^ 
Through' afl the lihyraitha of Lovfaa^EailL [fiiMir 

5 C E N E ir.~^ X&< nat ^^tmiiOim S^|<b j;i|^' 

iNMf ^^feen 0f Sparta, 'Aldhiadci, TU%wi»% Pa|F»«' 

dus, GK4r^, X.^, ^ , 

1%. Now muft pr«idX^iMB» lay }mr fnimtdm^mimi 
And pay her Glory'a Tfifame to my Onmm\ 
No more (hall fh^ i^^mt htr BdMTff vMtat^ 
Nor make diiadvantageonffPeaoe-Ar fta*i 
But (he hcT fel£ aafoA is adbjcttm oo^i^ 
And humbly f^ m Feeto^e^b herDcMi. 

Tif. Yes, Sir5 all QlBckt mnftt whsnr yom kcA j^r^ ' 
Q^#VCj and lofe their B«uity, and thdr Worthj 

And 
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Axi like iaUc Aaodls voaiRi aiM^ tegQBe^ 
I)readiii|^ thole S&pes tfacf durft before puf oci. 

Tm, Athens, the World'sgicflit MiOtci^ will aoi be 
Courted wit& low and vulgar Gtlla»ir|r* 
Her Glory aims at higher Chan^ep, . 
Than heavy^ Gowi^oMa dad ia feraal Furrs : 
Who wins hec Deeds 'bma caamsm FatiCiQiia d^s f 
And (bibe's only Miftrefi fit far ^« S 

JCffir/. Yes! and I only will enjoy her too. 3 

But noble generous Youth, thou hatt aloar [7^ Akibi^es. 
Things worthy i^eAdmmm^ i^tofioiir done; 
ThoaUBC a'tow'rmg Eagle ifoao^dft aiMVB , 
"Iliit lowi^ Qrtkih>^'wht[£ they faintly tDtne% 
A Flight too high far ^eir duU Souk to u£b. 
Which prompl^ 'em that Honour t^ ^nfes^ 
Thinking thor Badcqeis they mi^ poUtate^ 
With thi dark Ooud of Po^ aad Slate. 
Bat kt^em dtt^ btackMytoy pnciie. 
By Woqji and Honour Emphrea gHtttcft giow4 
Which when rfxis^ thsir Glovy dpea iiraefii^ 
A( revers'^j Plo^|»0£b maks die CAjoft ]«6^ 

^. Yours, Sff, JfteHeav'na ant Skxd, k gOMralf- 
Diipcnfing ita km^ Ifltianee an aii 
This mdtts Succeis and VMteny repur* 
To move wi^ jon-aa mtiiqe pmper Spherei 
As fragrant Dews kaj^ dio conupter l^vih, 
EzhaI'd by th' Sun, itom wdnm they had their Ikth. 

Mhf, tte tradli of that we by tout Lawrek know, 
G(Ml^^^you^ArBla, Ibriua^ §m waits your Blowj 
By yoor. 9ucoe(»df 4itA«UMi.Qmiti|Bls ro^ 
Your Cours^ ficaater^ ^idr kKfidting Roes^ 
And from that HM^ to which hf yaa tWige git>wfl, 
Tis your Sttdce&aSvieiru^ throw 'em down. ^ 

Thus ha?& war mnok you GmM of qur Force^ 
And all thofe HoMina>yo^ were robbed of ther#, . 
Well make our Study ^.nadouhle here. 

27/ And I, (if that nay hiahce tell me tniej 
As dili^tlv ihall bis ^gnes psrfiie. [4^^* 

^. Of all my 6aiNH9e or my Swoid ftudi do« 
^Ubl SuCcefs muft to your Virtue owe. 

B 4 The 
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2 AlCIBI A DE4. 

The Honour and the fuftice of your Qde 
So glorious are. Fate muft from them take taws : 
•So you o'er Athens this Advantage have, 
/ YouFprtune rule, to whom flic's but a Slave. 

Kh^, Enjoy, myTiffafherms, now thy-Eafe, 
And {dfint freih Lawrels in the Shades of Peace, 
'fhe Gtories thou haft won £6 numerous ^, 
They feem as many as thy Age can bear. 
But if thv fpacious Soul thou canft confine 
Within tms narrow Manfion of mine,. 
Be this tbp utmoil of thy Wiflies Bounds 
Poffefs his grateful Heart, whofc Head th'aft Crown'd. 

Tif. HeaV'Q knows my Age does feel no (harper Stang^ 
Than to wsant Pow*r to fervc fo good a King. 
But (ince Tlimc tells me that mj Glafs is run. 
Setting me backward where! nrft begun j - ^ 
Sinc^jio wa^ elfe they can their Duty diow* 
ril only em^oy my Hands to Heaven for you r 
And what solr Sword can't, . may Devotion do. 

King, How truly he a dorioas Monarch tt, . 
That's crown*d with filemngs fb iublime as theie! 
How can I bi^t in all Things happy be, 
Propt by fiich Courage .and fuch Piety? » . 
To me, with Gods, Similitude is gtv'n j 
Tis Pow'r an<r Vutue that Sports thdr Hfilv'n. 
Our Royal Standard to the City bear, 
T* alarm it to Ohettiencc, or to War- 
To Morrow flauft decide ^ JAmm Fate, 1 "Bmiim Om, 
This Day to Jfoy and Eafc we'll confeaute./ /r^r. TiC 

tif. Ungrateful King! thy flis^Uow Aims puniiei 
But, my brii^ Upfbrt Fav'nte, l»ve at you. 
Was it for this my A^ve Yguth I ^jcnt 
In War? and knew no Dwelling but a Tent! 
Have I for this through Inviops Mountains paft? 
Demolifli^d Gties, and laid Kingdoins wafle \ 
Still in his Caufe unweary'd Courage ihown ? 
And almofl hid his Head in Crowns I won! 
Upon my Bfeafl receiv'd fo msmy Scars, 
They feem a War defcrib'd in Umz&gn ! 

' Afli 
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Alcibiadbs* f 

M muft tlie Mureft of my Tofi and Hood, 
(/poQ a £ivnu^ Rebel be befbw'd ? 
Who havii^ falie to his own CcNintry been. 
Comes iiere to play bis Txcafims o'er apin? 
.Moftiie at laft tumbk my Trophies down. 
And re?el in the Glories I have won? 
Wfailft from my Honours they me ^^ftsgagt. 
With a dull Compliment to.fecUe Age. 
What ails this hardy Hand, that yctit iiou'd 
Tremble at Death, or ftart at rcckiM Blood? 
Methinks this Da^r I as firmly h^, [DrMi s Di^O^^ 
And with a Strength as reiblute and bdd. 
As he who kindly would its Point impart, 
A Prcfent to an envy*d Favorite's Heart j 
And I, fond Youth, will try to work thy Fall, 
Though with myown I crown thy Funeral. 
Envy and Malice from your A^bnfions flie, 
Rcfign your Honour and your Snakes to mcf . 
For 111 aft Mifchicfi yet to you unknown* 
^% you ihall aH be Saints when I come down. lExU. 



ACT IL S C ENE I. 

SCENE A Grave adjoining tor the Spartan Can^^ 
Enter Tmumdr^ and BraxUia. 

Ton. TT T HAT uncouth Roads affidlcd Lovers pais ! 

W How fbangc, prepoifrous Steps their Sorrowt 
Oh, Jki^adis, if thou art juft, [trace! 

Foij^ve th'Excefs of Love that bred Diftruft* 
Driven by that» diiguis'd I hither came. 
Yet here and cv'rywhcre\ny Griefs the feme. "^ 
But kind DraxilU*^ Friendihip can difpel 
The thickeft Clouds that on M Bofoms dwell : 
That does alleviate my Griefs, and give 
My wcary'd Soul a fbft and Jdnd Reprieve j 
Which ever to forget, would be as hard. 
And asimpoflible, as to reward. 
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Vm only {bmethiiig by my Mag yoitrs; 
Sifice ei|uaUy whK ydursi my.Fm(6s ^^ere eroi^ 
When in ycrur Ixtmt I ft BMher k>ft$ 
Then like an Oiflna, ddfitote andbatre 
Of all, but Mifery and ftd 9e^, ' 
Your Kindnefi g^w my yidi^g Spirhs rd!t. 
And rais'd me to a DwelAag in yomr Braft: 
Then ought I net, in aB^ i»t Seal re%n 
To eafe her Grie6 thitt Idikny pity'd mineP 

ISiar. In dttt I did whttlfMour u^d me tv.' 

I>rax, And Honour tells me Gratitude is dor. 

Ti«. But how gwws Gratitude to that degree, 
ToJbe affiiAed thui, ask! weep ibr mef 

JS>rax. Alas! that is the leaft t^ I xroald do; 
To our worft finemies our Tears we owe. 
FriendHiip to iiich a noble he^ht IhouM rife^ 
A^ their Devoticndoes in Sacrifice. 
Who think they (hew a Zeed rtmm and finaB; 
ExcepI themfelvw as nobler V!Aims fttt. 
With as great Courage could J for you die, 
And my triumjAant Soul to Heav'n fhould flie j 
There I again mj i>iendftip would xtncw. 
And lay up chieieft Joys in i!ore for you, ' [takef 

Ikff. What vaft and boundkfi Flight ic^ W^xdUf 
Beyond what Search can fie, or Fancy track! 
^Tis the ImproveiMBr of the Part dime. 
When Souls in their Seraphick Xnmi^rti join i 
In Souls united, fo we Priendfhip fie. 
As many Glones make ft Deky. 

Uter Aldbizdesfim the back fart tfthe Scms. 

Dtmx. Madam, yonder he comes who muft retrievei 
Your drooping Hopes, and your femt Toys revire. 

Tim. MyjSeMjkks^ how I begin 
To think my mi^cVi Jeidoufie Sid finf 
Go meet him, feera all troubled and in Tears- 
And with the Tale I taught thee, wound his Ears: 
Mean while I wSI withdraw my felf this way 
Nor would my fweSsg PajfTions let me ftay/* 

iGmutheiym: 
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Jk. irliat any Vlfidns tftx my Eyet there i 
like tile good iGrS^uus of aa.ai>le^ Lb^I 
"Wherc^'cr I turn mfp,! ipethinks €^ 
!Z1«u0iir«S f fjoage ibftiy g^kig by. 
Such fond Aipbidon Lore his S3am d^cf tMch* 
To in^l^e 'em fancy w^t diey cannot reac^ 
for <A, Divine One! — 
Ilow fickly Toys HoDouf an4 Gz^^tnefs graot^ 
When tho5 tie Glory of ipy Spiri I waot 1 

jyrMX. My Lord! 

J&c.-^ — Quard me, ye Pow'rs! I>rMxilU here, 
And weeping toot Oil my Propfaeticfc Fear! 
Witi^is*t yooT 43omfng here wodd (een^ to tell ^ 
Relate, on quickly, is my Frinceis lyell? 

Drsx. Oh Sir! In that unhappy £itai Nt^, 
VhcB to the Sfartm Camp you tocdc yourrli^, 
Vhen by the cruel Senate ypi^ w^e drove, 
Both to forMe your Country and yoof Loves 
Tnmmir/i, and Qiy £tf, as wc were fite 
la her Apartment, crievin^for your Fate: 
No iboner, with &a Jealoiifles oppreft, 
4Ier weaned Soul in Sleep fought after Rje(^ 
Bat Grief new Scenes of Miiery broyg^t in. 
And plaid in Dreams its Horrours o'er again.* 
Sometimes her tender Arn^ (he'd forward fbttdlb 
Then fiercely at the empty Air would eatdx: 
Weary'd with Qnd, ibe xiysa would milder be. 
And in a i»lIow $^h find out. Ah Mc! 
At laft (he rQ&,and^bout tbe Chamber waOct; 
Sometimes ibe fbtrted, then flood ftill and talk^^ . 
Anon, repeat feme ihort and pithy Pra/rj 
Again grow wild, and t^ar her precious Hair$ 
Till having {o wrought Sorrow to that height. 
That her £>ul grew too tender for the Wei^t: 
E'er I my Couraee could coHed, to go 
And give a Hindrance to the fata! Blow, 
She with her Dagger fbbb'd her SAi, and ftfd, J 
Thus dy'dprnatHfra, that unhappy Maid. 

Aie. Ye Gods! Is't thus your Juftice you difptncel 
To lay th' Reward of Guilt on Innocence? 

Wh 
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II Alc 1 bx ape$.^ 

What tfaougkdieie Sacril^ous Hands have thtowa 

Your ImagK, thofe P^eant Glories, dowii! 

Muft you Revenge on Her I Wd transfer ? . 

You might have plagu'd me, fo y 'ad pit/d her. 

But thus ril fend my Soul, where it may tell 

She lov'd top ralhly.'but not lov'd too well: 

[Offers to fall on his Sword, b$a is hindrei by Dnudlla. 

Ch Sifter! do not hinder me my Death $ 

Sighs are Ae only Ufe IVc left of Breath : 

One Blow will put an end to Grief and me. 
infer Timandra. 
Tm. That, Sir, you mud not do, nor muft I fee, 

[Aldbiadesjtw/A 

Why fly you hack? Nay, if you ihun me now, 

I fhall grow apt to think my Fears too true. 
Jk. ph Heav'as! does then my d^ TimmdrA Hvefj 

The Joy's too mi^ty for me to receives 

This was the grcatcft Blifi Hcav'n had to give* 

How raihly did mv impious Rage prophane 

Your Goodnefs ! on but wa(h away that Stain, \ 

ThenlvifithVidlrims will your Altars load, 1 

And have a Sacrifice for er'ry God : ] 

'Till by thofe holy Fires this black 0£Raicc j 

Be pui^'d, and purify^d to Innocence. j 

But Dcareft, how could you fb cruel be, \ 

To let fuch BlHs be dvdk'd in Mifery ? ' 

To tell me you were dead ! ,. • 

Hqw could you think but th*Horrour of that Breath ' 

Mufl damp mj Soul, and chill me into Death f , 

Tim. Aiasl my Fears could find out no Reliei^j I 

But thus t'aflault you in the garb of Griefs 
This Tryal of your Faith mj Joy fecures, ; 

As Thunders uiher in refreihing ShowVs. 

Me, Let us no longer ^en to Doubts give Way, j 

But hafte to th' Confunmiation of our Toy j 
So, ;with our bright united Flames, diipcl 
Thofe anxious Mifb that on our Bo&ms dwell. 
Being of no other jealoufie poUeft, 
But which (hall kindeft jprove; and love the befl; 

Tm. Apd when our withful, happy Hcartt ihall be 
Firmer united by that iaaed Tie, 
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Alcibiadbs.' 13 

HowinanendlefiRoadoiffilifirwelliiiDV^ * ^ 

Steering our Motions by our perfefl Jjove! ^ 

There we with Pleai^ wiD recoont each Woe; 

Which we have paSs'd, and others iindei*go. 

There we'll refle6k o'.th' irarious Hopes and Fcars» 

The mournful Sighs and the impatient Tears 

Of diftrefl Lovers, whilft we'll kindly thenc^ 

Thnxigh a ftran^ my(Hcai Inteltigence, 

Give 'em Redreues by our Influence: 

Till fo, bv ours— -» 

l^bar full growm. Jojs receive a happy Birth, 

As Planets m their kmd Conjunctions blefs the Earth. 

Alf. Then, my Ttmandra, to our Blifs let's fly. 
There's but one Minute more to Extaiie. [Exmt^^ 

Infer ^u$m tmd Ardella. 

^mm. Oh my JLrmti, whither ihali I turn? 
Fm all o'er flame, in t^rj part I bum. 

Jrd. Your Majcfty 

^ma. Fool, Majefty! what's that? • 

Tlnll-Qatui'd Pageant mockery of Fate i 

When her unmteful Q)ortive PowV flie'd ibow, 

Raifingushi^— — » - 

To bar us of the Benefits below. 

Bat 111 her iervile Pcdicy de^ife, 

And make her (loop to Love's great Vidories. 

Th' Akniffhty Pow r of Heav'n came down firom thence^ 

To tade £e Sweets of am'rous Excellence : 

Why then ihould Princes, that are Gods below, 

7hiak that a Sin which Hcav'n is proud to do ? - 

Ard. But Madam, is it not a cruel thing 
T'abnie a lovingHusband, and kind King? 

^m. Dull Oirl/thoi^ know'A not what aHusband is. 
-Alas, they never reach the height of Blifi^ 
But knorantly with Loves M-^ick^pIay, 
Till 3icy raile Spirits they want Pow'r to lay.. 
In that brave Ai€^uuks there (warm 
So many Graces, he's all* over Charm j 
Such killing Airs in eadi part of him move, 
Hii Brows dart Majefly, and his Eyes Love : 

^ Oh 
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14 At€i»IADES. 

Oh my ^/^, I am lojl ift Thougfaft! 

I fain w«ul4 hare titoe y^ Ids 6lfe, W m^l 

jtd. hkdixin, xoutRW Pleaftt!!^l;Mitiria«e» 
111 be as faithfid, and as nSrm as f^fe, 
^ ^mm. Art dipu dien skiHu! m lArrffs fiibtie Arts, 
CimniM;ly to lay AnH>«rcrics for Hputs? 
C^ t&u exprefi a mddjt^ kind Defirc, 
And Ave a feeUng Draiuht of Lore's foft fift> 

jlrd. Madam, To fubrty I'H his Heart betray. 
As one, who by &mc gjeat N}agidan*s PoVr, 
Is huny'd tl^ough the Regions m an Hoiir, 
And for return again can mi no way. 

3tfim. My better Angcl! Fly then fwift as Ti^i^ 
OrTboiifht) thou ^un%a Queen m gainw htm. 
But ufe mch Secrefie as floUen Lp^s fhould iiave. 
Be dark as die hufht Silence of the Grare. 

Ard^ Madam, diftruft net but that I fta]l.do, * 
Both what is tp ypur, Lqvc and Honour due. 

^mm. Honour! a very Wordj an empty flaasic: . 1 
How dully wrctcfccd is the Slave to Fame! 
Give me die Soul tfaat^s kree and imcon&\{ j 
Free as the Air» and bounmef^as d^e Whid: 
Nature was then in her firft foceBeQce^ ^ 

When undifturb'd v^ith puny ConCKnce; S 

Man's Sacrifice was Plesdure, his Cod, Sen^. •' 

ilff/w Tiflaphernes. 

Ttf, Madam*, by th'Kiig's Comman* Vtjx to you fent. 
Who attends your Royal ftc^ce in his Tent. 

.^CT. Igo {^emt ^m m4 iixd. 

5y: — ^Now all is ripe, medjmks I fee ^ 

Treaibn walk Hand in Hand with Z>dftiny,^ > 

Ancfbotkitiakind Afpe^fhulponiiie. V 

Now the whole Court proceeds to fcjetnnize 
The Nuptials of proud j0t^iades. 
Where ev'ry thing does as Vd wifti combine. 
To give a happy End to my De^, 
It is the Cuftom at a Marria^ F^ 
The Bridegroom— 
With a M Bowl prefents bi$ chiefeil Guei^. 
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'Widi ftroogcft Fotiofl sS SoftAcd srcz 
HVKeh wtRD our JBwniUKf flidu brings 
And 9/Scs as bis Duty to Ac King, 
TfaeFottm aod faislbdden DestfiwOl fieoi 
FVilly a CPiJlci'ous' IVfign in him. 
Tlien mtift die Grown defcend on me; and fo * 
I foft my Rage, and my Ambidon too« 
Let Gowaids Sprits fbut at Cruelty, 
RjemohEb has mil a Stranger been to me. ' 
I can look on their Fnns witfi the fStme E]fts« 
As Priefte behold the falling Sacrifice. 
Whilft they yell out the hoitoar of dieir MoaQ$y 
fi^BntotlkiBdbmcetoth'Miifkkof theirGroaos: [£rSf« 
Btrer CafMhieftht Gmirdf, 
€im. Look that your Care and Diligence be OS^ 
9eetfteC^iards doid)Ied, ^d each Genrnd ftt. \JExH. 

The Sane dr^nm, Hfiovers th9 l>»f ofn TtmlUkni m it 

'mJhar, Mmd wbid^ artfimU ^tjang mU ^mm^ 

muadid iy Tii&pheraes^ Patxodus» aud tbim ^ 

the Qtmfi akmtkeJbarpadfivtttdM^ rfHjmiBD. 

Xk^. Each Hvf hrinj^ fi>mc fiimnse of Pieafiuc^ linre 

Love vies bis Trinn^ widitbeOodof War* 

^ Piifflr 0f Hyoatn Jifimt, 

The JDmice miedy £nter chief Friefl mid Prieflefirf Hjttm^l 

Tri^ leadif^ Timandra^. and thi friefie^ Alcibiadeau 

Diftradtin^Jealoufiesand Fears, 

Heart-br^ong Sobs and xeftlefs Tears 

Hy to the Br^s that are 

Wracklt witfa Dc$»au*: 

In this, 
Triefiefs. Or this, 

Cho. NoTeafsbutthofeofJoy, noPandog^butofBEfiJ 
Frieflefs^ Yes, yes, by Love alone We fee 
- On Earth the Glories of a Deity: 
For *m the grcafcft Work abovc^ 
To be Innocent, 4nd Love* 

Tbofi 
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t4 Alczbjai>e.$; 

Tbole then that .flame fit nobly ter^ -' , - -• 

What raviHiing IDdights niuft thejr have there i 

C^.Who on Earth to their Hoinouragcjuftjan d thft V Lore; 
Voft reap the chief Bleffings above. 
1 Prieft. Let's.thcn proceed, and Hymen's Aid imj^ore. 
To join thofe Hands wbo& Hearts were link'd be&tre. - 

Pw^JJ, Agreed. 

Trieft. AgrSed. 

Frieftefs. Agreed. 

FrieJI, Agrcied. . . 

Cho. Bymm$ oh Bymtn^ come away* ^ > 
Crown the Wilhes of this Bay. 
See, fee theie pure refin'd Defires 
Wait at thy Torch, wait at thy Torch, to improve theirFii^^ 

W^tyi this CherUs Is fitiglng^ Hymen mtUrs with his Tfinh, 
and joins their H$mds with Wremb <f Rpfis, which the 
Tri^efsflirikes with her Sfmr mtd breaks, then they effw 
both JParts itfen the Jlltar. 

This Ceremofy ended, a Dance is ferfirm'd tyfittr Vrteflssmd 
Trieftejfes of Hymen, aU cartymg in their Hands Jhort 
Spears m$^d with Flowers and Boughs of Fhtiti' after 
whiA a Bowl is brought in, and frijentea to Aldbiadesi^ 
who immdiateU itfon the' recebt tows to ^e^JKihg, "11^. 
dreads with the ^ueeo, and receives the Bowl of hsm^^ 

. thmffeaks. . ^ 

King, To fljew how fltidl a Re^^ercnce I have 
For- ev'ry tlung chat loyal is, and bittve, 

[Drawing near Jo Tiflaphemes.* 
lius (ignal Honour only due to me, 
Thus Ttffafhemes I confer on thee. [Frefeats him tbeBeml, ^ 

Tif, O>nfi2iion! What means this II 

JC/WF, Nay, do not ftart, 
It is the Ofieringofa grateful- Heart: . 
Come drifak to iuch a Depth as may expiefi 
Thy Wifhes for their Joy, and Sfarta\ Happineis, > 

TV I Ihufl obey your Majefly 

IVrt^ertngtodrmk^UtsfaU theBewl, smdfeemt toSwom baek^ 

Hat. AW t^ Fath^! 
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Xfljj. — ~How &res our worth]^ Friend? 

Heace quickly* for , our chief PhTficians Spui* 

Soniichtfa^agedHeroIefieen^. ^ 

I zather could part with mj Crown than him. 
Tif. MyHealch,Sir,iieedsnQOthcarhdpthaathiSj{/SMn//)^. 

That you will pardoa its Iniirmittcs. f 

The Wine was of Co ftrong an Excellence* 

Its Spirits prov'd toa mighty for my Sen&. 
Jllfihmk'withim. :EnUrOffictr* 

' Ojf. J>rea(i ^, your Camp di*'jiihtmMn Forceolarms : 
Without the City Gates th' appear in Arms. 
And with a buiherous and warlike Tndn* 
Bc^ their March upon ^ neiehb'ring Plain. 
Hieir bloody Eniigns all difpkyM ^>pcar* 
And hold an ai^Vous Combat with tiie Air: 
Loi»lly thev fly, and with a wanton Play, 
Seem to iaMttc the Sun-beams in their way: 
Whilft their ihriH Trumpets ratde in the Sky, ^ 

Jus if wtdi^A^ck they'd charm Vi^ry. 
And this Triumphant Pride does l^her ggcow. 
That they may rnake a Conqueft & for yon, 

Khig. Tis w^U; ev'ry Battalia rein&ree 
V^ith my late frefb Supplies of Firfom Horie, 
■Their Fate no kmger will delay eadure^ 
Prenare to %ht 'em in this very Hoax. 
Vd We this Day hereafter famous be. 
For the Renown of Love and Vidory. [Shouts fiim if^. 



z Ojf. l*he Enemy, Sir, does on the Plain appear. 
And with're-ecchoing Shoutings pierce dse Air. - 

JC0fg. So Beafts decreed' for Sai^W^ e*^ they &d. 
With their gwn Bell'wii^ p»g tUSk Funeral. 



A C T 
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ACT III., SCENE t ; 

S CEN £ iheCan9j^ 
t^/^URSEoftm^rniggM^Star?; ttarj^ were fo poon^ 



My Fury had b^ot fo vail a; j 

Fate wanted Stre!^ enoogli to brifig it fayu 

That iprightiy Soi»id«farts tet^y duroogh my SooL 
CA that I might one Mittiite Fate centroul$ 
Could but Command one happy fatal Dart, 
,To fend it felf iniio the GefiWs Heart. 

"J^tr %mg i$ni §wm mnnMi. [daiori . -j 

2%. Thds maft pftnid States fiibmit; whinl^MemPCll^ 
Thev govern in a. rude dHbrder'^ Fi^nie,, 
As Scars in a £tn Senate nt¥e the Night, 
But vaniflitit the SimV more poteint Lf^. 
Jlthms now fedis the Fury of ray Heat: 
A Pow'r like theirs, divided, cati^ be gftatf 
It may tumultuous and num'roas Aiow; 
But ne'er contrgQ K» give a Ready Blow. 

^m%. Instates, thofe monftrous maay*!ieadedF»wVi^ 
Their private Int'refrjpMcfc Good devours, 
Tis tru^ when in then: l^bmds a Rule they gam^ 
They know to nle t&it Power, not maintam* 
like titles hi a Fleet, awhile they may 
Seem dreadMj but when by ibme jofter fbrce 

Oppos'd 

Each his own Safety fieks, and (brinks away. - 

37/, You, Sir, have vanquiih'd Emp'rors, fetter'd Kiiffis: 
States are.fuch mean and defpicable Things, 
Com^^t with other Glories y'ave fubdu'd. 
Their Conqueft feems but a foft Interlude. 

iTrumfirsfim furfimd 4 JUtriS*. 

Inter 
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The roated liMftf nkw a faint Repeat: 
YiQorj, bla(hiag thqr no mora coM ds^ 
With a fill! Wit^r^foeag liar I^^ to 3mi> 

Xag, Thus D ei i i mm M ate oar Wiiiaa cwwtn'd; 
Love and Renown in the fiaBBe &»boa« g»rwMd: 
Oiir hiftiag Loves draw laftiiig Vidoraa, 
Whilft C(wn^ tikci life lOane ibom Ben^ 



lAHi/: ItiwJboyitf, Sir, irtiitGhriea]^i«0rifij|' 
4fib«w no more's yoiet Baannr, bat Aavc 
like ti]# M IMnaof a HwiOMa, 
Their tatter*d Troopi aae O&MK^d o*€t tba Raii^ 
And in'WwkrU Autioi make awa^i 

JC«^. Rdatc, ho w went the Biis^eft of the Dqr >^ ^ 

Mr/ Brave Aled i MJa haa Wondert dooe. 
l^er greater Gouraflewat in ^/iiry^fhowa^ - 
Trodpf wcie not al& to withAnd hk ShMi^ 
Like Thuodar imm a^ Oprnd hk FWy btoka 
Oq all his Enemies^ and like thai too^ 
Death and Aittaamant-did aMnd each Bfews 
Long doubt&A-FoftaMrdaHy'd «n her Wfao^ 
AAdaiitha»ftem*4ltanioreit, tmSbuAO^ 
'1!11 at the laft the hiave J^jiiMb( Ml. 
Ws Lofi did Sf amaze the Enemy^ 
That ia diimfar tfaejr hegan ao fljr. 
Tethrave.3teimBMvndl][kl in their Htidi > 

Though fi>theieFiaeim()iit a while dMaj^ > 

For bv our Genial ha vpasGs^vcmad^. 3- 

At which apttt they ^ th(gap FMght r ane w. ^ 

WithNttmhmMiip^taCM^and4bftw, C 

It bad-been Baitedfin to purftt. C 

Then fiur ZSmmnAm^ who from fhr had been ^^ 

An anxious Looker OQ tiia *nFaglck Scepe, 
With aU the hafte.Jbfocaild/orLorettfford. ' 
FUes to congrattdOK Jhv coflotif#&ig^ L6rd > 
Now both iofiiipmo'Mumjfii this w^ movev 
To Grown yooilSei^^ «»7W Qhoi7A^'d t))d^ 
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ao Alcibiades. * 

Trumfits. Inter Alcibiades, Patrodns, Tiniandra, smd 
Thfnmjm Trainer : AldlHadcs kneels tPthKm^. 

King, Sir; of your Brav'17 Yyc already hearji. 
So much above the Rower of Rjcward J • 
It were but juft that I fhduld Homige do. 
And ofSa- ji^ AdoKxwledgnients to 70U. 
Rife, Sir,;aiid give this Ccrcroohy o*cr. 
The Pofture ill becomes a Conqueror. [Akib, rifis^ 

uiZc.Co&qu'rcBV that are tmrnphant in the Field, 
Muii at their Monarch's Feet- their Trofbies yieldi 
For s^tiio&Glcms which thdrOn^ueilackim, r 
They only have jSubordiQat^ from them. 
Thus, though my Sword this GaptivC has o'crcome* • 
It is from^you he muft cxipc^ Ms Doom. 

Ther. Yes, and in this you have o'ercomc Um to<v 
He cannot talk. Sir, half ib faft as you. 
Curfe, though I am your Prifoner, I ha«e , 
To hear your pride upbraid me with my Fate. . 

uiic. Why^-Sir, was!t not mjr Favour that ym live ? 

Ther. Noj £^t I hate that Lite youy Hand did give. 
Know, had your Fate been jniue— -r . 

I ihould hav^^iu^d kind DdEbny inere homc^ .. 
And there hate xcvcll*d. Rival, Jftywr roorii; 

jilc. Sir, for your Love, you Aiew but weak Pret«ace^ 
When all yoiir Amnjaents ale la&knce. 
Whence does it^^g? 

33fe«r. •.—From whence yoBB' Biifi jroa.draw, 
L0ve, that ne'er clqg^d his Proftlytes wi^ Law. 
Lbv'd th£5 Fair One. &ft, md youamft know j. / 
I^ love her flilli .and what's aH that Co yoa? ; 

'j^c. This lUidbiefi, &r,^mj Fury can't cAgage: . 
You are ill-manner'4,cand bdiei^ my Rage. 
' 2f?er. But know, I'll foltew Ml my Hate to dwcf 
Nor (hall mj Chains obftniBL thy Demny : 
Thou didfl lupplant me an Tammdra's Love* 
ForwhichlgwcthyGlpriws^Removei'. . 
And on thy Rhins made-my iejf more gieat: . ^ 
But iince m^ Wifhes Fate would not con^ileat^ . 
Mv Fury, with my Fortune flian*^ dec»afc» 
ril M purfiie thy life and Happincfi : 
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By aU Defpairs, *tfk Am, thy Fall deGfft, 
Till in thy Blood I write Tknofkka mine. 

Jk. Rave on; knowof your Threats no Sca&l&cl, 
rd laugh at 'em, wcr't not to lofe a Sn^. 

Km! But m take care tfcat he fliaM'bettcr know, 
Wbat *ti$ a Captive for hift life does owe. / ■ 

How dare you offa- here thefc Injuries ? 
Know you how much this gall*it Man I prize? 
Guards, to Confinement the Oflfeflder'bear, 
Be his Bonds narrow, laadBeftnrint levere. 
fincc in your Brcaft foch a hot Fwnzy mgns, 
Well try h*?r you can^biaveic in your Cfiiifls. ' 
' Ihr'/So King, asthoii (halt envy ^hat th'aft donc$ 
1 have a Sdul .can fmilc when tliou doft frown. 
WHlli I XMUffirii-s feir Idea wear, 
I can*t want FrceddMn, for rilchink of her. [Exit ptMrdid. 
K«5J. Thus, Afedanij to your EyesmuftConqudftboWi 
Who are your Slai^ no o^ Fettere know. 

Tm. If any Ghjffms in me there can appear. 
They only are confin'd and bounded there : 
No greater Aims^noP more Ambidon know. 
Than hoWj Sir, to oblige him that fcrves you. 

Jlc, Your gen'roos Pity to our faithful Flames, 
That Power which it gave 'em juftly claims. 
Thus happy by your great Indulgence made. 
In Toys fo pcrfcd^ nothing can remove; 
Your fprcading Glories ne'er Ihall fhtink or fade. 

Till you forget to' afoire, and we to lovey^ 
But ho w dare 1 ufarp the Icaft Pretence, 
Who only borrow all my Laurels hence ? [Pfiintmg to Pat. 
This is that,nc^ Youth, who, when I ftciod 
Bcfet oo'ev'ry fide with Death and Blood, 
Te mj Relief flich gen'rou^ Succour brought. 
And things fo much above c/n Wondw wrought* 

Tat. You, Sir, that taught me Friendlhip,tau^t me too, 
How much is to that iacred Title due. 
No, Sir, if your lijfe at hazard iye, ^ 

Thot^h thouiand Deaths (hould dare me, on III file, > 
And Gonquer all, or bravely with you die. \ 
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^r. In Gallatttiy you aie & dblblvfte^ 
That I grow faint, mi ^ In tlie.?0ifttit« 

if/ldch is fo gi«tt ^ewiUjBO ^qwoffiom beaae.ltff^m^lUml 

Ttf, HeHI Bate m^ fiiood « grown degmeme. 
CanthismyScKtctnbcMsetfadliAanlki^e? [-4JMi^! 

Xin{^. How, TWttktrms, is th7:g»od ^ bkfl: 
In &ch t $dfi» <££ich a Fdead p^Eeft ! 
Thus from thy ttv^feodTrwAm^Gk^ikaf^e^ 
And with their pKMis Lcmrdslhide div Head. 

77/. In this warm Gomlbit pstieaoy !'& fit. 
Till Fate (hall qome and daim her h^ tktt. 
Sometimes my Y^Hitk's^ft Triumphs Til review^ 
And plcaftflay &lf they were appi#y'd by jnu: 
Alasy I've nothing elfe left now to do. Ihtpka^^. 

Oh n^ dear'Boy ! $r, bemy Joy tfam^o^ira, 
Foi&is the Father as von'TO^dnM the Sm, isinirMifMf* 

king, Mofi»K:hs, tmisjpropt^thefliocksof Eatedefi^ 
No bonds ,fi> firsms tho&'whiGk Fnendih^tk. 

M4(»M Alcibiades, Timaadra^m^^aacSa. 

utif. Now, nobteft SiAer, how ibali be i«p(^\i 
Thoie Ua^ Endeartnencs, which your Jbonre to jxMiSc? 
Our Happinc& w31 but innerfe^ pro^. 
If 'nHdIt the »owi^ PksBires of <Ntr Ivove, 
We nothing i3fe in Gratitude can do. 
Than only wi^ a^iiappinds to you. 

Drax. What I ime doa^ Sir, never ^had t^^favd 
To that iinifter tht^ we call Reward. 
Good Deeds thdr imth and value have jrom heae^ 
They their.own G^ory are and Reeompeoce. 

^. But SiHer^ if I nodgbt one Quefi»n ntove?*^ 

Drax, Your pka&re, Sir?-*— . 

jilc^ .F— G)u]d you not Madam -p-^Iiove 
The Frkad, in whom Fm haraiy imcc 1 cam^ 
In Honours as renown'd as in hts Name? 
fie, when I to him oi^en would jrelate 
The &d Adventures <rfmy Loveaod Faie; 
lk> much your.ga^}laat Fnend^sip did JodvakCy 
T^t with your Chara6|er he grew on Fircj 

Aad 



,y Google 



^beu^ a Fhfiisft nble and £iUin^ 
/{ not to Im 4^gKia -wtdbd be a-Criflie. 

2)r/N». SNr, ^itt^ a Aiftgt caMot Mvf difciQW| 
Xflve MUcly o0iM|iiaK wiib a fiiddao FbcioB. 
Nor muSL I ijbat «d3i9wl«toe as IBjr ^k» 
Whidi was ]^liaps a CompSmaat to ^w: 
If any tliii^ in me ke can ^^proKii 
I may bdieve it Galkuitrf, not Laxre. 

jue. XHtttt no mofc your Modeftf olandt 
FaidoQ a forwafd Z^ to !fer«o my Frimd, 
Bat if ought add a Biefb^ twill to fte 
You ma£ as hap^ as yoa have made mr. ^Immif 

Enter Tiii^iemes mn/ Ptottodus. 
Tif, D'yoa undei^fta&d, P^ltvdb, what y'aiv done?- 
Hayeyoaconfider^i thatyouaremy Son? 
Pia. Sir, 'as a TWe I am proud of. — - 
7//. How «an yeo then de&end to thi^4b Uk, 
That blot my Glory, and my Name defa<^ 
Whiift tfans your kanded Folly fi> adores 
The only t?^ayton that my Soul abhors? 

TMt, How, Sir! I doat upon the Man you hatel 
No, I had nenr Tfaoi^hts &> impious vet. 
By all my Bopes, if any Wictch tbere be 
S'unhappy to oe heki your Enemy, 
Rather than in my Breaft his Image bear, 
rd raze it from my Heart, or ftab it there. 

2// Stay, left you ihould piP^nouncetoo ralh a Doom 
Bdieve it is a ^w will woimd you home. 

But I will try 

What gea'rous Refohition you cxprefi; 
jCnow then you mufi: hate Mc'tbtAdis. 

Vat, Prote6i me Heav'n! can you command^tbat I 
Should break that Knot you did lb lately tie ! 
Was't not your Love that dW our FHcmfthip johi I 
Did not your kind Embraces^cond mine? 

t\f. Sasbnicesl Lovel and Rindnefs! what amthde? 
The outward Vami(h that our Hearts di%ui&. 
Hail thou £j long with Courts conver&n^ beei^ 
The various turns of Power and Grcatnds fecn. 

And 
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^4 Alcibxades. ' 

And hsA thou not this My&erjyct foun<l, I ^ . 

i^ways to fmilc ia's Face we mean to wound? « ,\t*' 

Come fou muft hate him, nay and kill him too. . . .* . tit J 
rat. Oh let me rather beg my Death from yoii :4 
Can you commandHne, Sir, to wound a Heart, I ; 

Whereof I do iM&& fo great a ^rt ? '^? I 

In that I fhould prove a Self-murderer: • v ] 

Pierdng his Brcau, I flab my' own Image there. u '^ • , 
xif, Come, fey thcfe idle Boyi(h5crui5« down, \ ^ \ 
Do as becomes your Virtue, and my Son, * * 

Can you behold him revling in my Place, ; • 

. And taming ^1 my Honours to Difgrace: r^ 

And can you of fo little Value jaize * ' 

The Honour of your Blood, not to (bed his? .\' * 

Tat. Oh, Sir, no farther urge this horrid Theam, ' *' 

' Twill blafl: your Glories, and your Wreaths defame. 
Do but look on that Life you wouUi defboy, 

See if it ben't as fpotlefs and ierene. 
As that which i% their Hear'n blcft Saints enjoy, - 
Pure and unt»uch^d but with a Thought of Sin. 
Byallth'Endearmentsqf a filial Love, . . ' [Kwrff^ 
And if tlKit Charm cannot your Pity move, "^ ^ ^ ^ 

By my dear Mother's Ghof)^ .whofe dying Pray'r 
Be(}ueath'd me her chief Treaiure to your Care, 
This unjufl cruel Enmity lay ddwn. 
And do not in his Friend defboy your Son. 
On the paft Brav'nr of your Youth look back, ' 

Theie the bright Paths of all your Triumphs track: / ' 
Think what 'twill be thofc Glories to exchange. 
For a bafe, brutal, infamous Revenge. 
Oh, Sir, recall, recall the dire Decree, . ^'* 

*Tis fudi a Deed as' Fate will fhrink to fee, . > 

Tif. Then 'tis the fitter to be done by me. ^ 

Give this unmanly Childilh Pity o'er. 
Or ne'er prefiime to call me Father more. 

Fat. Then fee how I refign that Int'reil here: IBJfis^ 
Thus all the Bonds of Duty canccU'd are, 
Whilft fuch black Horrours in your Soul I fee, 

. Y'arc not my Father, but my Enemy. 

Now 
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^ Now miiifl; me let all your Vengeance come; 
Hsis, thus my &«aft for your Revenge has looffl. 

No, finoe fiich barb'xous Mifchiefs you dare do, 
III die for ium^ but {com to Hire for you. 
Why don't you ftrike. Sir? Is your Rage grown &mt? 
m I fear I've too much trifl'd with th 



isBoyj 

: Curie on his Honour, 'twill my Hopes deftroy. 
I Biitri^fmoothallintime. Oh my dear Son, 
; Now art thou worthy to be call'd my own. 
\ None but a Heart, that's truly noble, couVl 

Ever ddsrve a Title to my Blood, 
' No, may ye both in your brave Frieodfliip be 
I As truly Happy as I am in thee. 

i Hat's curft [^K*.; 

I fat. Is then my Father kind? caa he approve 

I Car Friend(hip? Does he once more crown our Love ? 

<A, ^, let thus my' Acknowledgment be giv'n. 

As we for Bleflin^s o£fer Thanks to Heav'n. [Knedj* 

Ttf. Rife, rife mou G>mfort of my Agej I now 

Have underftood all I could wiih tb Inow. 

Alas, in this Di^iile I did but try 

The ^rength and Virtue of thy Conftancy. 
i, lis a Re&ffament to this hoary Head, 
^ To prove that Virtue which my felf have brcd. 
^ Thus bkft in Peace I'll to my Grave dcfcend. 

As the declining Sun ^oes down at Night, 

Pleas'd with the riling of an ofF-fpring Light. 
f/tt. Such myftick Ways Fate does our Loves confirm, 
; .As rooted Trees ftand fSftcr by a Storm. 

After this ihock our Friendlhip's more fecur^ 
^ As Gold try'd in the Fire comes forth more pure, [pcit^ 
i Ttf. Tho-e's feme Foundation yet for my^Defignj 

The Captive's brave ^ V\\ try to make him mine* 
, Unwcary'd I will let mv Fury range, 
' And leave no Heart uniearch'd to find Revenge. {Exb, 

Vol*- 1 Q S C^ N E 
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SCENE II. AdarkTeit^ 

Theramncs in Chains. 

Ther, How fwcet a<5«ictudc's in Fetters fdimd! 
That it feems almoft Freedom to be bound. 
Though thus confin'd, my agil Thoi^hts may dj 
Through all the Regions of variety. 
Here in a trice I can the World run o'er. 
And finifh w*>ole Years labours in an Hour. 
But oh my Millrefs! my Timandr* loft! 
That is the only Bittemcfi I tafte. 
This outward Fetter but my Body chains. 
But that the T^rccdom of my Soul detains^ 
Why by my Rival's Sword did I not fell? 
So bravely have embrac'd one. Death for all? 
Yet, why fliould !I court fuch an abje£l Fate? 
Courage is the Supporter of the Great, 
Methinks I've fomething yet to do, miglit prove 
:Becoming both my Glory and my Lo^e. 
1*11-— -hah this does my bufie Thoughts prevent, 

Imer Tiflaphernes. 
Is that old Fiend for %Tormentcr fent? 
Good Sir, upon what Meflage are yOu come? 
Am I then defHn'd to fome harder Doom? 

Tif, No, I am come to give your Sorrows ofe : 
I know you hate. Sir, AlcibiAdes: 
Nay*, and I know you love Jknandr^ too. 

iher. Well, Sir,, all this I know as well as you. 

Ttf Come, if you dare be brave, be't on this Theamt 
Dare you, Sir, ravifh her, and murder him? 

Ther. For what dark Ends do you this Queftion briflg?- 
Dare ! 's Death, old Sir, ! dare do any thing. 
. Ttf. That w«rd then all my former DoiSts fccufesi ■ 
Be only resTute, and Ttmandrds yours. 
My Stratagems fb fubtly I wi^ lay, 
Tliat to your Arms yocfr MiftVefi I'll betray. 
Thus then, js the firft Step to our Defign, 
Your Guards Til with adulterated Wine * 

tSecurej fo they charm'd in a Lethargy, ' 
ril Irom your Bonds and Friibn fet you free. 

Then 
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lien, vAitn feme hsspfj Monient fhiffi pitfaft, 

Ttmmdrn left anguarcred In hct Tent, 

fldth of 05 thither Vn Di%mife will nx>ve. 

To end jroor Rival, and compleat your Lmv. 

For when your fill of Blifs wu have ei^oy'd, 

And your M Pleaiures wim themlelves are cloyed; 

I mibet will alarm our Enemy, 

Whew by both Swords ht Ihail be fare to die. 

And the next Niehc (the Watch- word ghren by nM^ 

You may 'fcape uirough the Guards to Liberty, 

Ther. .Revenge! my Love enjoy'd, and Freodofli tCfA . 
Then in the Name otVlfao be it lo. 
What ftu^ Ignorance the World poflWI, 
That only Fury plac'd i'th' youth|ul Brcaft! 
No, 'tis In Age alone great Spirits arc young: 
The Soul's but in&nt when tne Body's fhtn^. 
Thcie hoar]^ Heads like griily Comets are. 
Which always threaten Ruin, Death, and War. 

X^ Alas,^iiich t!ame Souls know but half a growth : 
Fll make my Age a ftep to a new Youth : 
"Such Murders and fuch Cruelties maintain, 
111 from the Blood I Aied grow young again. 

Thir, Let's in the Name of Horrour then go onj 
Mtthmks I long to have the bas'nefs done : 
Something like Confcience dfe may all defeat. 
Yea know. Sir, I'm but a raw Villain yet. 

Ttf, Confcience! a trick of State, found out by th*fc. 
That wanted Power to fupport their Lawsj 
A bug-bear Name, to flart& Fools : But we^ 
That know the Weaknefs of the Fallacy, 
Know better how to ufc what Nature gave, 
Tliat Soul's no Soul, which to it fclf *s a Slave. 
Who zny thing for Confcience fake defiy. 
Do aotmng elft but give themfclves the Lie. llEvc^tmf^ 

SCENE III. The Camf^ 

ISr^tr Patroclus md Draxflki. 
^lU, Why, Madam, do you fly a Ldvcr*s !Pray Y? ■ 
h Cruelty the Privilege o'th'Fair? 

#4 Jyrsx^ 
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I>MX, Ym cannot^ Sir, i*th*Campbc BcaUt/sSliW^-' 
•Where Honour's the only Miftrcfs of the Brave, 

Tat. But 'tis a rugged Honour got in Arms, 
"When not made foftby Beauty's Iwcctcr Chann$. 
That melts our Rage mto a kind Defire, 
Whilft Love refines it in his purer Fire. 

I>rdx! Lovers^ whofe flights £o fublime Pitdhcschi^ 
•"Oft foar too high, and {p £eir Quarry lofe. 
But yquj .Sir, £iow to moderate your height. 
Miffing your Game, can cas'ly flack the flight. 

f0t, &ich faint Eflays may fit a commoa Flagi^ 
But my Dcfircs have ^N^r nobler Aim, 
Religious Honour, and a Z^eal that's true, 
Rais^ by that Deity to whid\. I fue. 

Drax, Thofc who to Deities ^dr Offerings pay, 
.Make their Addreflcs in an humblcr^vay. 
Not in a Confidence of what they give, . 
But modefl Hopes of what they fhall receive. * 

P^, I in my Off'rings no AfTurancc have, 
Though an Ambition to become your Slave. 

Drax, Yes, but when once admitted to that placf 
You'll ftill be looking for fome adls of Grace. - 

Fat. Sppo^ little Favtours Pity can't deny, 
'You are too noble to ufe Cruelty. 

Drax. Sec, Sir, the Queen! I b^ you, Sir, forbear. 

Bat, AJadam, this way [BxtMt 

'Bnter ^ueen and Ardella. 

^ueen. Did he tbenlufferno Surprize? no flicw 
OfAlteration ? let's the Progrefs know, 

Ard. In order. Madam, t^our Command, I wcat. 
And met him cpming from the Royal Tent: 
Where, after th'ufiial Ceremonies paft, 
E'er I would feaft, I gave him firfl a Taffc j 
Told him how much his Courage you approved. 
That he in no hiean Path of Glory mov'd. 
Who in ins Arms had fa iucoo^^been, 
Tengage a Monarch, and oblige a Queen. 
Then nearer came, a^d whiiper'd fomething more, 
3tgm tp iatis»te Love'^ mighty Pow'r. 

^ ^« 
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Me'Eiisklyt6ok the tint, andrtadily 

Began to urge fome pretty Things tome. * 

By vihkh eueouragU I to th'bus'ndfe drew, 

Told him in Rn6 it only was his due 

To be admir'd by aU, and lov*d by you. , 

^feen. And did not then his alter'd Looks betm 
SomcExtafie? fbmemarksdf lively Toy? 

Ard. No, Madam, he icnew better Poacy, 
Talk'd of your Honour, and his Loyalty ; 
Fine finoothing Terms to cloak a Paflion im 
But if youi* Majefty 

^^uan. What? 

^-/. — ^Hadbutfeen 
How much his Carriage did his Words deceiver 
When y^riih a gentle Sigh he took his* Leave, 
As if he languilh'd till me Minute came. 

^m. Doft thou then thiiik he entertains my FJai 
Let's to my Tent, and wait his coming there. 
Such fwarms of Love ifithin my Breaft there are 
Th© Heat's toa furious for my Soul to bear. ' ' 
What would rgive but for a taftc'of Blifil 
Oh, the choice fwccts of a ftol'n Happincfi. {Ext 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Alcibiades fohs'. - » \ 

^J T N D E R what fatal Planet was I Eomi 

^ Sure at my Birth the Heaviis themfelvcs 
Disjointed Natwe did her Courfe forbear, £ij^oi 

And held within her Womb a civil Wari 
I who but now -did Fame and Conqueft briitg,^ 
And added to the Glories of a King, ' 

Muft fee my Trophies all thrown down agiain^ ' ■ 
B7 the bafePaffions of a luftful Qdeen! ^ ,;*.*..,' 
Why was I not bom to a common Fate?' *^'^ '"*" ^ ■ 
Free from the glorious Troubles of the Great : 
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.^<^ Ah C I'Ekl Ar>E9. 

So in fbmc humble Cell inv Years have (pent, 
Bleft with a private peaceable Content. 
The vulgar Mort^ feels not Fortune's harms; 
The higheft Stru6lures Aill are (hook with Stvm^ 
See too, (he's hcrci what fhall I.do op fpeak? 
Fate h^ befet me, and IVe no way to take. 
Eifier ^t^m md Arcklla. 

^Mm. My Lord, you fbnaething difcooq)Os'd ^fposr^. 
Surclv there's nothing that can fright you here. 

\aIc. Maje%, Madan\ is a thing divine. 

^ueen. If that dif^a^b you. Sir, 1*11 lay by miiie*. 
Methinks I apprehend a greater Pride, ' 
To view the Man whofe Glories spread & wide. 

aU, M^kdaB^, yon en 'em fet too hig^ a I^ke. 

^^en. Perhaps I fee not, St, \yidi common Eyc«. ' 
They beft of Honour Judge that Honour hare. 
I find a Secret in me fays y'are brave ^ 
You need not. Sir, unfold it, you can gueis* y. 

uilc. How craftily (he would her Lm&. expfcfi^ % . 

And fet her His oS' with a winning Drcis-l . -* -^ 

What's to te done, which way flSll I conclude E 
I mull abufe my King, or. miifl bc rude. . / . . 

i cannot Qwak 

^uem. My Lord, let's Ht a while: 

Wont you vouchiafe your Vifitant a Smile? 

jSIc. Smiles, Madam, were too iqfolpnt ^ Joy* ^ ^ 

,^ueen. Fkl put thefe formal Compliments away« > 
Ardella, ^g that Song I heard to Day. ^ 

SON G; 

- • I. 

The bright^ Gaddefs of tie Skv^ 

How did/be f anting, figging lyt^ 

Utid Unguijhing dejire to diet 
Tor the trkanfhant God of War 
JUnidfi his Trofhies did a f fear, 
-^ rfwrwiflsjf Rough as fit was Fair. 

IL Ihtk 
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11. 

litirLffttes werebUfiy theyhads Sa^ 
Ihe little Cupid ^ whe hasjbavm 
More Omqmfi thmhis She «V woau 
Jf^ prm the mightUfi God abene^ 
^By which ree hint a ArM fr^ve 
To Heav'n, that dtures ie fi ta tave^ 

in, 

Hcnfift the Delights, and ham charmtng the fefi 
Where Lave avd JEnjojment each ether fifpartf 
\ LeftheOfncMforicaUVUafmeaTi^) 

Who ne'er Tt^me i'tW Camp hoi, "•^ '^^^ '^ '^ ^^^ « 

O [e iiTullji the Ckfmiats each ether fitccniy 
When Mis TiriHmfhte D^t, andapleafptre to J^Ued. 

J&e, The Air is charnMng.— — 

J^w. Retire. \txtt Araclla.- 

NoliYely Symptoms of a growing Rre! 
ni urge him furtbcr— — 

, My IxMtl, your Hand 5 how beats your Pulft? I fcap 
Vare ill; cold B^rops upon your Brows appcarj 
Rl wipe 'cm offj come. Sir, your Fears remove. 
You need not bluA to teM me that you love. 
ni doit for you; nay, I more will do, 
Bliifh for my felf too when I blufti for you. 
Sore this will take-, what does your Wonder m«m ? 

Is Love 'fb ftrangc ? 

. ^<f.— — Oh name not that again ! 
Cotdd you fiich wrong to Royafu^^w do ? 
liink what*s to Hca/n and to your Virtue due. 

^en. Mufti be. hated then.? and Sir, by you? {Angrttf^ 
Hfh, why d'you talk of Hcav'n and Virtue now? iMiUly 

Jlc. Not new-made Mothers to their Iiifentsbear 
A firaier PaHion, or a tenderer Care. 
Shew me yours, or your Honour*s Enemy, * 
See with what Vigour t'your Revenge vil fjy. 
For you with life I wilhngly could part. 
But whiift^that lafts, Tmandra has my Heart. 
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•vjx Alcibiades. 

^m. The heavy Pleafures of the Marriage- Bed 
DimRcpctition feon will render dead. 
, Tafte frclher Jbys, and when they tedious grow. 
Then the old Pleafures may fcem gay and new. 

-4fc. Could I cxpe<9rto have fuca Language heard. 
Where Beauty and fuch Innocence appeared ? 

^ueen. Can you my little Beauty then approvfc, ^ • 
And r^'t fb difficult a thing to love ? 

^c. Love, -Madam! only be as truly good, p 

As you are fair, I (hall not need be woodj V 

1*11 love you as the Sifter of my Blood. 3 

^ueen, ASfter's Love's a'lean infipid Bliffe 
So httlc, we can hardly name what 'tis. 
Where is the Tranfport, Extafie, Delight ^ ; 

*ris like thin Meat td a fharp Appetite. - 

Ale. I know y'are beauteous as the blufhing Moni! 
Your Beams the Lufbe of a King adorn. 
That King whofc Piety me happy made 5 
'And can 1 in return prophane his Bed ? 
Though, Madam, I've iiv'd free, and never fet 
Limits to any thing we call Delight, "^ 

Yet railc not new Rebellions in my Blood i 
Beauty hath Darts too keen .to be withflood. 

^utin: Yet all its Power has no Force o'er yott» 
Your cruel Heart's immoveable j but know ' 

Twill to your Honour be but ill apply *d. 
That for your Love a Queen ncgle&d dy'd. -^ 

Ale. Wnat is't your Majefly would have me doF 

Jmtn, Are you fb ignorant that you don't know? ' 
c. Death! not to five fome Seo^, were to uninto "^ 
My felfi but ni bc'Conqu'ror \i I can . 
Sliould I be made a Captive to her Charms, 
E'er I am warm in my Ttmandra^ Arms? , 
One Stratagem 111 for my Freedom try. 
fidadam, no longer IIF your Pow'r deny : [2^ tke 3tteeik 
For if thole Eyes had ne'er Ttmandra known. 
You only might have call'd my Heart youp own. 
But whilfl with her I enjoy Love, and Lifc^ * . ^ 

Aad you remain the mighty Agis Wi&i . •^. 

• ' ^ -fCnw" 
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KflOWthissalllcaninTttffice'dD, : 

Fffl leady on your leaft Commandiv to fitew' 

I live for her j b^ yet couid dye for yoU. 

^tieen. Muft I then only border upon fils&^ 
Reft on the Confines ofjny Happinefi? 
As Souls that arc excluded Heav'n for Sur, 
See an its dories, but can't eater in. 

jA, No, Madams f^tc from, the dull dogs of Scofi^ 
^dl reap Delightsof nobler Excellence* 
.^QT entwin'd Souls each other ihall ei^oy, 
£iead Virtue's Pkths, and never klb tbeb Way* 
uot if one in his Motio|i chance to en\. 
Strait regulate it by the other's Sphear: 

^Till at the laft, 

WHen the (hort Zodiack of this Life w'ave pafl, 
With newrimpt Zeal beyond the Stars* wt'U fiy. 
There me^, and n^inalf to a Diety. 

^uem» Then to all hopes of Hmtnefi adteu, 
Since my cUcf Blifs I've loil in loung you. 
Oh the tyrannick Cruelty of F^e, 
That lets us know our Happine& too late. 
Yet why fhei^ I to Fears ai^d Sorrows bend. 
If only on their Fate my hopes depend i • 
A Riii^al, and a Kic^, I may remove: 
There's nothing difbcult to thcm^ that love^ [£;af QBeeB)> 

Jk, She's gone. 

Gieatoefi, thmi gaudy Torment of am Sook, 

The v^ife Man's Fetter,: and the range of FooIsl>" ' ^ 

Who is't wou'd court thee if he knew diy Ills^ • 

He who the^greateft heap of Honour piles^ 

Docs nothing elfb but build ^ dang'rous S^f, 

Or ereA Mountains to o'erwhelmfhimfeif. [£W/. 

&CENE II. a Grove adjoyning u the Cm^. 

JEw/er Tiflaphemes /wfc/Thcramnes ^^j^W/i^. 
Ii/. Now, Sir, y 'are free, and profperoufly move; 
•R^rcap th* long-Tyifh* Harve(]t of your Love. 
One Minute and y 'are in 2i«M»^ii*sArnK, "J^ 

New fettered ia tne power of Jier Charms : . * >• 

Mcdunks thjp thought ev'n my old Blood alarms. > 
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Ther, His Rage (ure works him to vet Exttfier: 
How the old Momfter hc^ his Villanv! 
Good, Sir, difpatck, I cannot brook deky^ 
I wafte in ea^edadon of my Joy. 
' but heark, 4id yoir not hear a mmm^riiig Tdk ? 

Tif^ Perhaps 'tis ihe conac in this Grove to walk: 
Stay, here they are 5 hy Hcav'n the fiaae/tis She. 
Retrpt^ whife; Ueft Opportmnty i {iheygau ^.Dmt. 

^Enter TimandraiBflbt 4 B^k-'m mr Bmd, mU Draadlla. 

Ttm, Methinks, DraxiUa, when J$lmiis ran^ 
And Slaughter was.che only Prize ihe waai 
Her Power a too ci;iid Rigour bore» 
To kill thofe ihe had wounded fo before. 

Ther. Then, Madam, be not guilty of her ill: 
Me the poor Wrctdi y'a«e w«Sidcd do not kilL 
Ah in your Heart, if ludi % Seniethere be 
Of the Injttftke cf her Qtielty j ; 
How much moiePiijf j&txmi your ^eaft is due 
To him, who ev'ry Minute die* ftw you! 

Tim. My Lord Tlummnts \ by what kicky Hap 
Have you from Guards and R^ifop made cfcape?". 

Ther. Who weary.your facrcd Image in his Breaf^ 
Is of fiich pure Divinity pofieft, 
J^ &^tiL^ ffijnobte Bondage ia fecive, 
That feeble Chains fall 0% and lofe- their PbVr. 

Tim, Then,. $ir» iotycur intended Flight make haft^ 
Left by fomp &^ Chaoce y'areioiice more loft.. 

Ther. .No> I eiyoy a nobler Safety here5 
No Danger dare^ abroach when you are near : 
Thele Groves to Lovers Biifi are dedicate^ 
Free from th' uncivil Qncrages of Fate. 
Cornell leis to Something li& Deligli draw n%h. 
And ]o& our felvfcsa while in Extalie. [iSeizjes roughly mhn^ 

Ttm. Gvmd me, ye Powers! l>WA;/&»,help:myLordI 

Tif. Good» gentl«^ Madam, if you pkafe, one Word. 

IDTAxilkrms out, er)^ Helpy and TiGk]phertii^ after hiti 
rTher. I cannot iec^my Rival blcfl akmej 
^feft he reap all the Sweets, and 1 have none ? 
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Urn, TKs Outrage on mv Knees I beg, forbear: 
Sec, Sir, it is TimoMdtafhws a Tear 5 [Tif. rtturns. 

Her whom you vow'd vou loT'd witk noble Flame: 
Oh don't by favage Lurf prophane that Name! 
If 'd's the Envy of your Rival's Joy, 7 

Remove, remove th' Oficnce fbmc oAer way: V 

&7C but my Honour, and my Life deftroy. jf . 

Ther, Such Tcndcmeft might axrf another's Bloodi 
Bat I am too unhappy to be good. 
Let Virtue to dufl Anchorites repair. 
Who ne'er had Soul enough to know De^sur, 
mbonifh the Encroacher from mv Breafl, 
And (hake him ofFe'er he take h^d too fA* 
Come, let's retire within this Covert by j 
I am impatient, and my Blood boybhigh. 

Tm, I will not go, lUl die a Martyr here. • 
^ Tber^ Then I muft drag you. 

Tm, — Barb'rous Ravifhcr! 

Ob! oh! 

Bif^ Alcibiades. 

Jl0^ i)id I not hear a tender Cry? 

OhHeav'ns! turn, bafcHcU-hpilad, turn, and die. [»*flw, 

33bfr. That, Sir, willthusbe better undcrftood. \Vrams. ■ 

Ttf. Y'avc undertook. Sir, more than youli make good, 
[Brows, [Tlbc^ b9^ mtik^ At him* 
InUr Patrodus. 

l^ta. How's tJiisj- afladtcd ! and by fuch bafc Oddsf 
Gouraee, my Friend !—— 

iJp^r nfieret "Fight ^e/iPf en Aldbiades^Mi/ThenuBncs, Pa- 
trodus md TiflaphemeSjPatroclus^frivex his Father of^ 
the Stage, 4»^ Alcibiades runs Theramnes thrMgh^ 

Ale, To the acurft Abodes 

Of tortur'd Souls that in dark Horror dwell, 7 

'Thus fly, and to thy fellow Devils fell, - P» 

It was my Sword that fent thy Soul to Hell. j ■. 

Ther, Hold, Sir, enough j I muft your Vidlini laQr 
Tho* an Atonement for my Sin tbo fmall. 
My hafty Soul can make no longer ftay, 
0cstth tolls his Leaden Bell, and calls away. 

' Md 



,y Google 



3^ AlCIBX ABl^^i^ 

And xK>w like fmnc M Tnvler, taking view 

Of the long Journey, tbat I have to go, 

Whilfl I mj Thoughts to Heav'ns fweetManiiQaB bdad» 

"Without your Mercy no admittance find. 

Oh but one Word of Pardon e'er I die j 

Secure of that, my Soul dares boldly fly. 

Abfolv'd by you, it muft have welcome there. 

As Incep& that is offsr'd up with tray'r. 

Tim, My Pardon and my Prayers too receive; -r 
More than your Guilt could ask me I could give: 
Be happy as jour Penitence is truci 
And may kind Heav'n forgive you, as I do. . - [^^j(^ 

Ther. Ah! can your Piety vouchiafc a Tear 
Of Pity, on an impious Raviftcr! 
My Soul will leave me in an Extafie : 
And I fliall want the Senfe to know J die. 
Thus, pure Divinity, at your Feet I bowj , 
Here 'as my Soul would make her latcfl iUy • 

Nor can ihc 

Beginning hence her Journey, miis the Way. i 

But Fd foigotj beware of — - .. [P«».r 

jilc. ^— ^Who can fear» 
That is fecur'd by Charms fo powVful here? 
Within thefe Spheres my Guardian Angels move; 
Thefe are my Seats of Safety,^ as of Love. 

Tim, They weakly others guard, that can't defend 
Thc^ifelves j I fear more Mifchief may dqpead 

OnthisDiMer 

£nter Patroclus. 

uA. So when a Storm's blown o'er,. . * 

And a calm Breeze has fmooth'd the rugged Deepi 
The ioy ful Mariners can fear no more : 
But thus embrace, and lull theh- Cares aflcep. [Em^^eshm* 
Welcome ray Life's P«©tc<aor and only Friend.' 
Hah! What does that fad Look^ and Sigh intend? 
Are you. Sir, wounded?- 

Far, Yes, too deep, I fe^. 

jilc. Forbid if Heav*n! where ist?" 

fat, Oh here. Sir, here j 

Mx Soul is picrc*d, Tm tortured efry where: 
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Yoor Fnei^ ! ah let that Tide be no iBOref 
Behold me as a WreDdi forlorn, and poor. 
Iinagine cv^ry Form of Miieiy $ 
Aod when y'ave {vaa'd up ail» tlien look on me;. 

JU. Now fi>me hkSt Angel to my Soul reveal 
This Doubtj can he be wrong'd, and I not &el? 
Ah, kmd FatrvAis^ this iad Silence break. 

Tat, Oh, Sir, you mnftaot hear, .ntN*. muft i $eak.l 
Paint outhlack Horroiur in its deep^ dread, . 
And lYoops of Murders Ju>v'risig o'er your Head, 
And when t&t hideous Maique of UeU you iee. 
Think, if you can, that tbey came all from me. 

Jlc. G:>nfufion! hoiv my Thoughts begin to i£irt! 
A new unwonted heat has feiz'd my Heart, 
Something unruly, that would fain get Place ; 
But ril fobdu't, — Be free, kind Friend, alas! 
Force me not wrong our Friendihip and your Worth. 

?at. That Charm's refiftlefs, and I feel 'twill forth. 
Bat oh it muft notj Duty docs forbid : 
Yet what's my Duty if my Honour bleed j 
Knew then,-*^now that this fhibbom Heart would break! 
My cruel Father oh I dare not Ipeak. 

jiU, Hah! 

Ht, Led by fimse blind milbkcn ]eaIoufie, 
Heaps Treasons upon you, and Shame on me... 
It was l^ him Therantms made efcapc. 
And 'twas ho badt'd him in this^ impious Rape. 
But oh no more 1 Shame docs my Words fopwcfir 
Yet think what he will do that durft do thts. 
rU go and try if I his Rage can ftay r 
I may divert the Stream another way. [S»V Patre. 

Mc. Band Youth, I cannot fear thy Father's Hate: 
He fells his jHononi* at too cheap a rate. 
What have f done that could be call'd a Wrong? ' - 
No, IVe a gMard of Innocence too ftrorigj 
Whilft I un^ttrd that afld Fricndfhip bear. 
No Danger isib great that I nqpd fear. 

2B». Yet be not, Sir, regardlefs of mr Fears f 
Same Fity have of thefb iad Sighs^ and Tears. 

^- " ," -Wludiqi 
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Whitber, oh wMtfaer ^ivould ^ur Raihnefi ImAi 

To urge a Ruin j*^«W » your Head ! 

Let us— 

To feme Kecdk that** &{e and humble go : 

Ttmmdra can bear anjr tfring MriA yt^. 

Let Int*rcft the unfix'd and war'ring fwayj 

Withjis — r- 

Lovrfhall fepply what 1>ortunetake» away. 

-^. Stire 'tis not my TmanMs Vdcc i hc«r: 
She ne'er bad caufe to think that I could fear. 
Have I fb fnany Dangers over-paft. 
Poorly to ihrink from "^lanv at laft? ' 

No, with my Innocence 111 brave his Hate, 
And meet it in a free undaunted State: 
See all with Smiles, as fearleg and as gay. 
As Infants unconcem'd at Dangers play. 

TuA. Tlicn HI perform what to my Love U due; . 
Undeady Doubts be cone, blind Fears adieu: 
I were unworthy otthc Heart you gave, 
Were I than you lefs faidifld, or lefs brave. 
And of my dourage too this Proof III give, 
When you dare meet a Death, 111 icorn to live; 
Nor longer be a VafTal to my Fear ^ 
We'll in each others Chance a Portion bear- 
So Fate has thus at Icaft fbme Kindnefi (howh. 
Neither can Wretches be, nor bleft alone. {puwn^ 

SC EN E III. The Camp: 

paer Tiflaj^crnes and pur Viliaim. 

T//; Is'tdone? — - 

I ^l Sir, to a Point your Will's fulfilled} 
^ertfim^^ Guards, a$ they lay drunk, we kilf d : , 
Vraxdla tod; by th' Ambufh you had lay'd 
J^gr your Retreat, was on her Flight betray'd. 

7^. Next^ as' from mc,^be thcic a Meflage fent^. 
To Wd fny-Son attcn4 me in my Tent j. 
In's Pa(6g^ thifher you mayTeizc him, Ca 

Coavcj i^im'td'tb* Cave 

• I vtL —My Lord, we ga ^ * 
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It/ Ye are the beft^fRogaes^ bntdifijppear: ^.3 ViL 
Tou know your Bos'oefi: So$ tke King is Jiore. 
Enter King m$d ^mm Mtmdid. 

Xmg, Lead to the Git»ve— * 

Tif Oh, Sir, dxste's Tfeafon in tfaeCuq^i itOtH^ 
Bat now the Guards I in Gonfiifioa met. 
Who led me where Thermnnes I beheld. 
The late A$hmm Gmdve General, tdlTd. 
Hut little Bceatfa he had left h^emi^o/^i to fhetir 
Hb Honour, and his GaHantrr td yocr: 
Trcaions foftrange and horrid did relate. 
As would ieem aSsoft Treafba to repeal 
Bu^ Sir, yqu haye no longer Safety here: 
Secure your fejf, and leave all to my Care. \ 

X/»j. Nomore! you know not what you urge me tor 
Secure my felfl am I a King, or no? 
That Monard), who when Danger^ near, fits dowii» 
Shews but a feeble Title to a Throne. 
The beft Secnrides in Courage are j • ' 

We but fubfcribc to Treafbns which we ftar. 
Be free, and let mc the bold Tfaytor know. 
To ftcm the Torrent I -ray felf wEl go : 
In State 111 meet the fond Capricious W«t<A, 
And dare him with th^t Crown which he would fiiatch, 

Tt[, Alas, dread Sir, • force me not to dedare j 
The Name wouM wound your fecred Brcaft tojear. 
I in revealing, Honoor ibould offend: ' ' 
He once was Noble, Sir, and call'd me Fricncf . 

^ng. How, Sir, your Friend! and Traytor to my Gown J'^ 
Reveal him, or his Treafons are ypw own. 

Tif, Alas, W muft I! *tis fo fool a Deed,. 

I cannot Q«ak. 

^ng, Hc|,- Sir; d'ye play? Proceed. "' ' 

rt{. Then to be fliort, he you fo lately ttrove "^ * ■''\ 
T* engage in all the firmeil tyes of Lo^, 
He whom ypu almoft hftd from nothing rai&M, ^ ' 

And on the higheft Scats of Honour plac'd ; ' ' • 

'Has-thencc this ufc of all your Favours ftiown. 
To nuke 'em flcps to mcHint into your Throne, 
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JCA^, Defoid me! what do I Jheart*-^ 

Six, yoa have rsas'd a Tumult in jn^ Brea% 

Which will not be Q>SMeal]f appeas'd: 

By Heav'ns, fee all that you infeim be truci 

Or niaj all Tonneats which to th^ damn'd arc due 

Light on me, if Inflided not on you. . . " 

T& brave Athmm falic ! it cannot b^:- 

His Soul ne'er dreamt of fueh Impiety. 
X(/I SiF» y 'are unkind if you fuu'c^ nie falie, 

I never yet abus'd your £aFs with Talcsj 

Had I fuch Myftick P<^cy purfu'd. 

Perhaps Td now b«en kindlier underftood. 
ISjng. Alas, dear Friend, miiconibue not my Zeal^ 

Weigh not my PaiTions in nice Reafbn's Scale. 

Who would belike a King ihould blindly place 

His Love fo firmly, for Returns fo bafc ? 

Wrack me no more, but the dark Scruple, clear: ^^ *^, 

My SouTs in a Convuliion till I hear.. 
Tif, Yes, Sir, 'tis he, and thus his Plots werclaii; . , 

Th' account I from the dying Captive had^ 

Whom he with Liberty had brib'd, to joya 

With him in this his treacherous Deilgn : < \^ 

This Night wi'th' Enemy your Camp t'envadc;, 
On promiJfe it fliould be by him betray *d. . 
Which when the ga}lant Captive did diicJain,. 
He was.to Combat dar'd, and by him flain. 
If you infift on farther Evidence, 
Theramne^z murder'd Guards enough convince: 
Hence you ma^y farther Confirmation have* 
Mh^, Be bold i fyeak what thou knowefl.— 

4. Vil, When to relieve * . , 

The Captive's Guards, I bv Command was fcnt, 
I found 'em murder'd at tneDoor o'th! Tent. 
In ontoPem ibme life did yet remain, 
\Vho told me they were by our Genetal f1a?n^ ^ 
^ufe they T^anmes YiecAom h(Ki deny'd. 
Mofe he had faid, but at thefe Words he dy'd. 

King, It was enough* Treaibn, how dark art thou? 
In Shapes more various than e'er Pr^/MJ knew. 
By Hcav'n I'll make him bafe, defpis'd and poor, 
liforewrctchcd than e'er Monftcr was before. 
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Naked, and ftript of all his I%uti«, 

rU lay his odious Crimes before his Eyes. 

Then, when his^ Mnd is lab'ring with Regect, 

To makfl his Infamy the more compkat. 

Some common Shve (hall on him JufHcc do» 

And fend Ws Soul among thcdamn'd bdow. 

Guards wait on him-. — [2> Ti&^ici;iiCf# 

Go c^cr my Love return, and I rejpeat. 

And ikijs upon the. Traitor in his Tent. 

A fpeeJy Vengeance heft befits this Wron^- 

Twcre too much Mercy to dday it long.' 

Inter Aldbiades and Timandra. 
jHc. This way's the King? 
2//. He's here leq>t into the Nd. 
Thus, Sir, the King lalutes you. iGuarib pfx/f Alcf 

. Jk. Slaves, retreat. 
Tm. Alas, my Lord! 
I^—; — Sir, 'tis the Command, 
The leaft of 'em I fievcr durft withftand. 
Jk, Sut, Sir, what Meaning can thfs^U&gebear^ 
21/ The King, Sir, quickly all your Doubts will ctear^ 
King, Away with him, thou Poiion to my Eyes* 
' jSk* The bafeft Wretch not unconyl6bed <MCS. 
Sir, let me Jcnow what 'tis that 1 hare done. 
Unworthy of my Honour or your Crown. 
If in your C^ufe who'd fpend his dearelt Bloed, • 
And is, to be your mftancft Vafl&l, proud, 
No greater Welfare than in jours docs know. 
If he be an Offender, I am ib. 

King, How cunningly he would feem innocent, * 
And gild with Flattery his foul Oitqpt ! 
Thus Traitors in their Fall are Iftc the Sun, 
Who (hlUo^ks faircft at kis going down, 
'Sdeath, Sir, do you believe me Child, or Fool, 
Whom ev'ry fewning W0rdJ*or Toy can rule ? 
By Heav'n I'll let you fee. Sir, your Miftakej . ' 

Hcnpc with the Traitor qiockly to the Rack. 

jUc. ^, hear me Q>eafc 

King, What is't that ydu can £ay, 
Whawwkt niy CtQwn and yoar^owa.Truft betl^y T 
,^..., ■'"■ -'• -''■'': ■ . %hen 
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4» Alcibiades^ 

When you from Pri{b» fct. the Captive free," 
Bafely to win him ta your Treachery: 
Whom, when on him your Plots cculd nothing do^ 
You kiird, 'caufe he more Honour bad than you. 

Jlc, By all above, Sir, I am innocent; 
I ne'er knew what the Thoudit of Treafim meant, 
lilt know from whence this Jcabufie you drew. 
From him that hates me, andf abufes you : ' 

Theramnes had his Liberty horn hence 3 [T« TSifiiphefneii^ 
And for Deiigns io hafe — — 

Ttf. Oh Impudence! 

To what prodigious Height wtU Treaibn dtmb! 
I>are you, Sir, charge me with TOur heavv Crime ^ 
Oki as I am, my Swoiad ihoiUd do m^itgnt. - 

.^. Monfler henee,and them that fear tUeefi^s^ 

Think'ft thou to play with the blick Deeds tk'aftdMie? 

Were I but frre, though'naked and akme. 

Thou too defended by a defp'nte Oe^, 

And aU kMkod name near bong damn'd than thq|i^ 

This fingie Arm (hodd prove my Cauie is good, . 

And chroAick my Hoooor in their j^ood. 

King, Is't thus, Sir, you woukl pl^ your InoiCicOMef 
Think you t\Mithfaye us with your ImpudeBce? 
Onoe more the Tnttor to ln& Tortures Dear. 

^uem. Out, Sir, your JofHcenowis toofeveim.. 
' 'Twere an iU Triumph afeer Vi&orit^ 
To noake th^ Conqueror the Sacrifice $ 
That Gallantty £)me Privilcp may plead. 

Ji:^. lliks Tttsfyos are too {^n, and opei^ laid. 
And all his Merits weffih'ii againft them light. 

^uun, Shoukl we nim guiity dF worfe Crimes admiti 
And that in's Death you'd worthieft Jufkice (l^w. 
Yet to forglve'fi the nobler of Ac two. 

King, When DeMma ple«ll I dta't deny : 
His Doom's this time zecaU'd^ he fhall not diei 
Bdt (robb'd of all his Joys) let him be fent ' ' 

To a per|)etual Imprifonmeiits ^ 

His Trealures rifled, and his Wife a Slave. 
Jlc^ Here oa my Vjocc^ letjne one FavQtir cmrev -- 
; - ; What.' 
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What-^«r Fatt jaa have defign'd far me. 
It is cmbrac'dj but. Sir, let ter be frcci 
Lrt aS die Weight of the alledg'd Offence 
light wpmt mej wrong not her Innocence. 

Tm. Bror meaa and abjea is tour Courage nowr 
mok yoa dhat I dare fufier k& diaa you? 
No, Sirs in this he has no Right to plead i 
Whatever vou think either has merited. 
Let equally Juftice onuus both be fliowas 
And as we are, £o let our Fates be one. 

^. Thou Wonder of thy. Sex! 

King, ril hear Jio more : 
How dare you csempt an angry Monarch's Pow'r?. . . 
Btttiiiice hu Fkte fii giateluriy you efteem: 
Let ho: be F!ris'JKr too, but ttr from khn. 
He.nmft not be&diappy to have her. 
For Fetters woald be Bieflkgs were ihe there. 
Go lee ye execute our Orders ftraight. 

Ttm, Thus we.wkh Smiles will entertain our Fate* 
My deaicft Lord, farewel $ let not a Sigh 
Or Tdar proclaim we meve, our Fardng'i mgh* 
Were it to ^uk our I&pinc^ a Pain, 

J>y were not then a BldTing, but a Chaiiu 
o, letlks part as^dyii^ Martyrs do. 
Who leave this Life ouyrto gain a new. 
Grief equally ignoWe were as vain, ^ 
Since we at kaft in Heav'n (hall meet agaui. 

ul2r. So from their Oracles the Deiti«i 
Inftrud the ignoraqt World in. Myftcrie». 
But, part! tlut Wocd would make a Saint defpSr. 
Obedience cannot be a Virtue here^« 
If ib, ye Gods, ye have fitch Prtopts giv'ft. 
That an Example would confound your Heaven r 
Ton Duties beyond your own Ominpotence enjoin^ 
Can yo«^ forlake your fleav'^, or I leave mine? 
^ill when thus King Fm fix'd beyond remove, 
^ith all the Cements of an endldTs Love. 
KiU me, thou yet fhalt of thyEnds de%air, y 

My Soul ihall wait upon her everywhere, > 

NaiyfdMifiytoHe^v'n'tiiKbeGanieth^iei ^ 

■ Xivf 
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Kifi^, Shall I thus fcb my fdf tHit-biiHr'd? awij^««»«^\i 

He is a Traitor that but fecms to ftajr. »'^^'« 

lAldblsLdesfmtcha a Stmdfrm mm 4^ <^I^«&A»| 

Ale, Now I am arm'd. Death to that Wretch that AinU 

Xrtif ; srn do you think to look us into Feacs!^ ^* . ^, 
Difarm him Guards, or kjU1iim.[I%/^ii^/ii»/4<5/Wi» ArjJiig 

Ti/: Pufli home, ye Dbgs *— - 

'^r, Sordid Slaves. . ^ :X 

Thus ev'ry Afi the helplds Lioa fannres; *' ^ 

Adieu, divineft of thy Sex, adieu! * io5' 

I never thought that I could^rt 'till now. . rl 

Now I deiervc the worft Fate lias in Store, 
That in fb brave a Caufe (hould do no more. mj ' 

Yet ftay, one Look. Thus does the Nee^iMer: -r^i^Se. 
To his lov'd North, and £uh would come moi« odari: 
When in the eager Pro§)ed: of his Joy, ^ 
He is by fome rude Artift fnatch'd awsy. 

/ Tim, Farcwel, and if your Memory 
fe'er trouble you with fuck a thiiy at 1, . * 
Let not a Sigh come from you» hat believe- 
I'd rather be forgot, than jou (hould.ericvc* 

Jilc, Such W^orth (hall in each Temj^e ha^e ^i 
What,'to regain hcr^ would I not reiigb?' 
But (he's too Heavenly to be longer mine. - 

l^xmafeveralwMysGmrded^MdbQhttg k^k MtathmM 
King. She's gon^bot oh what mighty CkmttizfhK^I^ 
Couch'd in the narrow Cisde of an Eye! ^T»> v^^ 

Had'^fhc but flay *d another Minute here, •. > *t/W 

I had worn Chains, aiid'been her^^^foner: ^ . . :.ss>i 
And ftill I fear my Heart 1^ not my own j — * 

For if fb bright when to a Dungeon gone. 
How would ihe (hine triumphant on a Throne > [^ttS 
^Heen, So, now or never inuff my Love iucceed$ " 
Vainly, weak King, haft thou his Doom decried. 
In this bcginningof his Fall th'aft ihown '-'^ 

But the imperfeS Figure of thy own. * ' i 

rcw Hours remain 'twixt diee and De(linr« * -^ 

'Till when gr«w duU in thy Securitj.. - , . ^'^ 

TmMttdnC% 
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^mmififs and thy Death k one De^;^ 

Then if a Grown can tenq>t him/ he is mine. \Uxlt. 

'*< . . , _^ 

^ ACT V. SC EN E.I. 

Tiilaphernes folus. 



^'KJOyf like a lion on my Pi«7 Y\l feaftj 



ill. i^.i\_.-_, /-# --^ 

Reveng^ thou £>lace to a troubled Breaft. 

*Could but 'Muramtlts in tUnJimn know. 

How would his Gfaoft xejoicp at what I dot 

_ . [Theianincs'j Ghtfi rijes. 

Chofi. Oh no 

»7if Death, what is that I hear and {ee? 

fiegone, duUK^hoftj if thou art danin'd,wb«t'a diatto me? 
O^f. From deefeft Horror of eternal Night, 

Where Souls in everlafting Torments groan, 

Where howling Fieikis Ije chain'd/and Where's no Light. 
^ Bat thick/dft Darkae4 covers ev'ry one, 

I come to warn thee. Mortal, of thy Sin^ 

Short time- is here left for thee to remain : 
, Twere fit that thy {Uaentance fbon begin. 

For diiak what 'tis to live in endleis Pain. 

ftrewel— -' ., [D^«A 

Tif,- — Twas an odd Speech; but be'it&; ' ^ 

Klh ; Hell it felf trembles at what I do 5 ' 

I And its Submiflion better to exprefs* 

Sends dm Emba^or to make its Peacfb . 

Let idle tears th^ Superftitiousawe^ 

With me my Reibiution is a Law. . 

^)entance now would be. too kte Wgon: 
, Ages can't expiate what I have done. « 

; And if below for Souls fiich Torments are, 
i Mcthinks there's yet fbme Brav'ry in Defpair. 

'^ eafie King iooks little in his State. 
^ His Crown is'ibr his Head too great a Weight : 

But 1 will eaie him, and adorn this Brow. 

Jhus to my Aims no Limits I'll allow. 
> 'Avenge, Ambition, all that's iU, ihall be 

% Bus'nca i & ril baffle Deftiny, 

• Rcflr 
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HcUINo,— 

111 aa fuch Umigs.wfaiUl here I hive Abode, 

^TUlxaj own Trophies raife me to a God. 

Sit»^ ^ow fuch aa Ei^ne is it I would hate» . 
I know he is4i Traitor, ana is brave, 
ni bait him with Ambition that may movcj 
Then if complacent to my Ends he prove. 
In feemins to crnnply with his Dei^a, 
111 make nim but an inltrument to mifi«; 
For when Success me to my Wifhes cd]^ 
i^ (hake him oC and then UQpropt he falls. 

My Lord! 

Ttf, Madam. 

S^* My Father kw*d yon w^ 
rvcheard him oft of your AtcbaeremoRs tflS 5 
When in his Camp fiich gallant Deeds you wroogh^ 
An^ always Vidoaty sui^ Triumph bt^oght. 
Ttf. Madam, your Father was all geod aftd juft. 
^uem. He could, why may x|ot I, your Honour triift? 
55/^ You wrong it elfe, your Father liyes in youj 
.As I was his, I am your Cham|»on too. 
Though old, againft your Foes this Sword flail plead 
YourS^lghtj iiame but your Traitor, and lie's dead. 

^ueen^ Nay, Sir, the Trsutor's not^one my Foe, 
wislnjuries extended are to you. 
To you to whom he owes all he enjoys. 
Yet bafcly him that gave him Orowtli dcftroys j . 
WhilA for his Ills he W)puld«his Kindnefs plead. 
To heap your Honours 00 your Rival's Head. 
Rally your Courage tip, if jou arej>rave. 
And at once mine, and your oWn Honour five.. 

lif. Your Majefty would mean the King, jyyt try 
piy Refblution, or my Loyalty? 

,^em. Your Courage, Sir is known 5 your Loyalty, 
If you have any, youll find due to me. *- 

*rnrough me thcfe Honours you in Sfarta We, 
And 'twas my Father made you great before. 
Kow know it is the King, whofe perjur'd Soul 
Has done me Injuries fb bale and foul, 

' * Ttat 
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\ Tte iidiat's good iR^biuihflfti Us Vows ptf 

To me, all in anotbef's Lov« ore krft. 
I ^ Najr, with my HcMiour too my. Life muft bleeds 
* He, with the Qen'ral's has my Fall deoeod. 
To tak^HJK^ur Tbtmndrtt to Ibis Bed. 
Let's go furprke him now he's full of Wine: 
-Revenge me on his Ufe, liis Oorwii is thine. 

2^. Madam^ indeed the Ittjuties you fed r 
Cry loud; nor do I tamely fee my lU. 
I But vou muft fwear to me you will be trae. 
mum. By all that's holy 111 be fo to you. 
ly! m do't J bat, MadnA, knowr, i undertake 
I To hazard Life and Honour fbr your iafces 

Slwold you betray me:— ^^ 
I ^um. Hay now ymi lie tiflki&der than before. 
I TomyfirftOathniaddaMiftion more. 
f Tif, And you will iHll be mindful of the Crown ? 
I ^mn. Had be ten thou&nd^ they were all your owni 
iS^ This tJien's his Fate j pity at Crime were licrc • 
Ht flian't have time endugh to make a Prayer. 

[Draws a Vaggir, 
^en. Be bold; and frofytr in thy brave Deiignj 
And when his Deatb's^form'd, the ne^t i$ thine 

Tif. This Trap was dangf roufly and feibtly iay'd, 

^t I am not {b eaiigiy betiuy'd. 

Her love to Alcihiades I know; 

Her Woman for me did that Kindnefi do. 

And fine* ihe is fb good at the t)e%n, 
I JTltoobfigchergiveheroneof mine. 

My zealous' urg;ing of her Oath was done. 

Ho* to prevent her Plots, bat hide my own. 
; I'll Ghenih her in aH that fhc pretendv 
^ So make her Aims but Covers to my Ends. 

For when Vm Teatbd on the Spgrian Throni^ 

Both her and*all her Treafons Til diibwn ; 

Prove both her Judge and her Accufer too. 

And on her my firft Adi of Juftice do. 
I ^ all my Doubts and Fears will be o'er-paft. 

And by her Fall I fix my fclf more M. ^ [ExiK 
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JEnter King and Lords, 
Kfl^. My Lords, no morp, wc'avc dj^ too deep! Vd 
A while be pdvauc. ' Cnow 

Lords. Royal Si% we go [Ex.L^rds. 

King. Boy take thy Uitc, and with a picafijag Air 
Appcafc my Sorrows, and delude nay Gwe, [Slu Javm*- 

SO 2^ G. 

Trinces th^t rule, md Struts fvmj. 

Hew trmfitoryis thttr Stmt! 
Sorrows the Glories' do alUjfy 
' Jbul ricbeftCr»tPi9fj9av0grMttfiH^eigk9. 

II. 

Ike mighty Monarch lyeafon fears, 
' "^ jimfitiotis Thoughts within him ravf^ 

Bis Life all jyifcontent and Cares, 
^ Ahd he at befi is but a Slave. 

in. , 

^ Vainly yte thihk with fond delight 
: To eafe the burden of our Cares 5 
Bach iGriefdfeeond does invite, 
jnd Sorrows Are each' ethers Heh^. 
.IV. 

jPorme, my Hofj$Hr l^U maintain^ 

Be Qalfant, Generous, and Bnm^ 
jfndwhenJ Quietude would ^ain^ 

At Infi I^it'mtheGrave.\Tht}f:isa%,i^9Sisfip. 

Inter ^ueen and Tifiaphcrnes with a Dagger, 
^en. He llecps^ now let the fatal Deed be done. 
Hah! what arfc thefe, the Scepter and the©gpwn! { 

So di4 the dxoufie Dragon deep, when he * 
LoA the rich Fraits of the Hefperian Tree. 
Firft we'll fecure hisCrown, and then he .dies. 

ITakes u{ ths CroUfn. 
Thus Ym, difcharg?d of all my Promifcs. Take 



,y Google 



At^CIBt A D BS. 49 

Takeibis, aadifldidmyoarFixmiife too, :. 

\TutsiimbtsBmdi 

Ifare YSauR, and Tuftice is your Daty now. 

ComCjby liis Fall — . » 

Unsyoar firft ftep to Glorv fblemoae, 
111 make you Kii^ make nim my Sacrifice. 

ly: ra do't, but ftaj— ^ lAthmicttttnMrdstlMXinin 

^tm.- — Nay, quickly to him go » 
^Toe czped^ no Oranony now. 

2^*rhus thcnl hah ! how alter'd am I grown! 

I fbmd amai'd, and dare not venture <m. 
There is in Majefty a (ecret Charm, 
Tlat purs a Fetter on ai Traitor's Arm : 
Icuinotdo't*— 

$mm. Then look on her that dares. 
H»w de^cable is the Man ^t fears! 
Gtve me4^ fitai Inftrument of Death; 

ITgkes bis Dagger frern hk»c 
Mv ftlf win in his Heart this Dagger (heath; 
Then blu(h to think, if c'dr the Wocld ihoold know. 
That a frail Woman durfi do more than you. 
Coffage— ^ he feailes,— IMvanas iom^rds ifet JKwjf • • 
Some pieafbg Dreams his Fancy entertain ; . 
Oh it were nty he (hould wake again. 
Thus, King, thy life and Empire I command : 
Accept^tts from thy Ihidamia's Hand. ' [StMishlmr 

King, Hah, Miirder'd! Deidamia, and by you! 
Whax iA that fkithkls Woman will not do! 
Henceforth tSl Loyalty and Love.iaiew«l. : 

When After-Ages thall this Story tell. 
Twill be a Truth too fad to be received J 
Nor (hall the World be by it felf bcliev'd, 
IHd I for this ev'n Grown and Empire quit; 
To lay all my Ambition at your Feet; 
Wh«iatthe AkarftriaeftVowsIpaid? • 
Nor were they with kfi Zeal pcrform'd than made*,, 
* lov'd you far above that Life y'avc fpit^ . - 1 

TiUev'n my Paflion was become my dmlt\ 
I hfjytmr lake deprived Hcav'n of its due. 
Took Adoration thence to pay it you. 
-And muft this be th* Reward for all I've done? 
Yet 1 ihall have this C6mfort wnisn Vm gone, * 

Vol. L * D ^ That 
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.^ Al/C IBIAPEt* 

;^hat I no ioi^;er (hall widx thee retDain, 
;But dje in h<»cs we ne'er fhall niect again. 1^^^* 

'[^^ueen, Hc^ gone, and now my Lord— — 
jy: — ^ — Oh, what ist you have donef 
:A while lay your unruly PaiTions down, 
•^iew but the fwcct Compofure of that Face, 
Whew Grandeur fat attended by each Grace: 
llfewtherc grim Death his ghaffly Revels keeps,' 
And pallid Horrour o'er each Feature oceps. 
'Wecf, Madam, weep, to think your Ra^ has given 
'That 'Blow, wtoch robs the World to enrich Hcav'n. 
^Oh my dear Lord; that c*er I liv*d to know 
This Day! Madam,! can't conceal it. 

^tteat. — n Say you fo/ 

;BuvSir, I fcori) to be betray'd by you. 

[^ the noifi if People enfrmg, throws awa^ thcDjjgm^ihm 
fitUs ttfcn her Knees^ and lap hold of TifS^ietaesi 
thenjpeaks. ^_ 

' Ifteafiai, Treafim, TYealbn, eJ^ L 

Is't not enougfi /aye. (hed my Husband's Blqcyi r 

Ttf. The Sevil ! 

^^ufietk. And robb'd the World of anthat'sgreatao4gooii» 
;Bift you muft feck my Life i Oh Pity take, 
Jf not for mine, at leaft for Virtue's iake ! 

Ttf, Hell and Plagues!— 

^mm* But why do I name tlwtf for all that e'er. 
^rSeWorldhad Icli of it, lyes. murdcrU thcpc. . 
Xif Very fine, £miiM^ 

^ueen. Yet thCtugh you've robb'ahim of hii Lifcv iaf« 
il'll live to a:sk Heav'n Pardon for your Sin. 
Jif, So, now I'll ftpp your Mouth. 

[Breaks from her, andtatmftffthUumer* 
4w«», HelpIMmderiTreaTpnfheJp! , 

Mnur 'Lords. 
I L»rd. How, Tijfkfhemes arm'd agjaii^ the QlieeiiJ 

^Whatmeans this Poitiirc, Sir/— r -. . ^"•c-"^ 

^iM*f, — OhnobltLord, . 

if c:tr your Kty could a Tear afljonir 

Wcip 
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Vttp down an dcedn thefej bdfioldtheS])i4i)g 
OfSf0rta,'s Hopes lyes ffitirda^d in her iCing. 
^nd had not I the Trajtor's Rage Withfiobd, 
He with mj Rusbaild's too had mbttmy ttoOd. 
See where he gdlty ^bfids . 
Lard. —Great j^is flajn! 

^iem. Yes, he to «fe 
The Sfartsn Cro\/^, mis bloody Deed has done.' 
See he ahead^ h« nSxM. the Cro^h j 
His hoc Ambitkm ootild not hear Delays, 
Bat on the Rojai Spoils thus proudly preys^ 
I hifahs ia's Troifim. 

^ —I am now run dotvH 
Sa fitf, tllit all hope* of Recovery's gone. 
Bat Madam, can you dare to lav this Guilt 
On me? was^ not by you his Blood was Mt? 

^«f. Bj me! \a& Witfch, would thy Impiety 
Lay this inhimtttf Regicide on me? . 

I woimd thisBrcaft? ah, d^ueft Samt, too well 
I knew thy Worth! r;/^^,^ 

Tsf. Deadf! flteTl be Queen of Hell: 
JZw# Witt grow in Lof e with her for this. 
huff*. My Lofd, Trcafotfs above all Par do«. 

^f. -Tis. 

L^d. Then, Sir, to juftice. 

pf No, thus I deny. fPrifefUj hu D^gar. 

I h?\J not hv it, nor Wffl by it die. 
Was it for this my Stratagems I laid 
To ruin her, to be by her beo-ay'd? 
*^^ on my narrow Fates but yet to flieV^ 
That I love Mnrdef too as well as you, 
Tlais^jjMJnr'd Q«wi— - ^ 

[OjjSri to flab the ^en, but is hind^^dhiht I^Jt. 
^w«». See, how he'd ihll purfue 
ws Trcafon! hence to Juftice M^tt him go- 
nojirlj let on the Rack his Pains^encreafc, 
Tifl he the horrour of his Guilt confefs. 
37/ That fhall Jk>t need. I'll own the Deed as mine, 

?« glory irft,iwa« a brave Dtfign, 

D 1 The 
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5^ Aj^ci^^^pw. 

TbcKmz kjU^S! and I niin'd! to cempteat 

1% Luft, adl bjr ottc Stratagem, was great! 

So great, that tor its dkc 

I can Mrith S^tisBi^ioa vield mj Breath, 

Slfe I (hould t^e no Pleafure in my Vcadx.. 

But eV I go, be pleas'd to enibertam t 

The kft kmd Precepts of a dTing Man. ■' ^ 

Be bloody, falfe, revcngefid, lufflSil. all , / . 

That can be found reco^ed on Hell's Roll 

Embrace; whcre-Vcr jou rifinjj; Virtue fcc^ 

Down with it, and let up Impiety. 

Make that your Theam, leave nothing ill undone^^ 

So cony Tiffafhehm when heVgOne; 

Who leaves tfiis Gounfel as a li^cy : , 

,'Tis my Religion, and TlLin it Cye, [£x/> Tif, gmiid. 

^ueen. Hence with the Wretch—^ 
Mean while to my dead Lord 111 Sorrows pay. 
And a&er his &h my own Life away. 

So,nowtheyazf gone Hah, who comes there? 

" &fer Axde]lz, 

^Ifien. jfrdetla, on that thing caft back an £ye$ 
'Twas once a King, but thank uide Hands now none: , 
Nay AsLTt not, liffkfhemes too is gone^ [Axddlaj^ir^. 
His TreaTures aB are thine as g Reward. 

jird. You are too kind-*— 

^uetn. See ftrai^ht a Dra^ugfit preparU 
MTSlurcferers 5 Iiw<w<^/i next muft Mi . . ' 
You know our Will, let it be done. 

^d. ItfliaU. lSxeumfivir4af. 

SCE'N'E A darkened Tem. 

Timandra djleep upon a Couch, m Spirif'^gnm mnd'fings. 

Mer^ CwH my Salla, come 4ff4/, 

Thy Merli cdts, 
Sal. »ithin:\ WhHherf * 
Mer. HHher ^ ve'i/e no Bufimfs to day, 
JndwhtreJnmcenceJleepsvefecHHlj may flay. 
Sal. i come. . . lEnten: 

• \ ■ • Mcr. 
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htMUes merle the Oack Clettds tbjU m ifiru 
Bod|» Rnmaalout thh TUice we rmigt^ 
Alii its ^oetm Dtirkne^ chung^^ 
Te A ^'tght deMtfid Grove, ' i 

A frofer Scemfnr haffy Lnni 

The SC£ NE changes to lUxMm, 

lAff. Next, u divert this Fair One^Jl 

Omt wing'd CMffsmms w^U cmU^ ^ 

~ JMtife j£r for Mmfick charm, 
Whiifi they mir Meafitres here ferfirrk. 
Both. JOome slljom bright Fermi that inbabH'the jiar. 
And eafo 9^ your Fle^itres the Cares of the Fahri 
Herefrolidi and skip. Oh no lonpr del0f! 
. Bitt'leieach elaf his Wings^ and amay. 

Several Spirits of the Air deicend, and Dance. 

Salla. Nam let ^ Mfiover the Man/ions tfKefl^ 

Wmre lovefs with Eternal feys are kiefi. 
[A ^orious Temple appears in the Air, where the Spi^ 
litsbf the Happy are feated. 

See Fair One, fit, not long e^eryott 

To thofe Glorious Seafs^^fo, 
huoAfx Spi. Tho hififnl ^ueen thiijis fir your BhoA 

Jndyou are for the Wotid too good. 
Mer. NorJhaHyou come alone, your Lover too 

Mi^ meet a. Fate the fame with you, 
Sfldh. But BereyourTroubles aUfhaU ceafe,. 

Tss the Seat efendlefi BH/s, 
Cho. Mere in endlefsFlea/ures they 

Xi^ Mtermi Hofyday. 

HeretheyB£vel, Sport, and arr 

Ooooitd with Joys fi'dl new mdrarey. 

Thar Fleafures too eon never dye. 

But like ttfomfehes have Immortality^ 
Mer. Sea, the kind Spirits finile; and nfiw 

TbefUUefs her wIAm^ nearer View. 
{The wrae Body of the Ticinplc moves d6wnward^ 
Dx Om 
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Cho. Defiend^ ohyi Glories^ defimd! 

Who vith BUffrngs ,€ttrn4 turf OntmiiV 
To this J^ymfhyoMr knid Ifipune^ Imd,---'^ 
Whilfi all the Sfberes with Hamumy rtfimd^ 

Mer . She wakes \ ief the Affantm p > 

iBy th* damp up^ my Wh^s I kmp^ 

Something iU is dramng near ; 

Cm9 SaSa, com »'my\ Ohcm^^w^.tnyBtar, 

iSey aU Vani/h, and. the Scene changes again to the Tent^ 

Ttm, I've had a Dream nv^t have a Lmwr Elefti 
Ch di' fwcet deligbiB of everkfti^g i&eft! 

l^iun aftforsoidm lEntroMt. 
How^s tfiis! die Qfcen^ wb^t can hks comilig mean? 

^mm^ AeMla wt(h tfae^^ffians btiie otmaia 4 
rjl iif, and with &>k wocds her T^nper try j 
If without ihUo S^% Uv«^ Ifae ihall not Bye. 
Madam ! [Tq linundra; 

Tt»f?— Y^Hir plfafurcl 

^g^ff». Oft Tye heard y'arc brsYC; 
But the befl Prpof of Gallantry f^ w^ 
When of your jqqWc Uk^ y w wereTi«ift, 
Agki fuLch ^ eiifs with ip r^re PAtJenor M, 

riw. Madam, our Fla^ a ivAler Paffian nilcr 
Tiian Fondnefs, tVidle Guilt ^way'riogFaflilsi 
Our Loves knew a far hj^ber ^c^fUmm* 
Then th^ iMfF^O^es^ofa Minut^'« icoi^. 

^ueen. Then ypu m«y Iwie, fm<;e yo«4t2a wJtUuinpaii; 
He has made % Coa<|ue|t o'car my teodier H^eait. 
Love governs hes^i JU\d fiaise oiy Hudtt^'« <ici4» 
Fate and my choic^ft Vfiitm Wve d^a^oM, 
He ihould llath in his Im^ 9^d Tbrope iii^^ied, 

7^. Do you believe jiUppires or Qn^^^s cm naktf- 
Him Ms IS0M»<nc and hi& Faith forfi^ 
Or think yoii I an AtQm<s will jmfigi 
Of that Heart, wbiob by. bfidy V^ws i« SfkiM? 
No, I will keep hii^ niw^€ QnnAtf. 

^en. But tibdi^ 49 ymifSHm wAat 'tj»«o Dyer 

t/i^. Yes, 'tis to to tb^lc a«\gi^iV Wie^ Jby, 
And be rcmov'd ti^\^ fifiPfii^/*. -1 
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B7 Deatli Relief from all our Giicfs we fpin; 
And by one pot an end to Years of Fain ^ 
Bit tint ^e hi one Minute find out mote, . 
Than a}l the bufie Gown-meii ftudy for i 
Who after in dvfll fcarch th'ave Ages fpcnt. 
Learn nothing but to know th'are ignorant. 
Death is a Bkfling, and a thing £0 mr 
Above that worft of all our Fr^ldes, Pear« 
It dairas our Joy i fince by it we put on 
Thetopof mppinefs. Perfection. 
Quit him! no never whilft I here hare breath;- 
He's mine in ipight of Crudty or Death. 

^mm. Then enter yie grim Minillers of Fate; 
Smer Muraerers whh Totfit$, 
Does not your ftubbom Courage now abate? 

Ttm. No, mv Refdves more fixt and firm are grvwiTir 
Brii^ dreadfull (1: Racks, and Tortures. yet unknown* 
Provide one for each Senie, and then do thou ^ 

Tempt me my Love and Int'rcft to forgo, > - 

lifidft of my Pains I'll fmile, and tell thee No. ^' 

^rnn. But Minion, tooa your lofoloice fiuQl ceaic. 
Come, %ice fuch Relblutioa you ^xpitfi^ 
Take this J demur notj do't \Giv$$ herABittltftcif<m^ - 

Tm, ^id is this all? 
I thou^t t'have had a moroileroidc Fall, 
Kxpe6ted to have nobleft Tortures met. 
Not by duU Poifbn to have found my Fate; 
But any way I can thy Pow'r 4cfic^ 
,*ris for my Akitiadesl die. [Offm to drM,' 

^ma. Yet yieW, and live 

Tm. .-..^Live! what have. I to do 
With U&i when giv^ by one £0 bofe as you? 
Thus I defptfe it [Dmk^ 

^uun. What difmal Tortures ftrait will on her fcltc! 
So! ^was a HeaMi to Mcibiades. 

t* ^T ui.!.. t^«'T|mandrafeifir4Mi*/ifePfc5fe. 

Tm, Now bkith at what thy impious Rage has done: ^ 
My Atnkmdts is ftill my own ; \f 

Aod if thou him embrace when I am gone, ' ^ 

D 4c Each 
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Each Nigbt thy Bed I'll hamty and dialle^ge there 
* Tfaofe Joys, or which thou haft bereft me ncrc. 
Anxious fhall be each Day, difhub'd each Nigh^ ^ 

AreftlefsShadelUftillbeinthy Sight, S 

And thee i'th'height of all diy Pleafurcs fright, ^ 

Heav'o, whatdolfcel! 

,g«fi». Oh, does the Draught fuccced! 

Ard. Madam, great ^/^/^j i& freed. 
And juft is entiing 

^smn. Straight, with ftri^ft Care ' 

Convey l^ in^ and wait my Pleafiire th^re. r 

^ [The Murderers lead m Tixtwu. 
Sweet Murder! oh no Phyfick is fb | 
For th'hbpelefs Lover as a bath of B 

But here he comes 

Baer Aldbiades. 
*— ^Now to my Griefs again. [VeSi^ 

Ak, It makes me wonder how I Freedom gaiui 
All thing» confused, aiid in difbrder are. 
How's m«, in mourning Weeds? unveil, my Fair. • 
Hah, not Thnmdra! [^^ueen mveUs^ 

^mm. -^— No, Sir, though 'tis one 
That loves as nobly as 7]ff7?iws^/i can, » 

Or could, did (he yet live; but (he is dead. : . . 

jiic. How, deaa!— ^ 

^en. Yes 'yjyfafhemis tKat black Deed <Bd do,] . , 
Promoted by his ignoble Hate to you. 
But you will wonder more, when I Ihall tell, 
That by his Hand the mighty jigh fell. 
The King is (lain, both I and Sparta now 
Have no n(^s left, but what remaija in you. ' ' 

jflc. In me! alas! I am a Wretch too poon 
T/»»/i»fr4 dead! curft ever be the Hour 
Wherein fo fair au Innocence was loft. 
Heaven jufUy now may of its Gk>ries boaft^ 
For the mou br^ht, and predous Saint that e'er 
The World enjoy 'd, is fled, andYeatcd tkcre. 

Jf^. Why do you let your Griefs diftradt yourSeuW . 
Call up your Reaibn, and let Paifion cool. 

Sec 
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tetae t (^eoiy that itoom y«fu^ w 

Of LcyfC, a Crown, and Empire,, to Im Anns: 

K<rIonger for HmmulM S^mw wears 

I will i^iply all yoa have bft in lier : 

in lore yoa as ib& did. 

^. Oh,* Madam, no^ 

To knre like herV a Task too hir4 fbr voQ : 
Lent me as Ihe did? why, eadil^^^ Out iiad\ 
Of Qie^'m».iiicii, mkht make an AUgei glad: 
For Crowns, thoi^h Emp'jw of the WaW Iwere,-. . 
Td mm a B^ar to recover her. 
i)h,Madam»ten^no^irtJMrs atfsbiitvains. 
IneVr can have a Thoi^ght of Love agun*. 

^MMv* N<yer l ' i ■ 

2S:. No, never—— 

^MTM. r^-^Caii'.yoa then to iboir' 
Foiget jourFriMniic? or will jou dHbwn* 
That e*er» ]£you Ihnmks £bould &rvi^^ 
Ton voVd you only for my fike woidd livof 
,Toa fie how Hflav:*n haftdeoced^— 

Ak. Aks! 

I dien th^ttsffing kaewr hut not the Lofr^ 
BcBdes, I now maft4iio-<N.— - 

j^Hm. liftw.Sir, hft thus xbj proftrrULoveTOaprizeK* 

Ak. Idonolhateyoa^ may not that fiifidb? 

J^MMS. llDgrateliil, no! but 111 reward thy Prick. 
Draw back: 

' — Go Dotard in, enjoy thy Brid^* 

And know, by me ti9 lov'd7avMmlh»d7'dt 

,lies,cruelMao, by me— ^ 

7bB. *— ^No^ Qjimi^ iheltves^ 
And ftill'fo all thy Rage DefianccmveSi. - 
Dolhehold.my.deareft Lord to i^h! [5^ Akibiades^. 
Sluall I again & him.befonc I^diel 
V -dfc. JBeft'Hopcs and Comfort cf:jny iMe, Pmlicre. , 
1h(w £u:es my Love? — -^ 

Sbk Olv come nof^ come not near$. 
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My BTo^ft air fint %»MimVm99idkVm. ^ 

And Tyrant QMb tH Cv*ry PH|« <ic«ft«eig»^ > 

But I for Tou cpuld i«fib: anwcb «i«M Itou ^^ 

ujt/r. Kmd Hcav'a! iH tU !« F^^K upaa imfift^ 
/nd add ten thouiand more, Fll bear 'C»al]> 
Da but reflore her back. Oh ewfirii Q^ira} 
What Devil arm'4 tbm to G^ ^^ti% a Sia^ 
Cou'dA thoi^ be gM% of & M a Dmcdl 

^e». Yes, I m do^ti )>« hub the King taftUi^ 
Unworthy Wietch ! ^ aH % I^e of J«S> 
But had I pow'r I now wqM ki& thee ttKu 

Ale. Oh do't, n Ul»l «lt <di thr'i^ d(»W btfim. 
jRnd never call tfa^ ]^^ j^a aud OMre. 
Here is my Breaft, foon the kind Work hegtB, 
Advance thy Poniard, fend ft boldly i». 

^eu. Np, thou (hfjt W ^hsi^BMBif, . 
But ffrft (halt fee thv 4m Jimmk^^t. : 

uilc. Oh Mifery Uf9fid (Jb fimaU hencit^l 
Miift I not haji^y b$ in, Ufe«o* Deatk? 

X/;;?. Alas! ceafe your UQiMCeftv^ Mbtg; 
I find my Torments quickly will be gone. 
Though I could jmQi tj^. mtiit ty* Y<au>Mieiry 
So I might jfHll be bleft with leeiag wl "■ 

Now the hkd^ ^mv^^ F^.« al h}$mm>^^ 

AndwefliaHRjp^apd»p'j»h(rpM»4iaor#. 

'B;at oh fi^re^djiT,^ . , .' . ^j^^ 

Ale. My dear Timandra ftay ! ... 

But or^ Look morej will Death haioe ma ftemorie > 
See, 'tis thy Aldhiades iiapbref . \ 

But oh fhe'5 gone; iW^Mm that Mi«^ef^. 

^uem, ^No: 

Seize me ! 'tis more than yow Qia» ^» d^ : ' - 

Who e er comes, herd's 197. Guards ^ks miWi^FQol, 
,..-/, . • iPrtfints her Daw^l 

Mv Fates a thing too ^eat fbi tilee to rule j i ^ - 
There lyfs youj CJfj^lUncy. CP*/«*/;^;/^ Timan^ra. 

' f^hr ^' ^^" ^SmtOns the Da^ix 
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^ JU. Infernal Hag! 

Whofe cv'ry Breath infcdlrs, each Look's a Plagael 
Could not thy Furyon my Boibin reft, 
fiut thou muu wrcik thy Veogeance on thii Bicaft? 

Tomurdcrhcr! curie come that I ftand 

Thus idle^ now thy Heart: 

—But oh 'twould hraad 

My Trophies with eternal In£nny, 

}f by my Hand (b haft a thing ihoild die: 

Her Ills fe manv, and fo odious are. 

They would di^race an Executioner. 

Yet rd do fbmethings tnh I have't, V& tear ^[Umf'mtkt** * 

Her ptecc-xaeal: — ^but Tfr^ff^fis gone too £i^ :- . 

Yonder flic mounts!' triumphant Spirit ftayj 
See where the Angeb bear tier Soul ft wiy I 
Now all the Gods will jdqw in iove with bsr : 
And I (ban meet &eih 'n'oops of Rivals tboie. 

But dius ru hafte and foUow [Mfc kmjilf. - 

Devil, £heTe-r«>— [Tbr^m th$ J>Mifff /# thi Jjmm- '• 

Die, iftiKMi haft GiuragC enoegb to dare. 

But oh! • 

A heavy Faintnefi does eadi Scnfi^ fibrpme: . 
Yet e'er I clofe up thdie unhappy Eyea^ 
Here their laft duteous Sorrows tbry Mill piRyv 
And at this QhkiSt melt in TefV54lvray. 
.Bleft Center of my Hopcf I in wJbpiti I jPheU : 
Too choice, too* pure a Haqpp^iera, fo. laft. 
I any Lois lefs than thy, Death had grier\{; 
How wdl could I have dy'4 fo Aoiichadft.liTfd'!. 

Danm'd Fiend! i- ITothe^uem. 

Butoh why 4o'Ira»f0at her, 

Thzt have fo little ti«ie,to.tanry-fcorr?: • 

One parting ¥S&^ and thcn# Pe«3e HU die: .- . 

;. , - • r . ' . [iC#jJb- Timandra. 

Now, fareweSi Wcvidj ^td^wift Bteiaityir ' 

J&3<»rPaaWu^J5#rifr'«<i^ifl'iiia^ii - > •« ^^ 
T^. Honou9>Qf horrours! this was a diiinal Chancej 
Alai^ 9IJ Friend! ^ 
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4p AlC I B,I JLl>BSt 

^. ..-^lly uielefs Grief lefiata } 

FarewcQ; we ihall hereafter meet agsds. fl^Rf^ 

iW. Guards^ fcize the Queen--^— 
^mm, - — Seize me, rude Slaves! fbi{)eah 
P4/I Yoa (hall in ihort your Accuiation hear. 

To kill the King, my PaAer firft yow made 

Your Property; then bafcly him bctra/d. 

Your Woman dl conftft, and by the Guard ' . 

Is now ieoar'd to a morejuft Reward. 

And (though too kte) this black De%i I knew: 

Tet ail your StraQ^ems are ufelefi now. 

Hence with the MKDrd'refs to JttfHce. 
ejmm. Hah! 

n^yoii that 1 will die by formal Law> * 

No, when I^ dead be thui mjr Fame &pt>ly'd; 1 

She fiyV) a Muid'refi, and a Mur4'iefa dy'^* I 

TttfHc^ would but my H^p^oefi retar\l : 

Thus I defbend JbcJew to a Reward. 

i ihall be Queen of Fate: s^The F^xriesthere 

F<v ine a gionoiis(>own^t)f Snakes pre^^ I 

IhmgtowinStaeeinlf Lords fiu^weu: ' 

KownoiileC&irmfhoileupSaaforH^lL pfo< 

Xtfn/. Her Soul is fled 

P4tf. - — With her for ever dSe 
Her Trcafbns, and her odious Memory, 
9ut whither is the fair J^ax^s gone ? 

Lord. Diftraded at ijie Mifchiefs that are d6ne» 
She's fled^ but whitfav is to all-unknown. 

TMt. <Mckly let after her bemade Ftiriiii^^, 
ni raa&ck all die Woijidito fmd her oQt. 
iVopitious Haavli t^Jier will five be kind. 
JBfitir iMd, 

a Lffri^ My Lord^ we in our Votes have all comh&i^ 
To make you King^ dxeOimp, with-fhouts and cries 
Of >>y, fend their loud Wilhes to the Skies. 
\Sbmi mtbm,Longiive Patrodus J 

Tsut. Go bid 'emtfaeir unwelcome l^oiie fbi . 
Ite «0 their Shoqu^to Sighs of Sbrmw here. 

Tk'ase 
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Alcibiades. <c 

Th'aregone; and widi 'em all I wifh'd to keep* 

Novr I ouild abiofttOnr a Bbj^ andVeq>. 

M7 Fneod! my Miiftra&l aM my Kather feft! - 

I Never were growing Hopes more fidly croft; 
Now Fortune has her utmoft M:dice ihown, 
Sbe*d court me with the FlattVfof atlrowir; 

^ A thing fb far beneath thofe Joyi I mifs, 
*ns bat the Shadow of a^ Happisefi. 
Fv how imeafily ot Hirooes d»y ft, 
liatn»ift> Itice me,, be wretched to be great. 



EPl 
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E P I L O G U E, 

Spoken by Mrs. Mary Lee. 

^0 IF who fays Poets doift in Shod (telij^hiV^ 
'*' , ^Ttstrm^ tht Varlets care not much to fight ; 
But Yaith, they claw it off wheneW they write ; 
jire Bully' Rocks not of the common Size; 
Kill ye Menfafter than Domttian Flies. 
Ours madefucb Havock^ that thejilly Rogue 
Was fore'* d to make me rife for tV Epilogue. 
The Fof dam^dme^buffertffBtU"^^^^^ 
rdveryfrnn^bepstisfy^difyon ' "" * 

Thhk it notjufk that he werfferv'dfo io^. 
"As he hath yours^ do jjpu^ his Hopes hegmje : 
Tou^ve been in furgi^^iry all this while. * 
Then Damn him Mnto Heil^ and ne^rfparei 
Perhaps he* II find more Favourrihfre than here: 
Nay of the two may cbufe the much lefs Evil; 
Jf you're hut good when pleas* d^ e'enffsihe Devil. 
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DON CARLOS, 
Prince of Sfaln. 
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To His Royal Highnefs the . 

p U K E. 

SIR, 

IS am ^pprtnfed Opimion^ Thereat 
m4>t fo fmln^py m Crtaiwrt in tb€ 
If^orld^ as tkt Mm that wamss. 
jimbitionx Rr certainly bt lives 
to very little Vfe thai vnly toils* 
in the fame Round^ amd iecastfe* 
be knows wbere be is^ tbomgb im m- 
iirty Roadj dares not venture om a fmootber Patb^ 
fyr fear of being loji. That I am not tbe Wreteb . 
Icondemmy toar Royal Hitbnefsmay he fmffieient^. 
fy conminc^dy in tbat I durji frefmme t^fttttbis 
VQcm under your Tatronage. my Motives to it 
Vfcre not ordinary : for^ b^des my own Profenfity 
ifi take any Opportunity of fublifiing tbe extream 
Devotion f owe Tour Koyaf Higbnefs^ tbe migbty. 
Encouragement I received from your approbation 
if it wben prefented on tbe Stage j was bmt enough 
to let me know at wbofe Feet it ougbt to be latd. 
Tet wbilft I do this^ I am fenfible tbe Curious If^orld 
^ill expeA fome J?anegyrick on tbofe Heroick Fir^ 
tuesy wbicb are throughout it fo much jidmir^d. 
Bui as they are a Theamtoo great for my Vndertal^ « 
i»g^foonly to endeavour at tffe Truth of ^em^ mu^jim 
the dijiance between my Obfcurityand their tieigbt^ 
favour of a Battery ^ which in Tour Royal Higb^ 
f^^s Efieem I ivould not be thought guilty of: 
ibt? in that part of V«i which relates to my felf 
{yh:Tour Favours foower^d on a Thing fomeat^ as 
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The Epiffle Dexficatory. 

I am) Ilntnv not bow to befiknt, Ti^ Ton were- 
not only fi indulgent m to bcftow Totft Praife on 
this^ but even Tbeyond my hopes) to dedare in fa^ 
7>our of my Ftrft jfcfl^ of tbts nature ^ and add yet tbe^ 
MnconragementojtmrCommdnds togoforwardMbeis^ 
Ihad the Honour to kifsTour Royal Highnefs^s Hamd^ 
in token of your JPermiJJion to make a Dedicatiom to 
Ton of the Second. J muji confefs, and boa^ f ^am 
very proud of it ;^ and it were enough to make me mcre^ 
were Inotjenfibli how fmr I am undeferving. Tdf 
when Icmifidor Tom mver give your F^nfoursfrerip^ 
tately^ hut that it is a eertmn Si^ affoike Dejtfjt 
when Ton ifomdffgft to promote : /, wi» have termtr 
noted my hoA Hopes in it^ JS^ould do Wrong to Tot^ 
Goodmefsy Jhould I not let the IVorldknow my 2i4^ni 
'm weUas my Conation is rais'*dbyit^ I am certain 
mne that^kmw 'Attr Rt^l flighnefs will iff approve 
my n^hrin^ to the Service cffo Great and fo Good- 
a Aiajier ; One who (as is apparent by alltbefewhot 
have the Honour to be near ToUj and know Thn by 
tIkirTirityntver rais'dvnthbm Aferit^or difvotinte^ 
nam^d without Jf^ftict}, *Tis that indeed oblhyng 
Sovtfiiywhich-kas in alt M^n treated an avsfnl Eovi 
andK^eS towardsHiu ; ftnce in the Ftrmnefi ofyoptr 
Refilutitm the bravo and good Man is fkr^ of JhUj 
wbHfi the iU-minded and malignant fears Ton, This 
I could mtpafs over^ and I &pe Tour R^yal High-. 
nefs will pardon tt^ finee ^tis nnafffi3edlymy ZeaT to 
ToUy who am in nothing fi X}nfirtunatt^ as that I 
have not a better Opportunity to let Ton and the 
World know bow much I am 

Yo«r Royal Highncfs's 
moaHumhte, oioftFmthfut;. 
and moft Obedient Servant, 
Tho. Otwayi 
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THE' 

preface: 

Tl$ 90Cd^l ixie $»y great A£k£Bon to Scriiv- 
Ui^ tbat I peOer »«p with a Pr^^j Cdt ^ 
mvQilga Fiiei^^ 'tia abwft a« poor « Trade with 
9i9ct$, as it i« widi tbofis tbat write Hackney under jU* 
aiifMii, kwOIhatiflyJk^ us ia^ aod C^/i. Honeft 
^i^ Wan to be feofiUe of it in his time, vfho nttboi 
to Quaf&iAt 19 tbis Parpo&s^ 

£//9 ^^{f? 9^>B^d>ifi Uutv Dap . 
2& Wriu^ when Bounty Irnhflmt uf her Gatt^ 
Wh^ T>0j find Night m vMngood Whiten knotk^ ^ 
jtfidfir their Labours eft have kttt a hUck. 

Thus I find it acacordjhg t# Sir fche KmrkgMd$ Tnti^ 
flarxoo; bna I mderim)iualim I wodd }mm fliireB k 
tiMe is tkeOrttiiid, kit that is n«t my Ttlfat} th etel bw 
to psaoaed: T&is PLry was the Second chat •vcar I wi<t» 
«r dioug^t pf wdtk^. I moft cobAG, I had often aTi- 
tilktioa to Foatry, but aeyer durft venture on 4ny Mule, 
"tfli I fiat her into a Comer in the Coui^try ^ and then, 
ikeabaMilyoiM Lover, whan I had her Private, £ 
had OoflDsge to 'foadUe, but 9tver thought fhe would 
h^^ praahie'd a«y diii^) W at M^ I know not herw^ 
e'er 1 was aiwut, I found my iUf Father of a Dramas 
ti^oe Birth, whiohl ealM A/MOees But I. might, with-, 
out Qtfenoe to any Pttioa in the Nay, as well have catt'd- 
it Ndmbasbmxa9f'y^ foe my Hero, to do him. right, waa^ 
none o^ahot ifaucamafliOeM^Man I msykKhtm, but would 
ai Mk imt faoggrd at the oUiging «he Paffion of a 
youn^ and a beautiful Lady, as I ih^d my ielf; had t 
the &MS Opportunities^ which I have given him. This 
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^_ The PREFACE. 

I puUifli to antedate the CXyedions fome People mstf 
make againft that Play, who have been (and much good 
may it do 'em) very fcvere, as they think, upon this. 
Whoever they are, I am fiire I never diibblig'd them j 
hpr have tjiey, (thank my eogd Foj^tune) xnui;h inJFPdl 
me: In th^ mean while I lori'ive 'em, and^ce I^i^ 
0Ot of the wach «n't,v leave. !cm to chew .Ae Cud oia 
their own Venom. I am well iatisfy'd I had the great- 
efl Party of Men of Wit and Senfe on my Side^ amaoeft 
^hich I can never enough acknowledge the unfpeaklSe 
Obligations I received from the Mai4 ofR, who, far afeovd 
what I am ever able to deferve from'hmi, fiem'd ali^pft 
to make it his Bufinefs, to eftabliAi it in the good Ch)ini^ 
on of the Kjn^ and his Jityal Highn^sy from botn o? 
which I have fince received Cbnfirmations of their gotrf 
liking of it, and Encouragement to proceed. And it is 
to him, I muft in all Gratitude confeis, I owe the mat^^ 
eft Part of my good Succefs in this, and on whojS In- 
du^ency I extreamly bu3d my Hopes of a next. I dare 
not prcmme to take to my ifelf what a great inany/ and 
thoie (I «m fitf e) of good Judgment too, have been fo 
kind to aflford nie,^(wA.) That it is the beft tferdd: 
Biay thit has been v^^iften of late; for» I thank' HeMi, 
I am not yet £> vain. Bm this I may mpdeftlyboai^o^ 
which the Author of the jFrwidb Btma has done before 
^e,.in his Preface to that Play, that it never failU to- 
draw Tears from, the Eyes ot the Auditors 5 I meao» 
thole whole Souls were oapaUe of fo noble a Pieafiuv 1 
for Was not my BuHnefi, to take fuch as oniy come to 
t Play-Houfeto iee F|irce*fools, and lai^ at their own . 
deformed Pi^ures. Though a certain Writer, that ihall. 
^namelefi, (but ^ may gae& at him by what follows) 
beisg ask'd his Opinion otthiSfPiay, very gravely Cock'd,. 
and cry'd, I gad ht kn^jm # Im mU hi woM Se Jb^ 
thor df. But he is alfine Facetious wit^ Peifon, as my 
Friend Sir Tmnd has it| and to. be even with ktm^ I 
know a Comedy of his, chat has not £> much as a Quib- 
ble ia it which I would be Author, of. Andfo^ R^er,. 
Ibid him and thee 

. Farewd, - ^ 



PRO- 
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EROLO<5UE 



rTTHEN j&y? mr Jbohof tdok this VUy m Hsnd, 
W Jledoakidmuch, muthmg tms tu^fitrnd, 
Ife hmm the Fame md Keihorf^ Kh^s 
Wve t9 he truUtd tf as Sacrid Jhmgs, 
Nit Msjth^re^ipnjmtd m tins Jj^, 
Where they appear the Lumber efthe Stage ! 
VsJonfyje^firficmciUttgTeels, - 
Or what is werfe^ made Trains aU^ er Fools, 
B^dett theXMraStrs hefhtms t§ Night, 
Befbtmd were very diffifttU te Write: 
Hefottad she Fmi ff France atsd Spam at Stake, 
Ther^fre let^Ja$ss*d, m$d feared which Fairi te takei 
TtU thiidw jndfftmtfi^ft tmderfteod^ 
Te make *em 6eth Hereiek as he cen'd. 
Bm iMv thegrnatifi Step was yet smpa/l, ' 
He feeaid hmfef, alas! cen^dteofi^. 
He is a him efVleafme^ S'trs, kkeyett. 
And thenfere hardfy cetdd to Bssfinefs hw, 
Titt at the idtfi he id this Coiuptifi get, y 

To makehisFksfmeWhetftene terns Wit, ^ 

So fimtetimes frr Variety he writ. \ 

But as tSiofe Bleck-^HOds, who difcoHrfe bj ILHe, 
Sometimes JpfukJSu^.abhoa^ they rarm kmw't : • ' 
So hefcarce kmm te what his Wbrk wetddgrew. 
But 'twas skFiay, beeaisfe it would he fo: 
Tet well he h»ms this is a weak Pretence, 
For Idlmefs is the wmfi want of Smtfe, 
Let him not new efCankfsnejs be tas^d, 
He*ll79r^einearmfi»whmhe.wrauibemxti 
lieau while-^''*^^ 

'Prune his ft^er/hious Branches, never fiare^ ^ 

Tet do it kindly benet toofeveroi > 

Be may b^ Utter Fmit anethir Tear. ^ 

Dramatis 
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Dramatis PerfbiKe- 

MEN. 

TJJHififp n. King of S/^wST Mr. tettmtn. 

Don OirUs, his Son. Mr. ^fM. 

Don John of uiufirifi. Mr. Jfeim^. 

Ato^u^ of P.>, the PrinceVCon- J ,^^ ^^^^ 

Officer of the Guards. . ' Wr. i^tfirw. 

WOMEN. 

Quc«nof5;f^, Mi$.JiimyUe. 

Dutckcfi of J2^, Wife to R. Gwwe;t. Mrs. sK»^tL 
Henrietta. Hst;Gi66f. 



DON 
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K S C E N E 19 ?alac0 Royat. 

Tie CurtMm drMvm dtfcovsrs tie King and Queen- 
attended^ D§n Carlos, tie Marquis o/Pola, 
Rai-Gomez, ^c. EboU, Heacietta^^ Gtrcia^ 
jiuendanfs^ Gmards. 

XING. 

APP Ythe^onarchyon whole BfownoCarcs 
Add wei^t to the bright Diademhe wean $ 
like me, in all that he can wifhf<»', bkft.*} 
Renown and Lore, the gcatleft Calma ot/ 
Reft. ^ y 

And Peace, adorn my. Bfow, eaikhmji 
' , Brcaft. ^ 

To me great Nations Tributary acej ^ 

Thougk whilft my vaft Dominions Qncad fo £uv ^ 

Where moft 1 Reign, I mu^pay Homage, herf. ^ 

• iTofke^ 
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ft D O N C A R L S. "* 

AppMMch» br%ht Miftrds of inv pureft Vows$ ^fdi* 

Now (hew me him that more Religion owes ^^^ 

To Heav'n, or to its Altars more devoutly bows, #| 

D. Oir. So Merchants,, caft uponibme iavage Cbaft, J- 
Are forc'd to fee their deareft Treaiiires loft. 
Qirie! that's Obedience? A falfe Notion made 7 [^ 
J^y Priefts.who when they found oldGieats decay 'd,> 
Bfliicho^w Ms kcs>ti»dec)iniflg Trade. -X ,- ;- 
A Father? Oh! ** :; 

\:Kitig: -;--* Why does itiy ta^ flirotvd ' ^. 

His Joy, and when all's Sunfhine wear a Qoud? 
My Son, thus for thy Qloiy I provide ^ . 

From^this Fair Charmer^ and pi^ Roys^ Bncic^ J 

Shall fuch a noble Race of Heroes ^ring, ' • '"* 

As may adorn the Court when thou art King. 

T). Ow. A greater Glory I can never k^oyv. 
Than what a!rea4f I enjoy In you. ' *: 

The brighteft Ornaments of Crowns and Powers 
I only can admire, as they are yours. 

KJi^, Heav'n!howheilaiidsiiamo/d!notthel«iftAew^ 
OfTfan^XMt. 7 

D. Car. Not admire your Happuiefi? J do c ; 

As much admire it ^ I rey*rence you* J 

Iiet me cxprefi the mighty Joy I feel. 

Thus, Sir, Ipay my Duty #hen I kneel. IKualstoihe^^tm. 

,^iim. How hard it is his Paffion to confine! 
Vm lure 'tis fb, if I may judge by mine. [.t^de. 

Alas, my Lord, y'are too pblequious now. iTo Carlos.. 

D. C0r. Oh! might I but enjoy this Plcafure ftilL 7 
Here would I worihip, and for ever kneel. 

X%. Still there appears Difturbahcc on his Blow • i 
. And in hjs Looks an Eameihicfs I read, . * ^ , '^ 

Which Aom no common Qiufes can proceed. f^. 

I'M probe him deep '^ ^^ 

~^When. when, my dwreft Joy, ITo the ^i« 

ShaB I the mighty Debt of Love defray? ^^ 

Hence to Love's ftcret Temples let's retire • ' 

There 09 his Altars kindle th' Am'rous Fire, Z 

Then PhoBnix-likc each in the Flame expire! S 

StiU 
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Prince ^/Spain, 7} 

Sdahcisfix'd [I«A%«i2>^arkis. 

i Gomez, oWcrvc the Prince. [T^ Rin43omcz. 

Tct finOc on me, my Charmii^ ErccUcncc. . 
Virgins Ihodd oiiy rears and Bmlhes flicw i 
But you muft lay afidc tbat Tfitk now, 
•Ric Dddrine vdiich I peach, by HeaT*n, is good: 
Oh, the impetuous &dhes of myttood! 

^^fffli. To what unwelcome Joys Fm forced to yield ? 
Now Fate her utmoft Nfalice has iulfill'd. 
Carbs, farewcU for fince I muft {ubmit— - 

King, Now wkffifd wiA Rapture let us fly, my Sweet. 
My Son, all TTrouWcs fix)m thy Breaft refign, 
Aod let thy Fathcr^s Happinefi be thme. 

[Ex. King and ^ueen ottenM. 

D.Car. What Kingj what God would not his Pow'r 
T enjoy (b much Divinity below? [forego* . 

DidA thou behold hdr, T^fsf 

f$r0. Sir, 1 did. 

D. Car, And is flic not a fweet one? Such a Bride! 
O Tifa, once flie was decreed for mine: 
Once I had hopes of Blifs. HadA thou but feen 
How bfcft, how proud I was, if I could get 
But leave to lye a Proftrate at her Feet, 
Ev'n with a Look I could my Pains bcguite ; 
Nay fhe in Pity too would fomedmes fmilcj 
*nu at the laft my Vows fuccefsful proved, 
And one Day, fighing, (he conM'cf flie lov'd. 
Oh! then I found no Limits to our Joy, 
With Eyes^hus languifliing we look'd all Day^ 
So vigorous and Axons we darted Beams, 
Our meeting Glances kindled into Flames j 
Nothing we found that promis'd not Delight: .^ 

For when rude Shades deprived us of the Light, > 

As we had gai'd all Day, we dreamt all Night. ^ ' 

But after all thefc Labours undergone. 
A ciruel Father thus deftroys his Son j 
hi their fiill Height my choiccft Hopes beguiles. 
And fobs me ofthe Fruit of all my Toils. 
My dcareft ?ofa, thou wert ever kind j 
Brii^ thy beft Goun&l, and dired my Mind. 

VoL.L E Mtter 
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^ Enter Gomez. 

. X. G0. Still he ii herb M7 Lord. 

. n. Off'. -:::— Tour Bufmcfs htMT 

K. Go. I've .with'Goaebra beheld your clouded Bix)^^ 
^! though /have loft, a Beauty weitTmigbtdufae 
Your ftrideft Honour and yom* Iluty lhake» 
"Lqt not aTather'6 lUs nii%uide your'MU<t> 
But be Obedient, tho'.hi^'S prov'd Ufaldnd,. 

UkC^k, Hbtce^Cybick^toduHSlavesthyJkloiaktcaclbji 
I have no leilurc now to' hear thcC Pt^dt; * '^ 
\StilI you'll ufiurp a Povi^ o'er ^y yfili, ' 

,»..Go, Sir, you iny Services* iritcrpi^ ill: 
Nor need it be lb\ fooii fotgot, that I . ' 
rHave been your Guar£an Worn vour Infancy^ 
When to my Cl)^u^ coffimittcd, 1 alone 
InftruAed you ho^-to dxpcft a Crown ; ' 
Taught you Ambition, aftd War's nobteit lArts, 
How to lead Armies, and to cdin^aer Hdirts^ 
Whilft^ though but young,— 
You would with Pleafure read of Skges got. 
And fmile to hear of bloody Bittdsfbi^hti ' 
JVnd iHll, though not contrbul; T I may aklvife. 

D. Cmt Alas,-thY Pride" wears a wbf thin bi^;uifc: 
-Tx)© well I know the FaHhobd of th*^ Sdiil, . .- 
Which to my Father rendered me ib foul, ' 
That hanlly as hi^ Son a Sinilc I've known. 
But always as a Traitor met his Frown! 
My forward nondur Was. Ambition call'd;. 
Or if my Friends my early Fame cxtoll'd, . 
You damp'd qay 1^arHer*s Srhiics ftill as they fpning, 
Pcrfuading I repin'd he liv'd too k>ng. ' • ' 
So all my Hopes by you were fhiftraite made, 
And, robb'd of §U,n-ftinff, withcr'din the Shade. 
Wlylft, mygood'Patfribtl yjdu di^jbs'd the Crowa 
Out of my ^^ch,. to have if in your own. 
Biit ril prevcnt'^your Policy ■" ' ' '- 

Jt. G#. My Lopd, 

This Accu&tipn is unjuft and hard. 

The King, your Father, would not fo upbraid 

My Age: Is all my Sdndoe thus repaid? ' ^ 
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'ta I will hence; and letinf Mifter hear 
Hovf^genexouilyyoarewaraisty Carcj 
UrtD on ttif juft' ComphiBtr I doabt not^:.wiIl 
At kaft redreis the Injories I feeh IJUhQatOtL 

f$fa» ALas, n^ Lord, jou too fererely mgf 
Tour Fate^ hfe Ittt'^cft with the King is large.: 
Befidesy joa^ know he has. alxcad v f^n.. 
The Tramports of your P^ion toi^the QUeCfl. 
The uie he may of that Adirahtd^ make * 
You ought at kaft t'avoid, but for her fake. 

D.Oir. Ah! my dear Fricnd,th'aft' touched my tender'^*. 
I never yet leam'd the diflbmbling. Aft. (Pirti 

Qo, cdl him back, tell him that I implore 
Ifis Pardon, -and wil2.ne*er ofiend him.more. 
The Qaeen! khid Hea/nVmake her tlw neareil'Carc. 
0! fly, overtake him ekr he goes too far; [pcis PofoJ 
Haw are vtc bandy 'd Up and-dowiTby Fate ? ' 
By (b mnch more unhappy as w'ace great. 
A Pi!noe, and Heir to Spain's mat Monarch bora, . 
Tm forc'd to court a Slaiire whom I moft fcorn^ . 
Who, likeai?r4f»&/r'mong^aCe^r-sB6ughs-r 
Vexes his Peace under whofe Shades he grpws.' . 
Now he rctumst Affift me,- Falfhood^r— down/ 

Thou Rebel Faffibn 

Ri-enter. R. Gomez. atU Pofi. 

Sr, I fear Fvt done^ pb'K.CbmeL. 

Vou wrong; buUf I hanoe/ you can foigwe. 
Heav*!! ! can I do this abje^. thing, and Uvcf [4*^' 

ft. Gtf. Ak! my good Lord; it makes too hurgffzsngo^t 
When to-hisV^flaTtJius a Prince defcendsj ^ ' . 
Thoueh it was ibmethuig frigid, and unkind, 
T* upbraid your faithfiil Srvant and-ryour Friend. 

D. Car, Alas, no more > all Jealoufies-niall ceaiej 
Betw«eff ttttwo, let there be henceforth Peace 
So niay juft Heav'a aflift me^whcn I iiic,* 
As. I to G0mex, always will be true. 

KtKS^. Stajr^ Sit, and for thk mighty Fdvoac take 
Att-the*Return -Sincerity can make; 
Blcft in y«irF*h6-*sli6Fe, as I'm in yours. 
May not one Fear difhirb your happy Hours; 

£ X OownM 
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Crown'd with Succefs may ^ your Wifbes be,' 
And you ne'er findworie Enemies dian me. 

Nor, Qn^t of all his Greatnds, ihall he need: 

Of tooiMig Date his Run is decreed* 

Sfam's early Hopes of him have been my Fears; 

'Twas I the Charge had of his tender Tears, 

And read in all the Progrefs of his Growth, ' \ 

An untam'd, haughty, luit and fiirioos Youths 1 

A Will unruly, and a Spirit wild i , - j 

At all jny Precepts (Hll with Sconi he £n)il'd: ^ | 

Or when, by th* Power I from his Father had. 

Any Reftraint was on his Pleafures hud, 

Uiher'd with Erowns on me his Soul would rife;: 

And threaten future Vengeance fxom his Eyes. . 

But now to aU my Fears I bid adieuj 

For, Prince, Fll humble both your Rtc and you. 

Here comes the Star by whom my Courie I fieer. 

^tr Eboli. . 
Welcome, n?y Love, 

JE&if • My Lord, why ftay you here, 
Lofing the Pleafiire of this happy Night? 
When all-the Court are melting in 'Delight, 
You toil with the dull Bus'neis of the State. 

H. Go^ Only, my Fair One, how to make thee Great: 
Thou tak'ft up^all the Bus'nefs of my Heart, 
And only to it Pkaiures canft impart. 
Say, £iy, my Goddeis, when (hall I be bleft? 
It is an Age fince I was happy laft. 

IJbolu My Lord, I come not hither now to hear 
Your Love, but offer fbmething to your Ear. 
If you have well obfcrv'd, you muft have fccn 
To Day ibme flrange Difbrdcrs in the Queen. 

R. Go. Yes, fuch as youthful Brides do flill exprefi. 
Impatient Lon^ngs for the Happine&. 
' Approaching Joys will fo diihirb the Soiil^ 
As Needles always tremble near the Pole. r^veH 

UbcU. Come, come, my Lord, Icem not & Uindi tpo 
IVc feen the Wrongs which you from Qi^Us fcd^ 

And 
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M know jour Judgment is too good, to lofe 

Adnatagt, where you may fo fafSy chufr. 

&^ now, if I inform you, how you may 

With iiiil Revenge all your paft Wrongs repay. 

R.6^. Bleft Oracle ! CpcA how it may be done : 
My Will, my Life, my Hopes are all thv own. 

MUi. Hence then, and with your ftrideft Cunning try 
WJiatof the Queen arid PVincc you can dcfcryj 
Watch cv'ry Look, each quick and fubtle Glance^ ^ 
Tkn well from all produce fuch Circumftancc ^ 

As ihall the King's ncv\^ Jedoufie advance. ^ 

Nay, Sir, rU try what mightv Love you (hew; j 

If you will make mc Great, besm it now. ' i 

How, Sir? D'you Hand confid'nng what l» do? * 

4.G*. No J but methinks I view from hence a King, 
AQuecn, and ftrincg, three goodly Flowers, ^ring) 
Whilft on 'eni like a fiibtle Bee III prey, 
*nil lb their Strength and Virtue drawn away. 
Unable to recover, each fliall c^oop, 
Grow pale, and fading hang his wither'd Top: 
p« naught with Thyme triumphant back HI come, 
w unlade all the precious Sweets at home.[£x;^Gome%:. 

MMi. In thy fond Policy, blind Fool, go on, ^ 

And make what hafte thou canft tobe iindone, > 

JMft I ba?e noUer Bus'nefs of my own. ^ 

was I bied upLin Greatnefi? Have I been 
^j^^^^i vim glorious Hopes to be a Queen: 
^de Love cQiy Study, anci vvith pra6Hrd Charms 
YW'dmyiclfto meet a Monarch's Arms : 
A^laftfco be conctemn'd to the Embrace 
Of one, whoin Nature made to her Di%race; 
'^oW, imperfcft, fecWc Dotard, who ^ ^ 

^ only tell (alas!) what he wouM do? 
On him to throw' away my Youdi and INdoifi|> 
j^ Jcvrels that are loft fenrich a Tomb? - 
No, tho^h all Hopes are in a HusteCnd deady) 
Aoether Path to Happinds I'll ttcadi 
^Uewhere find Joys which Vmxin. hhn^eay'd; 
.H wUb be caa,fettheSUsfc &nre my Pride* . 
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Still ni ia Plcafurc live, in- Glory fluaci 

The gallant, youthful. ^ii^rw Ihall be mine: 

To him with all. my Force oTDharms 111. move. 

Let others, toil for Gfeatoels, whiUl I Love. . ^»f. 



A C T U. S;C ENE 1. 

jR.CJE N E ^ Orattge Crme^ 

EBfirJ>9n John^ Au/bia. 
.D.>/b».TT7.Hy frouWxiullLawTuleNatuffe, .wiio firf! 

VV . made 
TJkaX Lasr *b^ which her &\£ is isow betrayVi ? 
Ere Man's 0>iTuptiOiis made him wretched, be 
Was b6m moft Noble that was horn moft Eroe: 
Each of hhnfeif was^Lord, and unconfin'd, 
Obey'd the D16tatcs of Iris God-like Mind, 
I.aw was an Innovation brought in fiace, ^ 

Wiien Fools ij^an to love Obotoce, > 

And call'd (heir Slavery Safety and Defence. ^ 

My Glorious Father got me m his Ifcat, 
"Wnen all .he 4id was eminently Oseat : 
^hen warlike ilN^w iek his conijpiViiig fcm^ 
And the pfoud I3fnm4»jr own'il him J^npamur* 
Why (houWit te a Stain tbea on my flbod, « ^ ' 

Becamfe I icajne tut in the common Rood, > 

But Bom ob&ute, md £6 more hke a God? ^ 

Ko; though his Disuicm anotiier wear, ^ 

At leaft to^U^ Pleafiiies III he Heir. S 

Here I (hould meet my SMi, ay £air. ^ 

A/w £boli. , 
She comiiHAS the bright Qi»rM«Godde<6mo^«8, ^ 
When loole, and in her Ou^ot drawn by Dores, f 
She rides to mett the warlike God (he Imm. 3 



She rides toxneet the warlike God (he lofes. 

EMi. Alas, my Lord, you knoMr w>t with what Par 
And Ha^^ iMtn i»mc to meet you^here. 

D. f^lm. O Waiih it: JLorers like us ih«^<| {fy; 
And mounted By their Wiihes foar on high, 

-. • Where 
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yifSere fofteift Extafieg^ s^ I'rarjip^. are, '^ 

ifcZf. But who is ^e.yirl)^^ Ejf$^ are cvVy where?. •*' 
Or if wc could y^jthjh^ppi^.^crgfle .:j,, ,j., . ;.- . 
£ajoy tiheie Sweets, €J^^^^4^.^^^ ^c fly 
f cfape that Sight wheacc.vgc:.c^jWfhi||g1uae?\,; \ 
J^'jobn, Alas, lay. j^K^ g.<^OQ, w^ js^Wci— - . 
ITl ftew ^ pnc .mpr/; pk^^ tfei)$ lyjbtii 7#vf • ^ 
W,&rai (Q the old World, when from above t 

Flame? 




migl] ._ 

D. Jthn'.l Jcnow y'are her I lovq, wStt fliooid I moit 

%• ^^By^fi^v'n he's bravje-r^ - . ^ t^*; 

ri^iH^^'fe"??^^ • -i-' '--i 

A Thought poffefi ^oqrJPreoL tci tWnfct^ I 

Will brand my Name with )tdifl;iwd fa&my?» ^ , v> . 

^John, Thofetha^^q.p(^lcllBom(houldh%herpme 
wve's Sweets, Ob ! let m^ fly^iwa tbpfe %e»l 
jQcrVs fomething^ 'fgijipa^* in¥.Soi4 aftray : 

Ashe who in a ^^eci:o9^ft<;$^S.Ciaf#., ^ 

«nolds his;wi^'^;fpr Fortune by him pai«« t .. . 
xctftiUWith greedy %c«-r-r-..: ,. 
Turfucs thc;yffioft asit giide«.avWgy, . •, ... , . , 
^L Proffcdnic, uk^'n^X^^J^^^se^ ftayj 
^ur Loots fpeak p^ger :. I feel fbtncthing too . 
Tlmbklsinefly, jetwiljwjtet.megft, ■ . iHalf aJiJr. 
A-*^t7?fet Ta)tc Vovys ^nd.Pr^yVs i£eycr I ^rovc.falicj 
«ce at youiyeet.jlie humble -^W/» falls, i \ .[Kmds'. 

^L Rift rj|fe,7T--T ^ .^ i. [Auftria.n/w. 

% Urd, why W9uld y9ij thus. 4«cpii?e?. ^ , , [Sighs. 

^•John.Ilaw it3la^y.5ygiys,to^yo^nd n» yoa contrive? 
mk^ wou*dft thqji have ^rt„Etnpire at thy Feet? 
H wou*aft thou Rlrt?. tte World i rU Conqucr-it. 

£W/. No J above Empire far 1 could pdze you,. 
%ou, would be bu^-rr- ' 

V.yohn. — «\V^?._ 

£6at For ever tfu?^. .. 
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JO.yM. That th^ may'ft ne*er lunre Cauie to fear thoie 
111 be cooBm'd for ever in thy Arms: [Hanxis» 

Nay, 111 Dot one flunt Minute from thee ftray; j 

My lelf rU on thy tender Bofom lay, > 

^flUl in its Warmtk Vm mehed aD away. ^ 

Bifer Garcia. 

C4R. Madam, TOOT liord 

£Mi. ,— ^Ob! fly;, «r Tm un<ioae. 

D. jyw. Mnft I without my Bering thtn he gone? 

IkifisherHMiul. 

iMr. Think yott this Indiibetion merits one? "^ 

[TuSs it htuk, 

T>.fohn. I'miiw'a 

As a iick Wretch, that on Us Deatthrled lyes, ^ 

Loath with his Friends to part, juft as he djes, > 

Thus fends his Soul in Wilbes from his Eyes. {ExH, ^ 

£M/.0]iHeav'n! what Charms in ^outh and V%our are} 
Yet he in Goaqueft is not gone too 6r ^ 
Too eafily 111 not my ielf ref^.: 
E'er. I am his, 111 make him &re}y minfj 
Draw him by fubtle Baits into the Trap, 
1111 he's too £tf got in to make Efcape;^ 
About him fwiftly the &ft &iare Tl] call. 
And when I kavc him there, Fll jbold him &il. 
Ibatr Rui'Oome^. 

R.G«. Thus unaccompanyV! I fubtldy range 
The fbUtarr Paths of dark Revenge : 4 

The fearful Deer in Herds to G>verts run, 
Whilft Beafts of Prey aifea to roam abne. 

:Bh<di. Ah! mydearLord,howdoyoui&endyourHoors? 
You little think what my poor Heart tnduies} 
Whilft, with your Ahicnce tortur'd, I in vain 
Pant after Joys I ne'er can hope to gain. 
. JR,Go. You cannot taj Uakindneis fiire upbraid; 
You fliould forgive thole Faults your ielf have madc» 
Remember you the Task you gave?— — 

JBWr. — — Tis tniej— *- 
Your Pardon, for I do remember now. . [Sl^^ 

If I fbrgo^^ 'twas Love had all my Mind : 
And 'tis no! Sin^ I hope, to be too kind. 

R. Gtf. 
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R.Gc.'iioiw happj dm I in a fiutfafU Wife! ' 
Oh tiiou mdl predoUs Blefling of my Life! 

EiffU. Doestli^ Sdccefi attend upon your Toil?' 
I long to ice 70a revel in the Sp6i]. 

R.G0. What ftriaefMXfigence could do^ IVed«n^ 
TSicenfc an -angry Father 'pinft his Son. 
I fo Advant^ told hint all that's pall, 
Ddcrib'd with Art each am'rous dlance their •caft: 
So that this N^ht'heHhann'd the Marriage-Bed, 
Which through the Court has various Murmurs %ead« 

See where he comes with Fury in his Eyes j 
Kind Heav*n but grant the $torm may m^ter rift. 
If't grow too loud, FH lurk in fome dark Gell, 
And ungh to hear niy Magick work lb well. 

King. Whafs all my Glory, all my Pomp? how poor 
Is fiulmg Greatneis? or how vam it I^wV ? 
Where all the mighty CdnqudtsI have ieen? ^ 

2, who o'er Nations have Vi^rious been, 7 

Now cannot quell one little Foe within. * 

Qirs'd Jealouue, that pdfbns sd! Lovers Sweets! 
How heavy on my Heart th^nvader iits^ 
•Oh, Gomez! thou haft giv'n niy Afortal Wound. 

R.Gtf . Whatis't does u> your Royal H^oughts confound ? 
A King Ills PowV unbounded ought to have, 
And, rulihg'all, fhould not be Paflion's Slave. 

K^. Thou cotuifeO'ft well, but art no Stnmger fiire 
To the iad Gaufe of what I now endure. 
KnoVft tkiu what Foifi>n thou didft lately give > 
And doft not wonder to behold me live ? 

R. Go. I only did as by my Duty ty*d. 
And never ftud/d any mirig befide. 

Kffig. I do not blame thy Duty or thy Care : 
Quickly, what paft between 'em more, declare. 
How greedily my Soul to Ruin ffifcs! 
Ashfr, whomaFcaverbuminelyes, 
Firft of his Friends docs for a drop impbre, ^ 

Which tailed once; unable to give o'er, > 

Knows 'tis his Bane, yet-M Tbirfb after more. ^ 

Gh then 
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Tis true, thcw jto'4 but 'dwtt apt v^ry baft. 

Xw; l^fiCwyHtait; Notl(M^wM*tawty«ttfiud? 

R. Go. No lodger tfaaA they ia tmouc PsdeocB ttay'dv 

IDsB^. Norloottr? Wky, ;i SmI ia Id* tUne flies 
To Heav'n i andtfaey have dumgfd theirs- at thes Ejo* 
Hence abjed Fears, be gone v ihe's sdl £&dae« 
Speak, FiieQds;.Gaa Ai^]« ia Perlbaioa fia^ 

A.c;«: A»g^ that im^ dbove <la oft bcftow 
ThemlsfiaeQce •» jjpooc Morlakhere bdow. 

Xi>i^; But OurUsu mji Son,, aad always near; 
Seems to mdse widb ine ia my g^iou^ Sphete. 
True, te may ihaw'r pcoattTcuoufi Bleflings down 
On Slaves duu: ffioe for what Mfrfix>m a Cfow&« 
But when toot^kuvtiy ihe his-Brightoeis lees. 
It robs ni¥ Luikfr to add? moce to his. 
Biit Oh! i dare oottthtnjft-*-— 
That thofe E^«s.ibouU at leaA (o huodbk^bcr 
To ftoop at hinv whea they had* vani^utih'di me* 

Po/m. Sir, I am PKQud tothink Iknwv thfrEnoc^ 
That he o£ Viitoe WtoofjEseata^Senfe, 
To cherifh'but a Thought beyond the Bouad 
OfMGtc&DmHf, HotamehasownU 
How much wa&to Us^fonner Paiiion dii0y. 
Tet flill confe&'d ha ab«v£ ^ priz^'d^ypu.. 

R. G0. Yoahe^errecQitciJe^ Sir, than\advi&:> 
Be not inoi£ Cha^ahle. than y.'are. Wile. 
The King is fick,.aad we^ald give- him -fiafi^ 
ButfirflgndQutthej<k{|th4>f.his Di&aia i 
Too fudden Cure&Jbave bftrpflcnidoufr grown^. 
We muft not heal up. feftac'a Wounds tooiboa^^ 

Ka^. By this then yAa^atPow^r would>o'«r me {^ 
Woundiag to.lat me.lmger in the P^. 
Tm ih^g. and. won't t& TortoBe loo|^eadoi»^ 
Serpents that wound^ hareBloodthoie Woundsato. corr^ 

R,Go. Good Heav'n. forbid that 1 ihoold eiref dare 
To quefiion Vfrtue in ^(^/een fo hisi 
'Aough (he her £yes<^ oniieK Q2onoiia<Soa>{ 
Jilen oft ice Txeaiuses, 9Mi .yet covet cma 
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Xm^, ^biifLk pot ;o bliad. .inc. with dark I^oni^ 



"Hie Truth di^i^'d j(^ obicure Contraries; 
^o>, I will trace his Windings^ siU her dark 
And fubdeiV f ^,. each Utjtie Adion mark. . 
If (he prove falie, as .yet I fear, (he dies^ 

^c'' ^M^e» menukii^Mid HenfiebL 
Hal here! O leu j^ie iwn.away ray fijes^^ 
For aIl.aro]in4 (he'U her brkift^Bcuns c&iphf : •^ 

Should I to gaie OH jiic, wiB Metieor iky; f 9 

Spight of my felf I (hall be led aftray . i ^• 

^utm, Ho\v fcomfully he is withdrattnl! 
Sure ere his Love he'd let me know his PbwV: 
A^ Hc^Eiy'n oft Thunders ete it £bads a Show'r. 
Tliis Sfamfl} Gravity is ^cry odd : ^ 

All things arc by Severity & aw'd, . ^ 

That litde L^v^ .dares hajxJly^jcep ibraftL « ^* 

H€7i. Ab^> whatx;an y^ from Old hgt «t^; 
When frail HO^stfie Men chem&lves aegktt? 
Some little Warmth pei-hap xxixf be. beidttd,' ^ ^ 

Th9U|^ fqch.d; in extioBiifli'd Fires yottTIl flhdV 
Where fpnie RemainSvOfliciat the Aihes iktld, 
Whjgh (if for more you open) ftraight are cold. 

§ueen, 'Twailntwtpllaad-Safctfcif thfe St^t ' 

Int'rcft; that bold Impofcr oh-pur Fatej 
That always to dark Ends mi4^de»oiii* WiM^ 
And with falfe H^piiic^^ ib^ths o'd ou» lUi ^ -\ 
It was by that unh^pt^^Fnvn^-wisr Mi, ^ - ^ '* 

When, thoi^gh by Contraa \ fli««ild Olr/w t^/ - >;• 
I was an Omring madr to f^ti^srSed.. • i '^ ^; 
Why %h'ft thou. JEf«iri«/i*? - ^. if/j^i; 

i£m: Vfiio is it can • • \<"^ " *' 

Know^ur 6d Fate, and yiet froai^Qfl^reftinF*^ ^ ^ 
With Piddiire oft Tvo hcartf f3f^ ^WSg^t^ - . " 
Of CiirA>i Low. - V »• - 3. . .; v.. ^ i r/- 

^w. And did? it jfleafif ydif wHr?''' ;^," ' 

In that brave Princd^s Couftftlttthtrtf dSanifit'' ' ' 
All that we. could OH^pag Calf oi* S Wcet. • 
Atev'ryPointhewith^AdVftBWgeitbolJr - *^ - 

Fi^e asa Lion, if provok'd abroad^ _ V' 

£&, £oft as An^s^ charming as a Cod* <^ 
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Urn. One ib acoom^iniVI, and that lovM joa too; 
With what Refentments moft he part with you? 
Methinks I pity hina.— -*-Biit oh! in vain: 
Hfc*s both above my Pity and my Pain. {jijU^. 

^MW. What nMans this ihange Diftidcr? 

Mm, —^ — -—^Yonder view. 
That which I fear will difcompofe voa too. 
Smer Dm Carlos, and Poia. 

J^Wm. Ala^ the Prince! There to my Mind appears 
Something t&at in me moves imu&al Fears: 
Away, Hmr/HM— -- . tOS^' ^ ^• 

D.Car. .why would you be goae? 

is QiriiM Stt^hl ungrateful to you grown? 
If'tis,ijp«SL: In Obedience 111 retire* ^ 

j^MMi. No,yottmay4'eak,biitmuftadvanoenonigfaer. 

D.Cmt. MhiftlthenatthatawfiaDtftaiiGefue^ 
M our Fore-fathers w<a:e compdl'd to do. 
When they Petilioas made at that ^rcat Shrine, 
Where none hut the High-Priefl: m]|^ enter in? 
Let me approich i I've nothing lor your Ear, 
But whars fo pore it sdeht be 0£b^d there. 

j^MMV. Too long 'til dangerous for me here to flay: 
If you muSft ^ak, proceed: What wouki you iay? 

[Carlos kmth. 
Ns^, this Arange Ceremony jptay give o'er. 

I>. Gir. Was I ae'er in tbs Po&re ieen before? 
Ah! can your cruel Heart & fbon xeGffi 
AUIenfe of.theie fad Sufiet^p of mine? 
To your more juit Rememhraaoe, if you can, 
R^al how Fate ftem'd kindly to c^dam 
That once you ihould be mme$ whkh I believVi : 
Though now, aks! I find I was deceiv'd. 
' ^uem. Then, Sir, you fhouid your Fate, aotmcupbraid. 
' D. Ctur^* I vi^iM Apt fay y'ave broke the Vows ^^made. 
Only implore you wouki not ^uite forget 
The Wretch y'aivc oft icen dying at your Feet, 
And now no other Favour Mgs to lia«e, ' 
Than iiich kind Pity as becomes your Slave. 
For 'midft ybyr higbefl Joys, without a Crime^ 
At.kaJft you now and tbicn may think %d faun. 
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^m». If e'er you la?'d me, you woidd dus fWJcari 
It is a Language which I dare not hear. ^ 
My Heart and Faith become joor FatherVR^hti 
AU other Prions I muil now forget. 

D. Ctsr. Qm then a Crown and Majefty di^eofe <p 
Upon .your Ifeart fucfa mighty Infkesce, ? 

That I muft be for ever baniih'd thence? ^ 

Had I been raised to :^ the Heights of Pow V» 
hi Trium]^ crown'd the World's great En^icrour, 
Of aO its Riches, all its State pofleS'd, 
Yet you ibould Aill have governed in my BreafL 

^wm, ki vain on her you Obligations lay, 
Who wants not Will, bat Power to repay. 

Htn, Yet had you Bmrii^A^s Heazt, you would 
At lo^ ftrive to affoni him all you coiikL (]4^^* 

D.'Oir. (&!fiynotyouwantPow"r5youmaywithonc 
Kind Look pay doubly allTve nndemme. 
And knew you but the Innocence I bear. 
How pure, how fpotlefs allmy Wiihes aic^ 
Yoa would not iaxe^ to fiipj^y my Want, 
When all Til ask you may fo iafely grant. 

^mn. I know not what to firaot> too well I find 
Tlttt%U tt kaft I cannot be unkind. 
D. Car. Afford me then that little which I crave. 
®Htm. YouftaUnotwantwfaatlanaylct you have. 
• •^ \G'tvu her Hand fightng.^ 

D.Qir. likeone ^ ^. ^ 

That fees a heap of Gems before hun caft, 

Thence to-chufc any that may pleafe him beil j 

From the rich Trea&re whilft I Choioe (hould make, * ^ 

Dazzel'd with all, I kiK>w not where to take. 

I would be rich 

^ffffff w.—^— Nay, you too rar enctoach^ 

I faff I iMive aheady giv'n too much, [rww from him, 

D. Car. Oh! take not backagain th' appearing filiis. 
How difkuk's the Path to Happinefs! 
Whaft ia> the Precipice we climb with Pain, 
One lit£ Slip throws us quite down again. 
Stay, Madiuny though you nothing moie can give 
ThanjuftaaoughtokccpaWictchalivci ^ 

"^ ~ At 
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At te»rtiftfett*» hm Yft Wi-^-^ 

DTo^. Tfiat #tf fo Kf«a, tM t i&dlB^ Aore ffifi; 
Let mc love on : It Is a ^cfy ^6oi 
Aui 6tffe Grant, tct rH iw^ 

^mm. Do you bcKcve mat yo\i can L6ve rcftaSii^ 
Aid not cxpc6fc to be belov*d ^^? 
' D. dr. Yes, I MI- tovc, and thinS: ni fiappy too^ 
So long as I caff find that you ai^e fo : 
M my Difqmcts baniili froln my Breift: 
I will endeavbdr to do ^ at Icaft. [Si^fing d^y>. 

Or if I can*t mj^ Mfiaics out-Wear, 
TlicyncvermoreftMdrcomet*oflfend)^our&T. .. fadrnfre; 

,^«e«f. Ij6v* then, bra^e Prjrice, ykhlMk I'll' thy; tovts 
• [Gives her timi, Mfth t>^ fcarlos Mwg aS tBii 

SjHfiih Hifis iA^erlf. , ^ 

Yet keep the Flamt'farpurc, iacH'cliafte I^ftfe, 
That without Spot hbfcafter We abbre . 

May meet, when wb' fliall comi ^1 Sbul, all' JuOve; 
Till when— ^'OHl Whhher'aiii I run aferay ? 

^ wbdia gniw/ 
• gd. 
[£*. ^j^wOT /i)?^ Hennetta, 

©: Off. Ohfweet-^^ • ♦ 

If Aeh Tnn^drt^ be itf i Tafte fo fmalt^ 
How blcfs'd muft he be that poflHIes allf , 
Where am I, VoCd} Where's the(^een?p/;^^)a|4fe!ii^^ 

pp/J(. — L^My Lord, \ ! 

A while fome Rdmte to ybttt^ Mfeatt afK)r3: 
The Queen's retired— — . 

D. Car .--Retir'id? And did fhe'theia' 

Juft ftiew mc Heav'n, to (hut it in again ? . 

Tfils little EafS augments my Pain the more? * 
For-Bow I'm more impatient than before ; • 

And have difcover'd Riches make me madl . "" . 

Ptf>. But fince thoft Treafures are not to be ha8, • * 
You ftiould correft De&es that drive you on 
Beyond that Duty which becomes a Soii. 
No longer let the-IVfant Love invade ; 
Ite Brave may by themfelvcs be happy made. 
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Iron to your Miliar floiir BMftiA i«Mi.^ 

D. Cut. Bic €*« ber rdHi'd me of hir Ike WW flridtf; 
to be my Friend is nBdnalall to ^ ^ 

[Make my fitf Ivypy! Bid the DMfem'd do fe; S 

I IVlki itt flul Fbnittd ttofl be iw 0vcf toG'd, 

[Tetffin m view of the lov'd Heaven th'avc loft. lSxe$mtl 



A C T in. S C E N E I, 

Bttir Dan John €f Auikk. 
D. y.T T O W vamly would dull Moralifts imfots . 

fjL limitsoii L^ireiwhofe Nature brooksao Laws ^ 
Love is » God, and ]iii» a God ihould be 
Inooaflant, with uubouadcd Liberty 
Rove as he liA--— - 
I find it- for ev'il ilow IVd had a Fct(H 
Of which a GOd might co\'et for a Ta(lei 
Mcthinks I vet-— ^- 

Sce with wh^ fofr Devotidnio hei« Bye» ^. . 

The tender Lamb came to the. Saoificc. 
(Ak how her Chafms Gxrptit'd 090 asrl l^j^ ! ^^ 

Like too-neH* Swtets they took my Scafe $imfi x 
Aad^I ov'n IdE the Pow'r to reach at Joy. ^ 

But thole crols Witchcfafts foofl unravdM'd vftfc^ 
And I was luU'd inTralK;es fweeter far : 
As anchored Veficls in calm Harbours ride# 
Rock'd on the Swellings of the floating. Tide. 
How wretch^ theft'« the Man, who though alone y^ 
He thinks he's bleft^ ye( as confmM to ooe^ x 

I»b«t at- beft a jPris*ner on a TlrfoiK? ^ 

To him Kin^ attended, Pofi^' tmdGotSeti 
X«flf« Yemighty Fij^rs, whof^ Subftitutes wcare; 
On wfaem y'aTe'hin of Earth the Rule aikl Care, 

Why 
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M Don Carlos, 

Vrtij all otir Toils db yoa reward with lih 
I^to tbdk?weigiit)r Cares add gmKfcritiU? 
Or how ^uld I your Deities enr^. 
That bL^fsM vsf Youth, thus to affltd my Ag^ 
A qWii and a Son's laced f difmal: Thovght! 
D. f^. What is't ib iboQ his Majefiy has^fatooght * 
■ ' [Tp Gomez. 

Trom the foft Anns of his ydung Bride? 

King, Ay true. 

Is fhe not, A^ia, Young and Giarming too? 
DojOtthou not think her to a Wonder fair? 

Tell inc.. 

D; fohn. By Heav'n more brightthan Planets art.' 

Ite Beauty's Force might cv'n their Pow'r out-do. 

King. Nay ihe's as Q&, and as unconftant too. 
Oh j£tfiria, that a Form £o outward Bright;i 
Should be within all dark and ugly Night! 
For (he, to^whom Fad dedicated all 
My Lotc, that deafeft Jewel, of my Soul, 
Taka from its Shrike theprecieos Relick down, 
T* adorn a little Idol of her own> 
My Son! that Rebel both to Heav'n -and me! 
Oh the diftrading Throws of Jealoufie! 
But as a drowning Wretch juit like to fink, 
Seeing him that threw him in upon the Brink^ 
At the third Plunge lays hold upon his Fo^ 
And tugs him^ down into Deftnu^on too r 
So thou frorawhom theie Mi&ries Tve known, 
Shalt bear me out again, or with me drown. 

[Seizes naghly on Rui-GotOOi* 
R. Go. My Loyalty will tes^ch xi^s how to wait 
Ail the Succdies of my Sov'raign's Fate. 
What is't, Giftt Sir, you would command me? 

KitJg, How? ^ 

• What is*t? ^^-I know not what Fd have thee do: 

Study Revenge for me, 'tis that I want. 

D. j^hn, AlsLs ! what Frenzy does your lumper haunt ? 
Revenge ! On whom ? 
King, On my falfc Queen and Son, [have done? 

R.Go, On them! good Hcav'nl whatis't that they 

9? 
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' Prince ijf Spain, 8^ 

^ Or had my Tongue becacurs'd e'er it liad bred 

I Tills Jcaloufic iH^^di. 

Xmg. Then cancel what thou'ft (aid. 

Didft thoa not teU nie» that thou &w'ft him fiand 
Priittii^ ibft Vows in Kifles on her Hand^ 
Whilft in Requital flic fucfi Glances gave. 
Would quicken a dead Lover in his Grave? 

A. Go. T did i and what leis could the Queen allow 
To himv dian you to ev'ry Vaflal (how? 
Th' a^Kdii^ ium .that little from Lore's Store, 
Iraply'd that Ac for you rdcrvM much more. 

Kmg. Oh,_doubtle& (he maft have a wood'rousftore 
Of Love, that fells it at a rate fo poor^ 
Now tfaou'dft rebate mv Paflion with Advice j 
And when thou (hou*dit be adive, woa'dft tie wife. 
Noy lead me where I may their Incefl fee. 

Do, or by HcaVn do, and Til worfliip thee! 

Oh ho^nr my Pa(fions drive me to and fro ! 
Under thdr heavy Weight I yield and bow. 
But m re-gather yet my Strength, and fbmd 
Brandifliing-all my Thunder in my Hand. 

Jofa, And mav it be ient forth, and where h goof 
li|^t fiitally ana heavy on your Foes. 
But let ynur Loyal Son and Conibrt bear 
No 111, imce they of any guildeis are. 
Here with my Sword Defiance I proclaim 
To that bold -Traitor that dares wrong their Fame. 

D. 7oi^».rtco dare with my Life their Cauie makegood.> 

- £^. Sure well their Innocence y'ave underflood, ^ 
That you ib prodigal arc of your Blood. )^ 

Or wou'dft thou Q>eak me Comfort ? I would find 
'Mongfi: all my CounfeUors atleaft one Idbd. 
) Yet any thin^ like that I muft not hear ^ ^ 

^ For fo mv Wrongs I (hould too tamely bear, > 

\ And weatly grow my own Flatterer. ^ 

Pi^, withdraw — - - . [£a;//Po&. 

My Lords, all this y'ave heard. 
K. Go. Yes, I ob&rv'd it. Sir, with £tiM3i Regard. 

The Young Lord's Friendfliip was too great to hide, 
N <K/^. Is he then fo to my falfe Son ally'di 
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^'i " 't>6^ C A KlLh% 

I am environed 'evVy way, and all 
Aly' Fate's unhappy Engines plot my Tall. 
Lite Cdfar in the Senate, thus I fland, 
Whilft Rum' threatened him on ev^ry Hand. 
From each fide he had warning he miift dic^ 
Yet fHll he brav'd his Fate, and fo will L 
To ftrivc for EaTp would but add' more to Pain: j 

'As Streams, that Beat againft their Banks in vain, » 

RctrwjiBg fwell into a Flooid again. ^^ ^ 

No, nl & things the World fhall quaKc to hear: 
My Juft Revenge lb true a Stamo Aall bcatr, , 
As hcfnceforth Heav'n it felf fhall Emulate, 
And Copy all its Vengeance out by that» 
All but Rut-Gomez, I mufl have withdrawn, 
IVc fcmethiiig to Difcourfe with "him alone. 

l^Eic, Ohmts, frdter Kmg^ and Gomes. 
Now, Gomez, on thy Truth depends thy Fate : 
Thou'fl wrought my Senfe of Wrong to fiich a height* 
Within my Breaft it will no longer Say, 
But grows each Miiiutc 'till it forcfe its Way.. 
I would not find iny felf at laft depeiv^d. ; 

R*G0, Nop would I 'giainft your jEleafbn tc believed.. 
Think, Sir, your Jcalouflc to be but Fcai 
Of lofing Trcaiufes, which you Kqld fo dear. 
Your Queen and Son may yet be Innocent: 
I kaowbut what they did, not what they mcMtt.. .. 

King. Meant! AVhat fhould Iiook's,ani Sighs,and Rrieffiup 
No, no; I need hot Hear it 6*er again. [naeaii? 

N» Repctitfdns-----fo'metHno; 1^^ Jone. - 
Now there's no III I know mat I would fhun. 
rU fiy, 'all them I've m aieS- Incefl fo\md. 
Full charged with Rage,^ arid with my Vengeance ^tf 
l&e a Granado from a fcanon fhot, 
V^ich lights alt laft upon the Enemy^s GrouncJ,^. 
Then breaking deals Def^rudtfoh all around. lExit iC^. 

k. Go. So, now his Jealoufie^ is at the top. 
Each little Blaft^ will fcirve'to kiSbp it iig. 
But flkjr 5 tkerc's ibmctliiilg VVc. omitted yetj 
Sofa's my Eiiemyj arid frue, hic*s great.. 

Alas» 
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Alas, I'm arm'd ^gainft all that he can do > 
For my Snare'&Jai^ •eooofh Co hoM him too; 
Yet ril diigai£e that ?w^p(& f<v a while: 
But when he with the reft is caught i'th' Toil, 
ril boldly^out, and wanton in the Spoil. , , 
Bntir Pofi. 

Po/a. My Lord Rm-Gcmezi and the Kitig notkfe! 
Tou, who fi> emiacat a Fav'iiteare 
la a King's Eye, thould ne'er be abfint thence. 

R. Go. No, Sif, 'tis )rou that by a ii&^ PrinCe 
Are chcrifh'd, and (b d!^ a &m way. 
Rich ia ^at J^iis the WorkI waits to enjoy. 

Pofa. Since what may bk{s the World weoughttoprtCie» 
I wiib thepe were no Pii(>Hck Eoetines: 
No lurking Serpents, Poifon to di4>ehcfr. 
Nor Wolv^es, to pfey on Noble Innocence; 
No Fiatt'pers, that with Royal Goodncfi ^jJOrt; 
Thoiie (tinldng Weeds that ovvr-rUn a Coctrt. 

R. Gtf. Nay, if good Wiihes any tfaoag^coald 4d^ 
1 have as«arxi^ Wiihes, ,$ir, as you: 
That though po'haps our King enjoys the b^ 
Of PoVr, yet m^^y he ftiii be doubly bk6U 
May he-*i— *-^-— - — / 

PtfjJj.^Nay, G*«w*j ywa ihaU neer dtttnlo iHfe Oti^l ;^ 
Since for Groat ^M^'a Good, I W6i^ y^ i^mt i 
(If poilible} moce tion^ than .you ar«. i 

R. Go. Why, Ppfati what ©efca caft jrbu diftem? 
Fofa, Kay, half yout Myflerfotfm yet t6 I^^nn 
Th<^ this JfUhddly jute to all. 
That you coiltnv« a £ea^usPrioce% RiO. 

Nays, think not bv ,r«or ^miidl^.aHa Mtik& P^ 
To laugh it off: 1 40aie a6t hore to i^xyftv 
I do not» Sii^ 

R.Gil. Yoiii^^IiOHl, what MeSitokig.hhs 
This Heat? ^ 

To/a, To let you fee I know v'are jJaft. 

R. Go. Nay the* I iMon iak dAt I iM fmJtt: 
By Hcav'n, I dMM^ y'had.jbftdd All Ms Vrh^. ^ 

Safer 
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^% D 6 N C A R L O 9y 

Bo&l 

f^s. Yts, more Safe than Impotent or OW. . 
All Viitae in th^, like thy Blood, runs cold: 
Thy rotten putrid Carkafs is lefs full 
C^ Rancour and Gmtagipn than thy Soul. 
Ev'n now before the King I fiw it pldn l 
But Doty to diat Pnefence aw'd mc then : 
Yet there I dar'd thy TrcaCm withmy Sword* 

But fHll 

Thy Vifiany tdk'd all^ Courage had iidl a Word; 
True, thou art (Jd^ vet if thou haft a Fiiend, 
To whom thr curfea Gaule thou dar'ft coounends 
'Gainftiiim m Publick I'll the Innocence 
Jl4aintain of the fair Queoi and iii^d Princo. 

R.Go. Farcwcl, bold Qiami»on 

Learn better how yo^r Papons to di^iuife, 

App»r lefi Cholerick, and be more Wi&. lExh^ R. Go. 

JPcfa, Haw frail is all the Glory jive de£^, 
Whilfl fuch 9s thefe hare PoVr to undermine? 
Unhappy Prince I who might'ft iiave ikfely ftood. 
If thou Aadft been lefi Great, or not £> Good, 
Why the vile Monfter'c Blood did I not fiicd» 
And all the Vei^geance draw on my own HeKi? 
My Honour & Sui had this juil BeiRmoes, 
That I preferv'd my Patron and my Prince 

inter Oirk^ snd ^neoK 
Bnm Carlos: Ha! he^shere. OSir, take heed. 
By an unlucky Fate your Love is led. 
The King, the Kix^ your Father's jealous grown; ^ 
Forgettinjg her his Queei]^ or you his Sen, 
Calls all his Vengeance up agamft you both. 

D.Citr. Has thdn the &!& BjmGmmK bioke his Qathi 
And» after all, my Innocence bctray'd? 

Trfd. Yes, all his fubtleft Snares are for yda \aiAi 
The King within this Minute will be liere. 
And you are ruin'd, if but fien with iur. 
Retire, my Lord. 

^mm* How! is he jealous grown? 
Z thought my Virtue he ha4<better kimwa^ 
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Prince tf/SpAiN. 9J 

His im)aft Doubts Iiave hoa faand out the way 

To make their Entry on^mSt Marrtage^Day : 

For yet he has not with me known a Night: 

MapB his Tynum/ is hit Del^ht; 

And to luch height his Cruelty is mwa, 

He^d cxerdfe it on his Qgeen and SofL 

Bat fince, my Lord, this time we mvA obey 

Our Intereft, I beg you would not ftay. 

Kot feeing you, & may to me be juft. 

D.Car. Shoqld I tfaea leave you» Madam? 

^m. Yes, yon mnft. 

D.Oir. Not then wfaea Storms againft toot Virtne riie* 
No; fisce to lofe yoOt wretched cSHos dies. 
Hell have the Hoooor of k, io your Caofe. 
Tliis is the nobleft ^aag that Fate could do^ 
5he thus abates the Ri^ur of bar Laws, 
Since 'tis fiAne Pkafiire but to die fiv you. 

^MN».TalknotofDetth, forthatev^nCowanisdafe^ 
IXHien their baie Fears cdn^pel 'em to deibair. 
Hope's the iv nobler Paffioo of the Mifld. 
Fortune's a Miftrefs that's with Oudon kind; 
Knows that the Coafiant merit her alone, 
Hiey who, though ihcleem frowurd, yet court^onJ 

D.Giir. To wretdied Minds thus (till ibme Comfort 
^eams: 
And Ai^ds ea&.our <jrids, though but with Dreams. 
I bave too oft already been deceiv'd. 
And the Cheat's erown too ^atn to be believ'd. 
You, Madam, Mjoc go. iL^okiftg esme/Uy at the ^en. 

^mn. You muft. 

7^. You{haU. 
Alas, I love you, would not fie you fkll; 
And yet may find fi»me Way t' evade it all. 

D.Gir. Thou, »^, ever wcrt mv trucft Friend j 
I ahnoft wifli thou wert not now fo kind, 
^liou of aTUng that's loft tak'ft too much Care. 
And you, fair Ai^, too indulgent are. [T0; the Mmm * 
Great my Defoairj but ftiil my Love k higher. 
Wdl— in ObediettGC to you I'll retire. 

Though 
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94^ DtaK C^AftboSy^ 

Though during all the Stonn IrmU be-nighy % 

Where if I fee the Danger grow too Ugk^ >» 

To £ive you, Mai4?n^> 111 come forth aad <iie« j* 

Birin join;!. 4MLnni»Oomes. 
2:01/. Who would haire gueft^ that thifthad ercrheen?* 

Diftraaaon! Where ihall my Reven^'bqijii? ; 
Whv, he's the very Bavwrf to all their Sinv' 
And to difguife k, potis oa F^end(hip*s Maik^ 
But his DiQatch, Rul-Gomez^ is thy l^i^^ 
WM Um pretend fbmeprivsatcOnilQMnoc^' 
And under that; IM^uife-feduce him he&<:e5 
Then in (bme Place.fit ibr the Dwd^ impar& 
The Bus'nefs by ^Ponyaid ta hte Il«»tv ' 
R. Go. T'\s done.*— «b 

^^Jjei^--^^.By theJPury inyoOT ^9, 
I underibnd youxome to^tyraamM. 
I hear you are already jealous ero^fra,- 
And dsfre fufpqf^ my Virtue with yow S^Bi 

King. Oh Womaa-kindJ thy-Myft^efr'whd caa-fcfe** . 
Too deepi£ir..eafiejwccik'bdie¥ing Min^. v 
Hql^. ]et m&iook ; Iad«od y'are-woitd'rous faki- 
' So on the out-lide Sodom's Apples were : 
And yob.yrithin^whaa-'Opeiiplta'theVfHr,.-- 
Not half ib dangVous, or^fbultts yoif.- 

^sem. Unhappyv.wpetehtd Woman tl^I am-! ' *^ 
Audi, you uaw«r*jt «f*» Huiband's^Natee h ' q^ 

Do yoiinotbluOi? ^ 

King. Yes, Madam, for your Shame. ^"^ 

Blufh too my Judgpaoitvc'er-flioidd prwrc fo' fidnla* 
To let me chi& a,De»il foi* a Saints * 
When firftil fiw. andJov.Uthdt temptnifrEye, 
The Fiend within, the. JPhmc-I did not §f j ' 
Butftillranonandjcherifti'd nvy-DeiiresJ *' 
For^ H^jiy'nly. Boafns miOoibk infernal Firts ; 
Such raging Vvrts^ as you^inoptbought^ 
Alone my Son, ray Soata hot Yduch^ (hodd' facet. 
Oh Vcngcticc, Vengeance! 
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^iun, Poor ungcn'roiu Kmgi 

WW mean's the Soul fSpa whicfi. fiHi Thoughts muft 

"Vas if for this I did Co late /ubmit^ ' C^^ingJ 

To let jrou whjne anil languifli at .my Feet ; 

When witK falfe Oatfi$ youHid njy Hcajj beguile,^ 

iSd'proferr'ci all your. Empire fef a Snafle? ' 

Theo^'dien my Freedopi 'twas I <licf reiign, 

thoQgfi you ftill iWbre you would prefijrve it mine. 

iind fill it IhdiTie* lo, for frjt^ni tms Ho^ 

1 vow to hate,' and never fee you mpre/ 

Kay, frown, not, P/^/7(f,^ foryou ioon fhaU, kfu>w,. 

1 can rcfent anS rage as wf 11 ts'you. 

^i' Byjicy, fier Pride's asraging as her Luft. 
A Guard there Seize the Queen—- C^^V .^*^r^? 

D.Oir. —--.Hotd, WEc juft, 
Srft look on mp» who m cmpe you ca^'d jo^r Son^ 
A Tide I was always prpu^ to own. 

^. Gojyd Heay'ii ! & jtnerit tijs^wJSj^t; have I done, r 
That he too '<^res* before fay Sigtii^appcar J / 

D.O»r. Why^^S^-, w}i?rc is thVQ^ft.t^ - 

Bold in my Innocence, "l come to.Jci^ow / ' " 
Thj Reafbn, why you de^ this Pri(xccCs,io?. ; 

Xi»j. Sure I Jfiall find ibme way to raii? this^Sicge : 
He taUcs as if 'twere ^ftr his trivjlceb^' ' ' 
Foul Rayii?ier^ pFall iny Honouf,^ henc^,.. 
•But flay: Guards^, w^th the^ Qujec^ fccijre tl^e Prince. I , 
^S^heretbrc in my keyenge {hoiijd I be flo,w.^ 
Now in niy^ Reach,, l*fl dafh 'cna at. a Blow. 

£««r Bm Jolifi^/ ^uilria, Eboii, Henrietta, /wi^Garda. 

^^JdhfC I come^ Great Sir, wit;h wonfjcr licrc, to fce^ 

^^5 ^^S?^9^^ HPj^.9^^^ ^^^^^^' 

Againft yofe Beauteous Queen, and Loyal ^So;i 5 < ^ 

^kt is't thy they to merit' Chaiii^^ have ^n,c ? t" . 

Or is't your own wild Jealoiifie ilon/^? ^ 

^* mou halt any value for thy Peace. 

-My mighty Wrongs & loud aii Accent, bcara 

.^would make" H^B mifcrable but to ,hQar. " 

D. Or* 
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9*5 D o lir C A KX s, 

D.Cr. Father, if I may dare to call you Co^ 
. Since now I doubt if Tm your Son or no: 
As you haw ^'d my Doom , I may complain. 

King. Will then that Monfter dare to fpeak again ? ^ 

D. Car. Yes: Dyin« Men fliould not their Thooghte^ 
And fince you take fu^ Joy in Cruelties, [dilg^ i 

Ere of my Death the new Delight begin. 
Be plcas'd to hear how cruel you have been. 
Time was that we were fmil d on by our Fate, 
You not unjuft, nor I unfortunate^ 
Then, then, I was your Son, and you were glad ^ 

To hear my early Praife was talk'd abroad. 
Then Love s dear Sweets you to me would diij>lay, ^ 
Told me where this Rich Beauteous Treafure lay, > 

And how to gain't inftru£ted me the Way. ^ 

I came, and ww, aQdlov'd, and blels'd you for't. 
But then when Love had feal'dher to my Heart, 
You violently tore her from my Side: 
And *cauic my bleeding Wound I could not hide. 
But ftill fome Plcafure to bchol d her took j 
You now will have my Life but for a Look. 
Wholly forgetting all the Pains I bore, - 

Your Heart with envious Jealoufie boils o*er, > 

•Qufe I can love no left, and you no more. ^ 

Hen. Alas! how can you hear his foft Complaint, 
And not your hardto'd ilubbom Heart relent?. 
Turn, Sir, furvey that comely, awful Man, 
And to my Pray'rs be cruel ii you can. 

Kiwjf. Away, Deludcrj who taught thee to (be? 

JEhli. Loving the Queen, what is't flie IcCs can do. 
Than lend her Aid againft the dreadful Storm? 

King. Why can the Devil dwell too in that Form ?• 
This is thdr little Engine by the By, 
A Scout to watch, and tell when Danger's nigh. 
Come, pretty Sinner, thoult inform me all. 
How, where, and when 5 nay do not fear— you (hall. 
Hen. Ah, Sir, Unkind!- 

K'ng* Now hold thy Syren's Tongue, 

Wh® would have thought there were a Witch fo young! 
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Httr'akjikt Thunder bjr, and gladlj licar^ 
^^bea Angels ave become Peddoiien. 

£M. Ha! whaXmaSi^A$ifina&Ma09$ibfit€l 
TbtGbooefiBems as it fisnt Us Heart to ker. 

^.dtf. A l^aaqoet then of Blood Snce 70V de^go. 
Yet you inaj fitiafie ywr IHf widi iBine. 
IloTC the Qoeoi, 1 have ooofe&'d 'ds true: 
hoad too to tfaiidc I love her more than yoo; 
Theurii flie, by Hcav'n, is clear-:— ^but I indeed 
Have been unjuft, and do delenre to bleed. 
thiae VI9SC no lawkfi Thoi^ts that I did w^snt. 
Which Love had Pow'r to ask, or Beauty grant j 
TIh>* I ne'er yet found Hopes to raiio 'em 00, 
For (he did Ml nrefervc her Hooonr's Thrpne; 
And da(h the bold a^infig Devils d«wn. 
If tQ her Canfe you do not Ckedit give, > 

Fondly againil your Hafpinefi voull ftrive, > 

As i<mieTo(e iieay'n, becau& tfady won't believe. ^ 

^m». Whilft, Prince, my Pre&rvation you defign. 
Blot not your Virtue to add moieto mine. 
T^ ckands of my Tnith Td not have 0u>wn> 
^ any other Light befides its owmv 
Ino, Sir, he tiircKigh. De%ur all this has faid^ 
And owns Ofe^es whidi he never made. 
Why flioald you think that I would do you wwogf 

I Moft I neocls be uacfaaft, bequife I'm You^g? 

' King. U&conihnt wav^rkig Heait, wliy beav'il tJ^ouCo ? 

, I fluver all, and know not what I do. 
I who ere nc^ have Armies led to Fight, 

i Thought War a Sport, and Danger a Ddighfc; 
Whole Winter Nights Bood under Hesv'n s wide Roof 

[^2iing my Foes j now am aojt Beauty proof. 

f^ tarn 4way thoie Bafilisks, thy £yes» 

I Tb'InfedHon's &tal, and who §ses 'em, dies, [ihbi^^am/. 
Intern. Oh,^ not fly me; I have no Defign 

I Upon your Life, for yooonay: yet iow joine, £X»eel(. 

ivoL.I. F Or 

i 
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Or if at laft I muflr my Breath fubmit. . 

'IHcre take it, 'tis an OfF'ring at Vour Feet. 
'Wm you not look on me, my deareft Lord? * 

King. Why> Wou'dft thou live? 

^tfeen. Yes, if you'll lay the Word, 

D.Car, Oh Heaven! howtcoldly and unmoi?Vl he 
A praying Beauty proflxatc on her Knees ! 
fUie, .Madam — ^ [^St^s to tsh 

King, ——Bold Encroacher, touch her not: 
Into my BreaA her Glances thick are jBiot. 
JMot true! . — 'Stay, let nac fee— by Heiv'n thoo 

—A falfc vik Wcmian Oh my foalifh Heart ! , 

I give thee life but from this time refrain. 

And never come into my Sight again: 
3c banifh'd ever.— - 

^uem.'^Dixs you mufttnot do, 
At Icaft 'till IVo convinced you I am True, 
Xjrant me but of much time, and when that's done^ 
If ycMi think fit for ever Til be gone. 

King. Tve all this while been angry, but in vaia; ' .. 
She heats me firll, then flroaks me tame agaiou. 
Qh, wcrt thou true, how happy (hould I be! 
Think'fl thou that I have Joy to part witli thcc ? 
No, all my Kingdom for the Blife Td give: 
Nay, though it were -not fo, but to believe. 
. Come, for I can't avoid it, cheat me quite. 

^wim. I would not, Siri deceive you, if I m^ht» • 
But it youll take my Oaths, by ^j£©ve, 
fTis you, and only you that I will love. 

King. Thus as ar Mariner that fails along, . 
With Pleafure hears th'entidng 5ir^'s Song, 
Unable quite his ftrong Delires to bound,. 
%]dly leaps in, though certain to be drownM. 
Come to my Boibm then, make no Delay: i 

"My Rage is hufh'd, and I have room for Joy. 

^imn. Again you'll think that I unjuil: will f>rove« 
iCiv^. No, thou art all o'er Truth, and I all Love. 
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P R I N C E ^ S P A I N. ^f 

Oh diat we might for ever thus remaiii 

In folded Aims, and never part agsun! 
^en. Gojgmiand me any diing, sttd tiy yourPow'r* 
Kifig. Then from this Miiiute ne'er fee Cm^Us mocc 

Tliou Slave, that dar'ft do 111 with fiich a Port, 

for ever here I baniih thee my Court. ' 

Within £>me CloiAer lead a private Life, 

That I may love and role without this Strife. 

Here iMi, receive her to thy Chai^: 

The Treafore's predous, and the Truft is hrff. - 

Whiift I redriag henofe, myfelf makefh 

To wait for Joys, whidi are too fierce to meet. [ExitJSng^ 
D.Gir. My Exile from his K-efence I cask bear / 

With Pleafure: But, no more to look on her! Si 

Oh 'tis a dreadfkl Curie I cannot bear. \ 

No, Madam, all his Pow*r (hall nothkg dof - 

ni iby and take my Bamihment from you. 

Do vou command me, fee how far rU fly. 
^e». Will C4^ heat M my Enemy? * 

Conlider, tJliis SubmiiTion I have fhown,' 

Mcve to pre&rve your Safety than ray own. 
I Iln^tefully you needkfs ways devife, 
I To lofe a lAvk which I £o dearly prize. 
I D. Car. So, now her Fortune's made, and I am left 

AIoBC, a naked Wanderer to ihift. [/ifde^ 

i Madam, youmight have fpar'd theCrueltyj \T^tlH^&$^ 
\ Blds'd with your Siffhtl was prepar'd to die« 
; But now to lofe it fives me to Defpair, 
\ Making me with to die, and yet not diutt. 

Well, to fbme fblitary Shoar I'll roam, ^ 

And never more into your Pre&nce come« ' \ 

•Since I aheady find I'm trouUefbme. \tsgmg,^ 

^mm. Stay, Sir, yet flay: You fhall not leave m^ib. 

D.Gir. Ha?— — 

I ^j^^' 1 «iaft tsdk wkh you before yougo* 

, Oh Carktf how unhappy is oiar State? - 

How foui a Game was play'd Hs by our Fate? 
- Who promised fair when we did Srfl; bcgta, ^ 

I "Kft envying to fee us hke to win, • \ 

\ WiaightfcUtoChcat,4ndtltow4cfalfcL9tia. S 
fc Fa'' My 
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/loO DOK dARLOSf 

My Vows to yoci I now remember aQ. 

D.Cir. Oh Madam, I caa hear no more«— — [JSm 

.^itfMi. ^_Yoa ihall. iXmdsi 

FqrTcan't chuie but let you know, that I, 
If you'll relbhre on't; yet will with you die. 

b.Oir. Sure noUer Gallantry was never known. 
Good Heav'n! This Bleflinff is too much for one; 
Ko, *tis enovurh for me to die .alone. 
^y Father, Jl my Foes I now foighre. 

^tmn^ Nay, Sir, by all our Lovps I charge you live.. 
But to what (jotmtry, whereibe'er you go, '' 

iFof^get not me, for I'll remember y^u. J 

D.Gir. Shan J foch Virtue and foch Charms finget?! 
Ko, never.— *-- 

^tem, Oh chat we had never aiet» 

But m our di&nt Climates ftill been free! 
1 might have heard of you, and you of me; 
So towards Happinefs more lafoly mov'd} 
And never been thus wretched, yet have lov'd, 
^hat makes you look fo wildly? Why d'ye fiart? 

D.Car, A&int cold Damp is thick'ning round nsy Head 

^isun. What AiaU wedo? ' 

D.Car, ^IXo any tluog but part. 

Or flay fi> loi^ 'till my ppor Soul eKpises 
fn view of aU the Glory it admires. 

^IL Infucha Lover how might Ihe bkfi'd! 
Oh! were I of that Noble iJeait poOc&'d, 
How ibft, how cafie would I makehis Bands! [j^ 
But, Madam, you forget the King's Gommanda: ^fl 

Loi^ to flay, your Daogersyoull renew. J 

D.CUu". AhPrmcefs! Lovcr'sPains you never ionew^f 
Or what it is to part, as we: mufl do. . ^ 

Part too for ever— — 
After one Minute, nev«r*aaore to flaod 
Fix'd on thofe Eyes, or piteffing this ibft Handi. 
'Twere but enough to feed one, and notilaiTe;^ 
Yet that is njpre than I did e*er dcfove. 
though Fate to us is mggaticdlj sand poor. 
That &om Eternity caiVt^^iare on^ Hour*. 

$ ^ 
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P R I N C E ^/ S P A r N. IO» 

f^item. If it wc^ had, that Hour would ibon be gone» 
\ we ihould wi(h to dnw another on. 
Kxrous Neceffity has made 
n his Slaves, and now will be obey'd. 
kt iis trj the parang Blow to bear. 

D.Gir. Farewell [Uok'mi 0i inch othm- 

r — ^I'm fijc'd and Tooted herr, 

iciaQot ftir 

' J^Mfv. Sball I the Way then (how? 

Mbwhold, my Heart 

r [G0§s to the D&ar, thenfitps, and tttnu tack ngtnn^ 

f- — ^Nay, Sir, why don't you gp ? 
\ D.Qir. Why do you flay ? 

^uem. I won't.— 

iT).Gw. ^You Audi a while [J&Mf//, 

|K[!th one Look more my Miieries beguile, ^ 
Jlbat may iSroport my Heart 'till you are gone. 

§ueen. On iMi! thy help, or I'na undone. 

. [3;dt«AoW«iEboK. 
Here take it then, and with it too my Life. 

[Lemu into EboIiV jfrms. 

D.Gnr. My Courage with my Tortures is at Strife. 
^^ my Griefs Cowards are, and dare not kill, 
1^ try to vanquifh and out-toil the 111. 
^n. Madam, now I'm fomething hardier growa: 
mce I at laft perceite you muft bt gofot^ 
nbventure the Encounter I'll behold^ [Leads beru the Don^ 
w c«ftinnly my Heart will fb long hold, 
lirewdl be Hapj^ as y^are Fair and True. 

^Heea^ And all Heav'n's kiadeft Ai^s watt on you. 

lExitwitk&ho)i. 
\ D.Qfr. Thus long Fve wwder'd in Love's aoeked Way» 
1^7 Hope's deluding Meterar led afiray : 
^w ere IVe half the dang'rous Defiut crofi'd, 
*^^ glimm'iing Lull's gone outj and I am loft, 

[Exit 2>» CarIo5# 
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10^ Don C a r l o s> 
ACT ly. SC E N E I. 

$ C E N E TJtf Jnti- Chamber to tht Q%e%. 
jifartment. 

Inter Don Carlos anit Poft. 

Ji,CAr^^ H E next is the Apartment of the Qu«eitt 
X In vain I try, I muft not venture in. 

Thus is it with the Souls of murdcr'd Men, [Reetmu, 

Who to their Bodies would again rewur j 

Put finding that they cannot enter there, 

^kwrning and Groaning wander in the Air. 

Robb'd of my Love, and as urijuftlv thrown 

From all thofe Hopes that promised me a Crowns 

JMy Heart, with the Dishonour's to me. done. 

Is pcttfbn'd, fwdLs too mighty for my Breaft: 

But it will break, and I Ifhall be at Reft. 

Koi Dull Dc^air this Soul (hall never load : 

Though Patience be the Virtue of a God, 

Gods never feel the Ills that covcrn here. 

Or are above the Injuries we near. 

:Pathertn^ K'mg\ both Names bear mighty Seaie; 

Yet fure there's fomething too in Sm and Vrince^ 

l was bom high, and will not fall lefi. ereat^ 

Since Triumph crown'd my Birth, Til have my. Fate 

As Glorious and Majeftick too as that. 

To Flamlers, fcfa, llraight my Letters fcndi 

arcll 'em, the injur'd Carhs is their Friend: 

And. that to head their Forces I defign; 

So vindicate their Caufe, if ^hcy dare mine. 

JFofa. To th' Rebels? 

D.C«r. No, th'are Friends j their Caufe is juili 
Or, when I make it mine, at lead it muf!l 
Let th* common Rout like Beafts love to be dull,' 
Whilft fordidly they live at cafe and fuUi 

Scttfr 

Digitized by Google 



i 



Prince ^/"Spair* »»3f 

\ Srafek»& what Honour and Amtntioii vimns, 
f And igoorantly drag their loadro^Chains. 
lam aPrincc, have had a Caowa in view, 
ind cannot breok to lole the. Frefve^t now. 
If th'art jny Friend, do not mf Wul dday. 

?»/«. rU do't lExk pca; 

JSmer Eboli. 

iMi. Mj Lord. 

D.Oir. Who calls me^ 

tSoU. You mufi flay. 

D. Oir. What news of frcih Afiliffion can you bew? 

iM. SuTCx>& it werethe-Qlieen $ you'd ftiy for her? ' 

D.Gir. ror lier? yes^ftay an Age, for evjer fiaji . 
Stay ey'n 'dU Time it &If fliould paii away^ 
Fix here a Statue never to remove. 
An eFcrlafting Monumqpt of Lqve. 
ThoD^i, may a Tiiii^ £6 wretched as I am 
But t& leaft Place iiKher Remembrance claim? 

Siolt. Yes, if youdare believe me. Sir, you doi^ 
We both c^talk of nothing eliie but you: 
Whilft from the Theam ev'n Emulation Q>riagf , 
Euh Mving who (hall iay the kindeft thin^. ^ 

D. dr. But from that Chanty I poocly hve^ 
^hich only pities, and can nothing give« 

&tU. 14ouung? Propofe what ^ you claim, ^and ly 
Iw ought you know, may be Security. 

D. Car. No, Madam, what's my Due none e'er can fay;.. 
Shere ftands that Angel Honour, in the way, 
n^atdung his Chacge with never-fleeping Eyes, 
And ftops my Entrance into Paradife. 

UoD. WhatParadiie? What Pieafures can you know, 
"Which are not in my Power to befiow? 

D. Car. Love, Love, and all thole eager melting Chamu^ 
^lid Queen muft yield when in my Father's Arms, 
^hat Queen, ib excellently, richly^ Fair> ^ 

J^vt, could he come again a Lover here, > 

Would xourt Mortality to die for her. \ . 

Qh, Madam, take not Pleafure to renew 
13m)1c Pains, which if you felt, you would not da. 
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1^4 ]>0H Carx^os^ 

MiM. UnUfldly tttg'd: TbMt yoa no fibife I hsm 
Of what you feel? Now you may take your kt?c: 
Sometfamg I had M &yj But let it die. 

D. Gw. Why, Miidftm, who has ifljur'd youf Not Iv 

EM. Nay, Sip, joor ^^Te&ce I wddd not detain. 
'Aks * you do not hear tbit I complain. 
Thottjgh could you half of tny Bikfoitunes fee, 
Methinks you mould enclme to pity me. 

D. Car. I cannot guefi what mournfiil Tate youU te&i 
But I am certain you prepare me wdL 
S^)eak, Kladaitt-^-^ 

£M?i SHy I tov^d, and with a Fkme 
Which etett tttieks my tender Heart to aime v 
iiov'd too a Mall) I wl mot &y inrnte, 
Becaufe he's far above my Birch or Pate: 
Yet fo far he at leafl does cruel jiroip. 
He prolecutes a itead asd heipdim lAv% 
Starves on a barren Rode, iiid wonft be btefsV), 
Though 1 invite him kindly to a F^nft. 

D. Gir. What ftupid Animed €ould lenfelefs lie, 
Quicken'd by Beams from tiiat iUufttious Ey^^ 

JEiolL Hzy, to eildreafe yom- Wonder, yOu fhall faM!V,> 
That I, alas! am fored to tell Mm too, ^ 

•Till cv'n I blufli, as now I tell it you. 3 

D. Car. You ndther (hall have cauie df Shame or Fean 
Whoie Secrets fafe within my Bofbm ait. 

JBMr. Then i^her I the Riddle may explain. 
Survey that Face, and blame me if you can. 

{Shews hmMse&H K0hire. 

D.Ow. DilbtiAion of my Eves ! what have thJfy &cn ? 
*rb my otvH n^^re^ whi^h t ient die Queen 
When to her Fame I paid Devedon Mt, 
ExfeC^ Blifi, bat lofl it: I am curs'd. 
Curs'd too in thee, who from my Saint dar^ft flcal 
The only Relick left her of my Zeal 5 
And with the Sacril^ attempt my Heart. 
Wert thou more charmmg than thou thh^fl thou art, 
ATmighty Love prcferves the Fort for her, 
-And bids D^asce to thy Entrance there. 

Digitized by Google 



mti. N^Ieaed? Soorn'd by Father md by Son? 

What a maliciottt Cdurfe my Stars have fOB? 

But Gnce I meet with fiich unlucky Fiate ^ 

^ Bi Lore, TU try how I c» thrive in Hate: ^ 

■ My^wn duIIIfosbaadnia;ya(Mui that. ^ 

To his Revenge TU me him &efh Ahmm, 
. And with tike grey <£i Wizzard mufter ChiamM. 

1 bave'fcj tkmks» thanks, Reren^: Prince, 'tis thy Ruie, 

Can you forgive me, Sir? Ihepeyoucan. [Tb (MoBmHMy. 
ril tnr to recompence the Wrongs IVe (tone. 
And better finilh whrt is ill b^un. 

D.Csr. Madam, yoaatfeiban|ge a rate proceed, 
I (ban be^ to think yon lov^d in^ed. 

MM. No matter^ be but to my Honour tnie. 
As you (hall ever find I'M be to yon. 
The Qpecn's my Chaige, and yoa may, oo that £x»re,' 
* Prtfume that you fhall lefe Jier yet once more. 
' ru ieod you to thoie fb much worfhip'd disarms. 
And yield you to my happy Rival's Arms. 

p. Car. In what a nnghty SiHn ihall I be bonnd? ' 
I cBd not think ilich Virtue could be found. 
Thou Miftrcfi of all beft Perfcaions, ftay r y 

Pain I in Gratitude would {<Hnething fay^ ^ 

But am too far in debt for Thanks to pay. ^ ^ 

JSo/er 2>0» John 0f AttAria. 

D, ^ahn. Where i^ that Prince,' be whole Aiftf6Hons^)eak 
So loud, as all Heartf but lud own might break? 

D. Car* My Lord, what Fate has left i^, I am bstc 
Mere Man, of all my Comfort Aripp'd aridVbarc. 
Once> like a Vine I flourifli'd, and was yotcpg, 
Rich in my rip'ning Hopes that {poke me fti^ong : 
But now a dry and widier^d Stock am grown^ 
And all my Clnfters and my Branches gone. 

D. yohn. Amongft thofe Nombers which your Wronga 
Than me there's none that can refent 'em more, [deplore, 
I feci a gen'rous Gnidgmg in my Breaft, 
To fee fuch Honour, and fuch Hopes opprcfi'd* 
The King your Father is my Bi'other, trucj 
But I fee more thait's like my felf hi you. 

¥ s Frce-bom 
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le^ Bdn Carlos,' 

Free-born I am, and not on hina depend, 
Oblig'd to none, but wbom I call my Friend. ; 

Jbid if that Title you think fit to bear, 1 

Accept the Confirnaadon of it here. . f £wSfM 

p. Oir. From you, to whomTmby fiichKindndstyli 
The Secrets of my Soul I will not hide. 1 

This gcn'roufi Frincefi has her Promifc giv^n^ 
I once more ihall be brought in iightoFHeav'ni . 
To the fair Queen my laftDerotion pay: 
And then for P/^m^/ 1 intend my way. 
Where to th' infulting Rebels 111 give Law, 
To keep my felf from Wrongs, Sad them in Awe. 

D. John. IVcrfpcrity to the Dcfign, 'tis good j 
Bodi worthy of your Honour and your Blood. I 

D.Qir. My Loxd; your fpreadii^ Glories fiouriflilugh,^ 
Above the reach or ihock of Dtmny s. > 

Mine early nipt, like Buds untimely die. ^ 

JEtaer Offiar rf thi Guard.* 

pffic. My Lord, I grieve to tell what you muflhcarjn 
They are unwelcome Orders which. I bear, > 

WhKh are to guard you as a Friibner. ^ 

D. Cir. APris'ner? WhatnewGameof Fate'sb^;un?^ 
Henceforth be ever curs'd the Name of Ssm^ > 

Since I muft be a Slave becaufe Tm one. ^ 

iDuty! to whom? He's not my Father: No*^ 
Back with joiir Orders to the T3rrant gO} 
Tdl him his Fury drives too much one Way.;. 
I'm weary on't, and can no more obey. 
. JD. 7^* If ask'd by whofe Commands you did dediaei 
YourOrders, tell my Brothei,'twasb.y mine. [Ex.Cffiarx 

D. Gw. Now were I certain it would fink me qviite, 
rd fee the Queen once more, though but in ^ite^ 
Though he with all his Fury were in place, 
I would Carefs and Court her to his Faceu. 
Oh that I could this Minute die, if fa 
What hp had lo/l he migii^ too lately know, 
Curfing himfelf to think what he has done*^ 
For I was ever an Obedient Son;, 
With Plediire all his Glories faw, when youn^ 
JLoQk'd^ and ^itli Pride coafukring whence I C^r^y 
• ' " ' Joyfttllf 
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P R r N C E ^ ^/> S P A I N. lO? 

[er him and ftee I jAzy'd, 
'd In bis Siuae, and wanton'd iaiiis Siiade-*— «; 

Bat now . 

^iptQcelliiig all whate'er he then confcrrM,* 
•Hcthniib me out among the common Herd : 
Kor quietly will there permit my Stay, 
But drives and haunts me like a Beaft of Prey. 
Affliaioa! O.Afflidion! '6s too great, 
Nor have I ever learnt to lufRn- yet. 
Though I$.uia at me fiom each tide takes aim, 
Aad 1 Aand thus eacompais'd round with Flaine; 
Tho^g^ the devouringFire approaches £ift} ^ . . 

Yet will I try to plunge> if Pow'r wafte^ > ' 

Jcan.at worflbutfink^ andbumatiaft. ^ 

. [Ex, Dm Carlost 

D. jfAfL. Go on, pctriiie thy Fortune while 'tis hot: 
1 long for Work where Honour's to be gotr 
But, Madam, to this Prince you're wond'mus kind; * 

jEMi. You are not 1^ to Henritt;! find, 

T>,John, Why, flie'saBcauty, Tender, Young and Fair.* 

Iboli. I ehoi^ht I naight in Charms have ^uall^d her. 
You told me once my Beauty .was not leis. 
Is this your Faith? Are theie your Promifes? 

D. John. You wouldibemjealous,butare crafty growA^ 
Tax. me of Falfhood to conceal your own» 
<jo, y'are a Woman-r— - 

iMi, Yes, I know I am : 
And by my Weaknefs do deferve that Name/ 
When Heart and Honour I to you refign'd. . 
Would I were npt a Woman,, or lefi )aotL 

D^Joimi Think you your Falfhood was aO€ plainly ^xn,^ 
When to your Charge my Brother gave the Queen? 
Too well I faw it j how did you d^pence 
IftXooks your Pity to th* afflided Prince? 
Whilil I my Duty, uaid the King, your time 
You watch'dt and nx'd your meking Eyes.on iilm/ 
Admir'dhim^— 

l:^li. Yes, Sir, for his ConJlancjir— 
But/t was with Bun^ to 4:hlnk. you f alie to me,^- 

Wheii 
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to8 Don Carlo s^ 

When to another's E je yni Uomags fmd. 
And lay true Love wnWd andde|^eaol hid. 
. Wronglti too fo far as notning can reftore. 

D.yohi. Nay^thenlet^part^aodtfasikof Lovtnoaoie; 
Farewcl:— ^ CX>.>l»tfjw*, 

SMi. Farewcl, if y*are re&Ir'd to go. 
Inhuman .<£i^f^ can 70U ]e«ve xneio? 
Enough my Soul is b^r jwa¥M)09d vmMd: 
Add not to your lacaomacf Ni|^eft. 
Methinks jwSb&t might ime^fMM prar^ 
Not to ht¥e ottite forgotten thaa 1 1«^ 

D.^ahw. Ifc'eryoak^'d, 'ttsyou, vocl, kHfffst: 
rOT a Remove is here too deeply fct, 
Fmi rooted, and fer €mm3StiKmm.lSbQl&4mm smn, 
,WiydmsunUa4? ^ 

JeWr. WhyaveiMJedoutiMf {ti^^ia W». 

^^''^^^ ^<^"K> ietkbe^mmiti IM^httUfdahdMl 

.Willyimfti^? 

^/r- How cm you doiAt my Wtt! 

D. 7rtb. Thnfend ^ not tfwiqr inU^'^. 

^(?//. Tin vow fletumi wittwt^idi; ef Rfeft. 
Csrks wiD hi^ &dc^n^ repair. 
Jhe aeaEC {4|Mutiaent'« OMe^ lUi wwt yon there. 

D.>^. Qdonotletrnffcealtoj * 

It quenches Toy, and ffiflcs AMStite. 
U^e War's fi«eOod upon my Mifi rd pieyj 
Who, from fuiious tWs of Arms cdl Days 
Returning home «o Loiw^ &ir Queen at Nirfit. 
Cc»es iO(*«*WBdJiotwidi«lD^^ 

mit. «teas«^dhiB Joya,Mdnowhewouldbcfrce,^ 
Andtocficditpite«i Jeabuiie. i 

Butrmasmuchal4tert»iea8hej ^ 

As fierce my wai, asfariou8«y Dcfires. 
TetwdllibkihoE: lltHigli Enjoyment th^ 
T Wh Love and AppctitcTK? at the bcft, 
HcllfciTe, ascomBwnMfatsfillupaFcafL i 

And look like Ha*ty,ilw«gh we ii^crtafte. J 



Inr«r 
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Prin c< ^/Spaxn* 109 

Old Lord, I Mag thee N«w« wilt mdoe dier Yoang. 
K. 6». Sjpedc; there wae alwtt]f« DkAckkitfcy Tm^. 
BMr. l^y Pms sf« totfiing* dJMl the DAy% thj own*^ 
Give 'em but one lift now, and they go dowa. 
(^dddy td t^' Kk^ aad (dl te Ooms rtnevr ; 
Appear difturb'd, fts if yea ioBWthiiig kMTfr 
Too difficult ^d dsfigWiM to nAlte^ 
Then brii^g hidi hither Wi«ftg wkh^he weight* 
I will tate Qu« thit Clii4ii (M} te heit> 
6b ior 4«j jtidoHS £ye6^ S^ pi>eptt«. 
Shall prove more ital tfaa^ JMi^'s HeiKl, 
And he more Monller fttm than Ihe e'ier made. 
Baer Jiwg mmM, 
Xsog, StillhowthisTyfttttPou bt t on ftcn t smy Brei^ 
When {hall I get th' 0&rper dlfi)o(&lsVi? . 
My Thoughts, likeBirdd when fiigliied fioa their Reft, 
jkound the Place, whert^H was htfliki Itefore, 
Flutter} a«d hardly tfegtfe my more 
1^ Gmmx/ what arttho«tfait9 Hwiltig on? [^^/Gome^ 

R. G^. YtSLi^tAcSmg what it is tolttf^e a Sou. » 
What i»H|^ Caves, and what tempeAoeut Strife 
Attend on an unhappy Father's Lift? 
How Children filefi^s (enn, hut l\»rments are; 
When young« ottr Fouy j and wixft old, our Fear. 

^Mg. Why doft thou brmg theft odd Refltdtkins heref 
Thou envieft fiiK* ^ Quiet which I bear. 

K. Go, No, SiJ?, I joy f A* &fe ^idi you poffcfi, 
iBUd «i^ you never tiuiy ha«« G^aft ^ Ms. 

£n^. Have Cude i^ ]s&\ eomo neiuvr; thou art &i^ 
And look'ft as thou wou*^ tell me thit I had. 

, New, now I ft^lk r»ig W9^ 

Speak quickly, whore is Cmos t Where the <5ucen? 
W&, not a Word? Have my Wfoagsfl»ack thee dumbf^ 
Qr aft thou fwoln and labouring with my Doom, > 
Yet dar'ft not let the fatti Secret come ? ^ >i 

R. G(K Bcav\i great Infirimiries to ^ alk)t«: 
rm old, and have a thoufimd do«Bg Thwights. 
Seek not to know 'em. Sin 
King, By Heav'n I muft. 
iU G9. Niy, I would not be by Compidiien juft. --* 
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Jio Don Carlos,' 

JC«if .- Yet, if without it you rcfiife, you (hall. 

JR. G#. Grant mc then one Rcqueft, I'll tell you ^Bw 
. Kin^. Name thy Petition, and conclude it done- 
. JL . G0. It is that yau would here forgive your Sott, 
For all hispaft Offences to this Hour. 

King. Th'aft almofl: adt'd a thing lyyond my PpwV. 
But (b much Goodne& i'th'Requeft I find» 
Spite of my fclf I'U for thy fike be kind. 
His ftudon's fcal'dj the Secret now declare. • 

R. Go. Alas! 'tisonly that I iaswhim here. 

K/^if. Where? WiththeQueen! Yes,yeS|'ti&fOil';aLfiil«; 
Never were WixMigs fi> great as I endiure. 
So great, that they are ^rown beyond Complain^ 
For half my Patience might have made a Saint. 
(A Woman! Monfbous Woman! 
Did 1 for thi4 into my Breaft receive 
The promifing repenting Fugitive? 
But, Comex, I will throw her back again 5 
And theu (halt i^ me fmile, and tear her theak 
I'll crufh her Heart, where all the Poifon lies, 
Tin, when the Venom's out, the Viper dies. 

R,Co, They the befk Method of Revenge purfue,. 
Who fo contrive that it may JyAice fhewj 
Stay 'till their Wrongs appear at fuch a Head^ 
That Innoceno? mzv. have no room to plead. . 
your Fury, Sir, at leaft a while delav j , 
I guefs the Prince may, come again this way.. 
Here I'll withdraw, and watch his Privacy. 

King, And when he's fix'd, be fure bring Woid. to Siei 
*riU then Til bridle Vengeance, and retire, 
Widiin my Breaft fiipprefs this angry Firc^ 
*Till to my Eyes my Wrongs themfelves diiplay^ , ^^ , 
Then, like a Faulcon, gently cut my Way^ > 

.Andwith my Pounces fciae th' unwary. Prey. ^ 

iMxitKif^. 
Snter Ebolk 

lEhlt. IVe over-heayd the Bufinefs^ with De%ht;c 
And find Revenge will have a Feaft to Night. 
Though thy decUning Years are in their Wanc^ 
1 can perceive there's Youth ftill in thy Brain.. 
J^way ; The Q^eea is t:Qming hither* lExiiRJSmBl^ 
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Prince i^/'Spain. ^m 

'Esatn ^wm Mnd Womm. Henrietta.^ 

— r — Now 

Toall Felicity a long Adieu: 
Where are you, ISimt, 

EML Madam, I'm here. 

^m. O how frefli Fears af&nh: me e?'rywlrre} 
I hear that Carlos is a Pri&ner made* 

BMi, No» Madam, he the Orders dl£bhefd$ 
And holdly owns for H/mden he intends* 
To Head the Rebels, whom he ftiles his Fiknds^ 
fiat ere he goes, by me does humbly itii^ 
That he may take lua laft Farewel of you. 

^en. V^ he then force his Deftinv at hft? 
Hence quickly.^ him, £M, make hafte: 
Tell him, I beg his Purpose he'd deky^ 
Or if that cm'y his Refolution fiay , 
Say I have fwom not to fiirrive tl^ Hoar 
In which I hear that he has left this Shoar. • 
Tell him, IVe gain'd his Pardon of the King, 
Tdl him to ftav him- — tell him any 3iing*— 

JE^/r. One Wordf from you his Duty would tefiorr;? 
And thou^ you promised ne'er to fee him more, S 
Metkinks you m^ht upon £o juft a fcore*. ^ 

But fee, he's here— — 

Snter Don Carlos. 

D. Or. Ruaout of Breath by Fate^ 
And perfecutcd by a Father's Hate, 
Wcary'd withal, I panting hither fly, 
To lay. my felf down at your Feet> and die. 

^Kwels, and ktjfts hit Mimds, 

^ueen. Oh too unhappy Carlos! Yet unkind ? 
^Gamft you what Harms have ever I defign'd. 
That you (houU with fuch Violence decree* . 
Ungratefully at laft tQ murder me? 

D. Ofr. Pour all thy Curies, Heav'n^ upon this Head, 
For IVe the worft ot Vci^eanee merited^ 
That y^ I impudently live to hear 
My felf upbraided of a Wroi^ to her.. {Hi rijes^ 

SsLjj has your Honour been by me betray'd^ ^ 

Or have I Snares t' cnfrap yoiir Virtue laid t V 

TtfB me: if not, why do you then U5b^aid^ 3 
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I IX ^ Don Ci^RLOSf 

Wa?c not my laft Requeft, that ychi would live? 
I by our Vows conjur'd it ^ but i fee, 
Foigettine them, unmindfi^ too oF me, 
Regardleis, your own Bjakt yon deSga, 
llMgh y<iu ve fiae «• poranfe It widi mioe. 

D. Car, I, as you W ne Hve; obeyVi with Pride) 
Though k Wit Jnpisr far tfatt to love dy'd* 
But lofs of Liberty my Li£itiiAniis: 
Thefe LiflRibs were tsever made to fu£fer Chuas. 
My Father (hoidd Iwpe &igbd oat iooie Ciwva, 
Afid bidden me ao iooliqner^ for my own : 
He ihovM late Sen wm Cm4m wookLhave diow. 
But to prefcribe my f^wedom, fink ne low 
To bafe Confinement, w)»« no Cbmforts flowj 
But black Defpair, that fed Tonn0Binr> li»i 
With all my piifeitlx>aidof N^eriet$ 
Was to oiy Soul too mlent a Smart, 
And rous'd the ileepiog Lkhi in my Heart. 




iAge. 
To him, and a nit true Obedience on$ 
Be h)imble, and expreis your fclf a Son. 
Cdrlos, I beg it of you; Will you net? 

D. Car. Methinks 'tis very haixi$ but yet 111 do't. 
I muft obey whatever you prefer. 
Knowing y'are all Diinne, 4&d canaot Err. 
For if niy Doom's urudt'rabie, I (hall 
TtA w)ay at leaft with ]e(s Didionour fall: 
And Princes le& my Tamoiefs tim condenm^' 
When I for you ihaU fii£Ebr, though by him. 

^ueen. In my Apartment farther well debate 
Of this, and for a happy li&e wait. 
Tour Prefeooe there he can&ot diikpprove. 
When it (hall ijieak your Duty, ancl my Love. 

[Ex. Car. Mtki ^ffem. \ 
Biter Rui-^Gomez. 
Midi Now,' Qomez^y triumph j all is ripej the Toil 
Has caught 'em, aad Fate faw it with a Smile,. 

Thai 
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Prikce ^/Sbatr- ii3r 

Thus far the Work of Deffinjr liro ininc J 
But rm content tbc Mafler-pioec be thine. 
Away to th* King, prepare his Sod for Moodj, 
AMyftcrythou wdlhaftunderflood: ^ 

Whilft I go reft within a Lovcr*s Artns, l^ide. 

And to my v^^/» ky out aH my Charms. ^ f^xit. 

R. G*. Fate, open now-thy Book, and fet em down ; 
1 hare already mark'd 'em for thy own. 

Baer Ksn^ mi?o& ai M dsfimKt. 
My Lord the King? 

Xing, GrnnesLi 

R. Qo. the fame, 

Ki^. HaftXeen 
The Prince? 

lt,G«. I ha?*. 

Xing. Where is he? 

K. Go. With the QgbKL 

Xing. Now ye that dwell in everlaffing Flame, 
And k^ Records of all ye mean to danm. 
Shew me, if 'mongft your Prcfidents there e'er 
Was £ben aSon l&e him, or Wife like her. 
Hark, Gmez, did'ft not hear th' Inferaals groaa? 
Hufh, Hell, a little, and they are thy own. 

F^a. Who ihould they be f The Kmg aad Gtf/ww, fure. 

Methinka I wifli that Csrlos were fecure. 
F<* :^anders his Difpatdtes IVe*prepar*d. 

J%. Who's there? Tib Pflt/i, Pandar to their t^uft: 

iprawmg ne/w to Poia. 
Kow, Gomi^ to hift Heart thy Da^er thruA} 
In die Purliiit of VcBecancs drive it bsi 
Strike deep, and, if thou canft, wouad Corks thcnc*. 

R. Go. 1*11 do't as dofc as happy Loirers kifi. 
May he ihike mine, if of his Heart 1 miis. 
Thus, Sir—- [Sttilbs him. 

?ofa. Ha, Gomx,! Villain! thou haftAwie 
Thy worf!: But yet I would not die alone: 
I Here, Dog-^ — IStMbtnt-him* 

It« Gx So brisk? Then take it once again. 

[As they we ftrug^'mg^the Di^auhufiUl^ifd of?oCi,*fBoJim,* 
'Twas ooly,, Sir, to put you out of Paki. 

[iSta^s him again, and Vofk falls. 
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114 Don Carlos, 

To fa. Mj Lord the King, (ijQt Life too far is gone; 
I faint) be mindful of your Queen and Son, [pies', 

Km£, The Slave in Death repents, and warns me. Yes, 
1 fhall be very mkidful. . What are thefc ? 

[Takes up the I>i^atchef. 
V6r Tl/mders! With the Prince's Signet feal'd ! 
Here's Villany has yet been ureveaVd. 
See, G<mtex»'y Pradices againft my Crown. [She»$*emhm, 
Treafbn and Lud have join'd to pull me down. 
Yet (Kll I (hmd like a firm fturdy Rock, 
Whilfl thev but fplit tbemfelves with their own fBodk. 
But I too long dday ; give word I come^ 

K. Go. Wlut,{ioa! within i the King is nigh, make roQRi* 

Tho SCENE drattSyOnddifioversBonJdtaLsmdBbold 
embracing, 

Xing. Now let me, if I can, to Fury add. 
That when I thunder I may flrike *em dead. 

[Looking eamepif ^ *effh 
Ha— Gtf^mx.^ on this Truth depends thy Life. 
Why, that's our Brother AHfiriat 

Ri^Go. And my Wife! 
Embracing clofe; Whilil I was buiie grown 
In others Ruins, here I've met my own. 
Oh! had I perifli'd ere 'twas underftood.. . 

King, This is the Ncfl whpre Lufl and Falfliood broocf. 
Is it not admirable? [Ex.D.JohxiaiulEhoiiim^acing^ 

R.Go. OSh-, yes! . 
Ten thodand Devils tear the Sorcerefs— — 

King. But they are gcme, and my Difhmiour^s near. 
JEnter Don Carlos and ^aeen ^hfcourfing^ 
Look, my incefhious Son and Wife appear. 
See, Gomez., how fhe languifhes and dies. 
'Sdeath! there are very Pi2ies in her Eyes. 

[p. Carlos approaches the Ki^. 

D. Car. In Peace,Heav'n ever guard the King from Hari»s| . 
In War, Succefs and Triumph crown his Armsj 
'TiH all the Nations of the World (h^ be 
Hum^e and profb-ate at his Feet like me. IK^ietb- 

1 hear vour Fury has my Death defign'd j 
Though I've de6rv*d the worft, you may be kindt 
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Prince ^/ Spain, iiy 

iBehold me as your poor unhappy Son, 

lAnd do not {pill that Blood wluch 15 your own. 

; Kmg. Yes, when my Blood grows tainted, I ne'er doubt 

But for my He^Jth ^tis eood to let it out; 

,6ut thine's a Stranger^ Uke thy Soul» to me. 

Or clfe be cursM thy Mother's Memory: 

And doubly curs*d lie that unhappy Night, 

In which I purchas'd Torment with Delight. 

D.C4r. Thus thenllayafide all rights of Blood.[R^M^. 
My Mother curs'd! She was all Juft and Gcod, 
Tyrant! too- good to ftay with thee below. 
And therdbre's blefs'd, and reigns above thee now. 
Sabmiflkm! Which way got it Entrance here! 

King, Perhaps, it came ere Treafon was aware. 
Thy traiterous Defign's now come to Light, 
Too great and hori^ to be hid in Night. 
Sec here my Honour and thy Duty's Stains. 

[Shew the DiJ^chet. 
IVc paid your Secretary for his Pains. 
He. waits you there, to Council with him go^ 

[SinriPofa'iB«i^. 

Ask what Intelligence from TlmuUrs now. 

D. Ctur\ My Friend here (lain, my fkithfiil P^ 'idt*. 
Good Heav'n! what have I done to merit this? 
What Temples iack'd, what Defolations made. 
To pull down fuch a Vengeance on my Head^ 
This, Viiyh, was thy work : What Friend of thine \T»G^ 
Did I e'er wrong, that thou fliQuldH murder mine? 
But I'll take care it fhall not want Reward — --> [Dnnn. 

King, Courage, mv G^^w^c'fince thy King's thy Guard. 
Come, Rd)el, and thirVillanies fulfil. 
' D. Cat. Noj thougn unju^ you are my Father ftill; 

{Jhroms amsyhis Sward. 
An3 from that Title mull your Safety own, 
*ris that which awes my Hand, and not your Crown. 
*Tis true, all there contained I had defign'd : 
To fiich a height your Jealouiie was grown. 
It was the only way that I could find 
To work your Peace, and to procure my own. 

King. Thinking my Youth and Vigour to dccreafii 
Xou*d cafe me of my Crown to give noe Peace. 
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It6 D O N C A R L O 9, 

D. Car. Alas! you fetch your Mifconftiti^ons &r; ^ 
The Iiyuriesto me, and Wrings to her, ^ 

Were much too great for Empire to repair. '^ 

When jfou forgot a Father's Love, and OTtlte 
Dcpriv d me of a Son's and Erince's Rignt, 
Branded my Hoqour, and purfu'd my Ofe, 
My Duty long with Nature was at Strife. 
Not that I fcar'd my Memory or Name 
Could fufSsr by the Vbice of common Fame; 
A thing I ftiH efteem'd beneath my Pride : ' 7 

For though condemned by all the World bcfidc, > 

Had you W thought me Juft, I could have dy*d. 3 

' At laft this only way I found, to fly 
Your Ang», id xfivert your Jcaloufie— — 
To go for IlMkkrs, and oe fb rcmov*d 
From all I ever honour'd, ever lov'd; 
There in vour right hoping I might compleat, . 
•^j^t ot my Wrongs, fome A6fcion truly grea*. 
Tiius by my Faith and Sufferings to out-wear 
Your Hate, and flmn that Storm*whtch threatened heie, 

'.^MT^ And can this merit Hate? he wcnild tbrgQ 
ThTjoys and Charms of Courts to purchafe you j 
Bani A nimielf, and ftem the dangVous Tide 
Of Lawlefs €>utrage, and Rebellious Pride, 

JCa^. How evenly fhe pleads in his Defence! 
So blind is Guilt when 'tyyould &em Innocence.. 
ShK thinks her Softnefs may my Rage difirm. 7 

No, Soreer§/s, you're nriflaken in jour Charm, V 

And whilift you (both, do but affift the Storm. 3 

Do, take full ww of your tal! able ^ive; 

r^ueen baking m Carlos^ 
Look haid 5 k ift the laft you^re Iflce to have; 

D. Cur, My Life or Death arc in your Pow'r to givCr 

King, Yes, and Aou dVft. 

\>.C0r, Not 'till fhe give me leave. 
She is the Star that rules my Deftmy : 
And whilft her AQjeS's kind, I cannot die. 

^m. No, Prince, for ever live, be evcrblejfi'd. 

■K/«f< Yes, I will fend inm to's Eternal Reft, 

Oh 
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P K I N CjB 4f S P a 1 N, It/ 

Oh! lad I todc the fdorflcy kxig 9go» 

I ne'er had koown the Fmns timt nek me ao^. 

^m. What Pains? wliatftadbsi [uij(;fr«M^iyA«L 

Kaig, Avoid, and touch me u$t. 
I ice thee f Old, all ote iacdfattiK Bkt I 
Thy broken Vows are in thy guHty Face, 

^r€». Have I then in your Pity lefraophcef 

J^^. Oh! thus it was you drew me in befiue; 
With ft«iiiifi» you nd^er #ou'd (ee him more. 
But now your fubtlcft Wiles too weak are pamu 
r?e gotten Freedom, and HI icep my own. 

&nn. May you ^.ev«r free^ but can your MihI 
KjoamYC diat any 111 was heie defign'd ? 
He hither came only that he might Aow 
Obedience, and be rcooBCird to you. 
You faw his humble and duti&d Addneis. 
. iUng. But you before-hand lign*d the buppy Peace. 

Oh Prince^, thank you for the Oare yon take. 
Ml me, how got this lAaa&er Entrance? ^Mak. 

£^i. Heav'awitnefs 'twa» witboutmy Kaowledgedone. 

R. Go, No, (he had odier fius'ncfi of her own. [A(kk. 
CA Blood and Morther ! 

Khtji. AUare Me: A Guard. 

Sdae on'^t Trakor [T0 Carlos; 

D. Car, W^come 5 Vm prepary^-^ 

3item. Stay, Sir, tetmedietoo: I can obey. 

X^j.. No, thou ibdt live. lSii$i$iKgfy IMf. 

By Hcav'n, but not at)ay, [4^?- 

I a Revenge (b exquifite hove firam'd, 
She unrependng dies, and ib (he's damn'd. 

Hen, If ever Pity could your Heart eogE^, 
If Ver you hope for Ueffiags on your Age, 
Incline your Ears to a poor Viigin't Pray'r. 

Ksfig, I dare not venture thee, thou art too Fair^ 
What wou'dH thou &y? 

Hen, Deftroy not, in one Man, 
More Virtue than the World can boaft ^gm, 
•View him the eldeft Pledge of your firft Love, , 
ybur Virgin- Joys J that may fome Pity move-- «>' 
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King, No; for the Wrongs I {aSsr weigh it down.* 
I'd now not fysffc his Life to &ve my own. 
Away, by thy foft Tongae Fll not be caught. 

Hen, Bv all that Hopes can frame I beg. If not. 
May you oy ibme bafe Hand uapity'd die. 
And childlds Mothers curie your Memory. 
By Hoftouri Lore, by Life— 

King, Fond Giri, away. 
By Heav'n, 1*11 kill thee elfe. StSl dar'ft thou ftay ? 
Cannot Death terrifie thee >^ 

Hen, • Noj for I, 

If you refiiie nie, am refolv'd to die. 

D.Ow.Kind Faff one, do not wafte pur Sorrows here 
On me, too wretched, and not worth a Tear. 
There yet for you are mighty Toys in (lore. 
When I in Duft am laid, and teen no more. 
Oh Madam ! [r# the ^^men; 

^ueen. Oh my Carlos! muft you die 
For me? no Mercy in a Father's Eye ? 

D.Gir. Hide, hide your Tears, into my Soul they dart 
A Tendernefs that misbecomes my Heart- 
For fincc I muft, I like a Prince would fall. 
And to my Aid my Manly Spirits call. ' 

^«*e». You, like a Mail, as roughly as you wifl 
May die, but let me be a Woman ftiU. [f«i^; 

King, .Th'art Woman, a true Cepy of the firft^ 
In whom the Race of all Mankuid was curs'd. 
Your Sex by Beauty was to Heav'n all/d: 
But your great Lord, the Devil, taught you Pride. 
He too an Angel, 'till he durft xebelj 
And you are fure the Stars that with him fdl. 
Weep on 5 a ftpck of Tears like Vows you have. 
And alw^ays re^y when you would deceive. 

,^en. Cruel! Inhuman 1 Oh my Heart! why (hould 
I throw away a Title that's fo good, 
Oa one a Stranger tq what-e'er was fb? 
Alas, I'm torn, and know not what to do. 
The juft Refentment of my Wrong's fb great, 
My Spirits G»k beneath the heavy weight. 

iReady to fink with ?>#». 
i^ Tyrant, 

I 
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Prxm<?e ^ Spain. 119 

Tyrant, ftand off : I Bate thcc^ and will try 
If I have Scorn eaot^h to make ine die. 

D. Cmt. Blefs'd Angel, ihj< {Tskis her in his Amsl 

^mtK Cados, the ftle Embrace 
You ever took, you have before Ms face. ^ 

D. Car. No VKalthj Monarch of the plenteous IEaS, 7 
In all tbe Glorie$ of ms Empire drefi'd> ^ 

Was ever half ib rich, or half io blefs'd. j 

But from iiich Blifs hbw wretched is the Fall! 
Tbey too like us muil die, and leave it alU 

JSCwiff. All this before my Face> what Soul could bear't? 
Go force her from him. lofficer affrcsches'^ 

D, Car. — =t slave, 'twill coft thy Heart, 
Th'adft better meet a Lion on his way, 
And from his hungry Jaws reprize the Prey. 
She's Miftrefi of my Soul, and to prepre 
My fHf for Death, I muil confult with her. 

R.Go. Have pity— — [Iromcattj, 

'King. Hencel How wretchedly he rules, 
^hax's fcrv'd by Cowards, and.advis*d by Fools. 
Oh Torture! 

D. car. — Rouze, my Soul, confider now. 
That to thy blifsflil Maniion thou muil go. 
But I fi> mighty Joys have taftcd here, ^ 

I hardly fli^ have Senfe of any there. > 

Oh ibft as Bloflbms, and yet Iwecter far ! 3 

. . [Leaning on her Sofom* 
Sweeter than Incenfe which to Keav'n afccnds. 
Though 'tis prefented there by Angels Hands. 

King. Still in his i\rms? Cowards, go tear her forth. 

D. Car. You'll fooner from its Center (hake the Ear*: 
' m hold her feft 'till my laft Hour is nighj 
Then I'll bequeath her to you when 1 die. 

King. Cut orfKis Hold! or anj thing.-r~-' 

D. Car. — -Ay.comei ' 
Here kill, and be^r <ne hence into my Tomb* 
I'd have my Monunient ereded here, 
JK^ith broken mangled limbs ,ftill clafping her. 

,^mn. HoU^ and III quit his Arms 

iJhe Coords efer their jixes, 
King^ 
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Kmg. Now bear him hence. [T% part. 

^^i«». Ol>omd Tyrant! {Gmrds are A««y»ig Carlos «f. 
Stay, unhappy Wilce—- 
T\irn, turn: O Torment! muft I leasts you io? 
. NjB, iiay, and'tdce mc with you where you go. 

D. Car, Hark, Slaves, my Goddet fummons mc to flay^ 
Dogs! have you: Eyes, and can you dUbbqr ? 
Sec her? Ohjct me but juft touch my BKfi- j 

[Pre/^firmtr^ 

King. By Hdl he (han't; Slaves, arc ye mine, or fusf • ; 

^uem. My Ufc — 

D. Oir. — My Soul, ferewel — 

^w. — He's gone, he's gone. [E^V Carlos* 

• Now, Tyrant, to thy Rage Fm left alone, 
Cive me my Death, that hate both Life and Ace, 

ISiing. I know tfiou doftj yet liv^. 

^w«i, — O Mifcry! ^Thr&»s btrfi^m the fHm. 

' 'Why was I bom to be thus curs*d ? or why 
Should Life be forcM, when 'tis fo fwcet to die ? 

King. Thou, Woman, haft been felfei but to renew 
Thy Credit in my Heart, aflift me now, [Tp Ebdii 

Prepare a Draught of Poiibn, fiich as wilt 
. AGt flow, and by degrees of Torment kill, 
<}ive it the Queen, and to prevent all Senf e 
Of dykig, tell Jier Pve releas'd the Prince, 
And that e'er Morning he»ll attend her, I n \ 

InaD«%uifehisft?eiaice,wiUiupply: S 

So glut my Rage, and fmSling fee her die. ^ 

IEMK Your Majcfty (hall be obey'd — 

R. Go, Do, work tky Mifchiefe to their lafl degree, 
And when th'are m their height I'll murther thee^ {Jfiit* 

Kmg, Now, G^fmez^ ply my Rage, and keep it hot: 
O'er Love and Nature 1 ve the Conqueft got. 
Sill charming Beauty tnumphs m her Eyes^ 

, ILDckmg M the ^jtm^ I 

Yet for my Bonour and my Reft Ihe dies. - 

[p^ewtt ^^eit and Warn* , 
But, oh ! what Eafe can I expea to get, 
WhcnImuftpurchafeatfodcaraRate? l^untJOmnes. 

[The Scene Jhms. 
ACT 

i 

! 
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Pilihcb0/*Sfaxn. m 
A C T V. S C E N E I. 

£rair Jl^j folus. 

tSy. ^np IS Kights the Se$Bm wim the Vbppjtakt 

X Repoie,aiidofi]7 Wretches are awake; 
IKow difcootented Gholb b^in their Rounds, 
^Hatmt mia'd BuikHiigs and unwholfbme Groonds; . 
Or at the Curtains of the RefBefi wait, 
To h^JMn 'em with finae fid Tak of Fate. 
; When I would reft, I can no Reft obtain: p( 

^Tfae His Fve bom ev'n o'er my Slumbers reign, ^ 

[ibd in iad Dreams tttrment me o'er :^;ain. \ 

The htil Bus'nefi is ore this b^on: 
Fm fliockt, and ftart to think what I have done. 
But I foiget how I diat FhHif am, 
iSo mudi for Gonftancy renown'd !^ Fame: 
Wbo through the Progrefs of my Life was ne'er 
By Hopes traiiQx>rted, or depref^'d by Fear. 
l4o, it is gone too hr to be recalled. 
And StedTaftnefs will make the ASt exfoU'd, 

Buer Eboli m 4 fTtihtJGvwn 
Who? UaUi 

£Mi. My Lo^. 

King. Is the Deed done? p 

JEMi. Tis, and the Queen to ftek Repofe is gone. V 

Kmg. Can (he ei^ed it, who allow'd me none? \ 
No, EMii hat Dreams mnft be as full ^ 

Of Horror, and as Helliih as her Soul. 
Does (he believe tlK Prince has Freedom gain'd ? 

eML She does. 

XfTff. How were the Tidings entertained? 

£Mf. O'er all her Face young wandring Blufhes weit^* 
6dch as (peak Hopes too weak to conquer Fear: — 
ftit when con(mn'd, no Lover e'er (6 kind : 
She clafp'd nte faft, carefs'd, and call'd me FiienJ. 
"Which Opportunity I took, to give 
The Foitoni and 'till Day (he cannot live. 

Vol. I. G IC«^. 
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i*v , Don ^4%<<»% 

Xing, Quickly then to her; % that Corks bem 
Waits » ccWfirfjr his Hag>ii}efe with^l^^ ' 
<yOi tflat my Vengeance 1 may finifli quite^" 
Twould be impcrfca, ihpuld I lofe the Sight. 
But to ccmtrivc that Iniay not be known. 
And fhe^nay ftm^Boflaketsne &r my Son, 
Remove all L^t hit that which may fiiffic^. 
To let her fee nte ^m her when Ihc dies. 

EM. ¥ou^l find her s^ in mfbiSaUes cbd, 
With one dim Lamp tbic .yiekkinftiier&4.L^ht» 
Such as in Vaults alSilihe gfaafHy Shade, 
Where wretched mkiaws oonwit9«rdepsat Nij^. 
Thus (he re^^ohres to (^, of liAring nipuai, 
''Till Carlos fbaU.with Liberty rctom. [£«il| 

JSisHg. Oh dedfaft Sin ! inconigd^le Luftl -0 

Mot damn'd! it is iaapofiH>Ie j fhe nauft. 
How do I long to fee her ia her Pains, 
The pois'nous Sulphur rowling through her Veins? 

Smgr D. lohn JuJ jttpklanu. 
Who's there ? my Bw^r ? 

.I>,John, Yes, Sir, and yonr Friend. 
What can your Pre&nce here ifb late intend? 

King. On, AufirXA, Fate's at work; a Deed's in hand 
'Will put thy Youthful Courage to a ftand. 
'Survey me; do I look as heretofore? 

D. John, You look like King of^S/vi/n^and Loixi of PowV : 
liike one who ftill feeks Ql^ry on the Win^ : 
Ton look .as I would do, were I a King, 

%mg. A King! v/hj I am more, Vm aU that cafli 
Be counted milerable in a Man. 
But thou (halt fte hpw calm anon Vl\ gaaw: 
J'U be as liappy and as gay as thou. 

'D.Jobn. No, Sir, my Happineis you cannot Jbave, 
Whililto yeur ahied PalTions tbus,a SlaA«, 
•To know my Eate yqu Thpughts lil&e mine muft brii«, ' 
jBe fomething Icfs a Man, and njore a King. . 

King. rm,g-rowing fo, Tis true, thac.iqng I Same 
With pleading Katiare, combated with jUwe, ^ 
•Thofe Witchcrafts .that had bound toy Soul fb faft^ 
*ut now the Date of the Enchantment's pafl. 
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Before my Rage like Ruias down they fall. 
And I mount up true Monarch o'er 'em all. 

D.J^n. IknowyourQueenandSoay'avedoom^dtOiiie^ 
hod ran' by this tJK fatalHour is nigh. 
Why would ycNi cut a fure Succeffioa oC 
At which yourf^iends muft grieve, and Foes will laugh j 
As if fince Age has"6T>m ^ou took away 
iocreafe, you'd grow malidous, and defboy ? 

Kmg. Doubt it not, A^jklai thou my Brother art. 
And in my Nood I'm certain haft a pait. 
Only the Jt^Ssce of my Vengeance own, 
Tbott'rt ¥kkofSfM», and my adopted Son, 

D.fofm. I niuft confefs fhere in a Grown are Charm^ 
WMdi I would court in bloody Fields and Areas : 
, Bbt in my Nepjjcw's Wrong 1 muft decline, 
Smoe he mufll be cxtinguifh'd ere I (hine. 
To mount a Throne o'er Batdements I'd climb,' 
Where Death ihocild wait on me, not I on him. 
IHd you e'er love, or have you ever known 
The mighty Value of fb brave a Son? 

King, I guef^'d I fhould be treated thus before^ 
I know it is thy Kindnefs, bitt no more. 
7^ liyiflg ^i^ee^ alas ! art eafie grown , 
And think'ft all Hearts as honeft as thy own. 

D.Jdm, Not, Sir, fo eafic, as I muft be bold. 
And tpcak what you perhaps would have unt^s 
That y'arc a Slave to th* vileft that obey; ^ 

Such as Diigrace on Royal Favour lay, V 

And blindly follow, as they lead aftray^ 3 

Voracious Varlets, £>rdid Hangers on, jr 

Beft by Familiarity th'are known, Vi 

Yet (brink at Frowns, but when you fmfle they fawn\' 
Th'are thefe have wrcMis'd you, and abus'd your Ears, 
PoBeis'd your Mind whS hWc miflpounded Fears. 

King. Mii^grouaded Fears? Why, is there any Truth 
In Womens Vows, or difobcdient Youth? 
I iboaer woidd believe this World were Heav*n, t 

Whcije I have nought but Toils and»Tormeat met, 
And neves^ Comfort yet to Man was given. 
But thou ihalt iec how my Revenge 111 treat. 

. ~ Gx 2»i 
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i)e4 Don C a r. l o s» 

i 

Thi SCENE druws^ and difcovers the ^ueen aUm m 
Morning 01 her Couch, with s Lamf Sy her. 

Look where Tint fits, as qaiet and ierene, [Iremcai^l 

As if (he never had a Thought of Sin$ 
In Mourning, her wraag'd Innocence to (hew: 
^''as fwom't Co oft that Ihe believes it trae. 
O'erwheUn'd with Sorrow ihell in Darknefi dwdl: 3 
So we^hare heard 4)f Witches in a Cell, > 

Treating with Fiends, and making Let^es with Bdl. 3 
' iThe ^ueen rif$s, mndeeimes^vwmris hmi 

^ueen. My Lord ! Prince CarUs} laaj k be befiev'd? 
Are my Eyes blefs'd? and am I not deceiv'df 

T3ng> My Queen, my Ix)vc, I'm here \JEmhiUesbm 

^me»\ My Lord the King? ^ ^ 

This IS furpriting Kindnefs which you bring. 
Can ^ou brieve me innocent at laft? 
Methinks my Griefs are half already pa(L 

Kmg. O Tongue, in nothing praoisM but Deceit I 
Too well ihe knew him, not to find the Cheat. 
Yes, vile incefhious Woman, it is I, 
The King 5 look on me well, de^r, and die. 

^ueen. Why had you not pronounc'd my Doom before, 
Since to Afflioion you could add no more ? 
Methinks Death is Ids welcome, when I find 
You could but counterfeit a Look that's kind« 

Khg. No, now th'art fit for Death: Had I believed 
Tliou codd'ft have been more wicked, thou hadfi livVL 
lAy^d, smd gone on in Luft and Riot itill^ 
But I perceiv'd thee earl v ripe for Hell : 
And that of the Reward thou might'ft not mifis 1 

This Night th'aft drank thy Bane, th'art Poiibn'di yes, > 
Thou art V 

^ueen. — — Then welcome Everlafting Bliis. • 

But ere I die, let me here make a Vow, 
By Heav'n, and all I hope for there, I'm trqe. 

King, Vows you had always ready when you ipoke^ 
How many of em have you made, and broke? 
Yet there's a Power that does your Falihood hear» 
A juft one too, that lets thee live to fwear, 

Hovv 
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Prince of^Sp ais. lay 

How comes it that above filch' Merqr dwells^ 
To>penmt Sii^ and make us Ihfiddsr 

.^0i». You have been ever fi> to all that^sGbed, * 
MfBiioceoce had d& bees underllood* 
Atfirfl your Love was nothing but your Ftide«^ 
When. I arrived to be the Frinoe^s Bride,* 
You. then a kind indulgent Father were: 
But finding me unfbrtunatelv Fair, 
lluNight me a Prize too rick to be pofie&d 
B7 lum^ and fiwc'd your ielf into my Breaft: 
Whoe you maintained an unrefifted Pow'r^ 
Not your own Daug^iter could have lovVI you mor^ 
*Till, confidous of vour Agff, my Faith was blam'd, 
And*! a lewd Adulterefi ppodatmM, 
Accused of fouled Inceft with yoiu: Son. 
WhatmcM'e could my worft Enemy have done? 

Kmg. Notlui^ i liope} I would not have it fikt' 
"Oat in my Vengeance any Fault I made. 
Love me? oh law Pretencei too feebly buStI 
But 'tis the omlhnt Fault of dying Guiit» 
Evil to the laft to cry th'are J^ocent; - 
When their Defpair's ib great, they can't repent. 

^iMzi. Thus having urg'd your Malice to the Uoa^ 
T«iipig^ully.are come to lail me dead. 
Had Ibeen Man, and had an impious Wife, 
With i^eedy Fury Td have fiiatch'd her li^ 
ToEfta bfood Pai&ge Goen to her Heart, 
And'tbere have raniack^l ea(h polluted Part; 
Triumph'd andjbi^h'd t'have ieen the ifliiii^ Flooc^,. 
And wantonly have bath'd my Hands in Blood. 
That had out-done the low Reven^ you bria^ 
Uhch fitter for a Woman than a King. 

Kkig. I'm glad I Imow whatDeath^you'd wifli to have^ 
You wott'd go down in Silence to jour Grave ^ 
Remove from future Fame, as pretent Times, 
And bury with you if you could your Crimes. 
No^ I wiO have my Juftice underilood, 
hodaim thy Falfliood and thy Lufi aloud. 

^ttm. About it dien, the noble Work b^* 
Be]p9iid, and boaft how cruel you have been. 



,y Google 



tz^ Do nGarlo$9 

Oh how a Monarches Gloiy 'twttl askance ! 

Do, quickly let it reach the Ears of Frmfce* 

Tve tjiere a Royal Brother that is youtig, 

Wholl certainly revenge his Sifter's V^rofig^ 

Into thy SpatM a m^hty Army bring, J 

Tunable thee from thy Throne a wretched thing, ' %> 

Aod naake thee quite forget thou e'er wert King. Jfj 

King. I ne'er had Plcafure with her 'till this Night: 
The Viper finds (ta^s cni(h'd, and fain wonld bite. 
Oh! were he here, and dui^ maintain that Word, 
rd like an Eagle ieize the callow Bird> « 
And gripe Imn 'WU the Da(krd Craven cryV! j 
Then thsorw him pmting by his Sifter's fide. 

^ueen» Alas ! I faint and fink ; my Lord, your Hand: 
l^ySpirits fail, and- 1 wd«t Strength to* fland. ITo D.f. 

D.Jchn, Oh Jealodfer 
A Curie wiiick none but he that bears it knows j 

lLeAdshert^0<Srm^ 
So rich a iVeaferc who worfd Kye to lofcf 

King, The Poiibn work3> Hctr'n ge^on ^heam were e^ 
She is & foul, ft:e may be Poifijn pro^. [iloi^t 

Now, my falfe Faif one— — 

j^wiSR. Tyrant, hencft be ^one. 
This Hour's my laft, and let it be my owa^ 
Away, away; I would not Icarc die Light 
With fuch a htitfid Obje^ in my fight. 

i%. No, I will %, and ev'n thy PtayVs prredt: 
I would not give thee Idliire to rcpcntj 
But lej: thy Sins all in one Throng- combine 
To plague thy Soul, as thou haft tortur*d mlbe. 

^ji^w. Gm then your Eyesi yoiir Tyrant-Pnry feci' 
Andrriumphj but remember, when' Fm' dead, , 
Qntafbti' on jonr ^ing Pillows you ' 
May feel thm Tortures whith yoti ghre me now. 
Go on, your wwrfl Reproaches I can ocar. 
And with 'oai all jtm ihait not force a* Tear. 

King. Thus, Au&rm^ rtrj loft I^eecfom 1 obtsufl. 
And once more AoS appear my fe!f agahi. 
^Lovcheldtiefeft, ^ftKkcafbolifhBoy, 7 

I of the thing was fond becaufb ^was gay j * ^ * 

But Aow Tve thrown tSc gaudy Toy away. j 

iMi 
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»oR, kelp, Murtiier, hdj> [Ebalt wkhm^. 

Kmg^, See, AuJImm, wbcfifie thsrt Ctr-. 

CaUopourGuanis, their im3FbeX)tuigcrniBn. [JBmirGm^rd^ 

RiA-GtmcLfipfitmg hsr, 

IM, Oh-f guard me from thit croel Murt t c r er^ 
Bttt 'tis in vain, the Steel 1^ gone «oo far. 
'f^wn. wretched King, IVe ibmethnig to uafbli; 
Nor can I die 'dil the &d Seeret's told. 

King, The Woman's mad$ to fbme Aparttticnt by 
Remove her, where fhe may* mvr tcfme attiicBe; 
Fate came aluroad to Nigh^ r^v'd to raoge. 
I love a kind GompaMfAi fa Revenge. {1091 ll.Go> 

Eieir. If ia yoar Heart Truth any Favour wins. 
If e'er you would repent of fecret SiltSi 
Hear me a Word. ^ 

Kiftg, ^— ^iiGLt wou'dfl thill Off Bt brief. 

ISMi. Do what you can to fave that predous Lifei 
Try ev'ry Art that .may her Death prevent : 
You are abus^, and iHc is im^oceiit. 
When I perceiv'd my Hopes of yOu were vJjhlS 
Led bjT my Lufl I pradli&'d all itty Omm^ 
To gam the ^rinde, Don Csrloif, to mj Arms. 
Bat there ieo crofs'd, I did the PurpoCe change, 
And Pride made him my Enginifc for Revenge 3 [To R. Go. 
Taught him to raife yoor growing Jealouilc. y 
Then mj wild Pallion at ms Prince did fly, ^[TaT),]^- 
And that was ddnt for which I new mud ^ie.3 

Kittg, Ha, 6tfi»e;)(.'^ea^,«nd onicklyj is it Co? 

R. Go, I'm ibrry you fhould tkmbt if ^ be or no* 
She, by whoie Lufl my HOHoor was betray'd, 
Cumot want Malice now to take niy Head$ 
Afld theref<»e does this Penitence pretend. 

BML Oh AHfhia, take awaj^ that ug^y Fiend: 
He fmiles and mocks me, waiting for my Sottl : 
See how his glaring fiery Eye-balte roll. 

R. Go, Thus is &r Fa&cy tortur'd l»y her Gaflt; 
But fince you'll have my Blood, lee it be fpilt. 

JCi^. No more— *^ pRr R. Go; 

G 4 SpeaJfr- 
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Speak on, I charge thee, by the Reft ^,C^^^' 

iSwi hop'H the Truth, and as thou (halt be bklsd, 

sMi, As what IVe fiud is fo, 
there may I fiod, where I muft anfwcr all. 
What moil I need, Hcav'n's Mercy oa my Soul^, [Df«, 
' JCmv* Heav'n! She was ienfible that fix: ihould di^ ^ 
And <nvft not in the Minute tdl a lie. > 

D.7«ib. HisGuilt'stooplaini fee his wildfhrisigEye.^ 
By Unconcern he would (how Innocence: f 

But harden'd Ginlt ne'er wanted the Pretence > 

Of great Submiifion, when't had no Defence. ^' 

Thus whiUL of Ufe you fliew this little Caie» 
Xou fcem not guiltWs, but betray Dcfpair. 

King. His Life? what Satis&daon cao that ff^cf 
Butohl in Doubt J muft for ever Uve, 

ibid lole my Peace Yet 1 thc*nruth will find; 

m rack him fort. Gq, in this Minute bind 
HimtothcWhed 

R. Go. Hovr have I this deftrv'd. 
Who only tout Commands obe/d and ierv'd? 
What would you have me do? 

Kmg. I'd have thee tell 

The Trudi:.Do, Gmmz^ all (hall then be wdt. 

R. Go. Aks ! like you. Sir, in a Qoud I'm lol^ 
And can but tell vou what I think at moft. 
You fct me as a Spy upon the Prince, 
And I dill brought the beft Intelligence 
I could i 'till finding hixji too mudi aware 
Of me, I nearer Meafures took by her: 
Which if I after a falfe Copy drew, 
^is I have been Unfortunate as you. 

King. And is this ail thou haft for Life te» ihow? j 

K,Go. Dear Sir, your Pardon, it is all I know. > • 

King. Then, Villain, I am damn'd as weU as thou. ^ 
Heav'n! where is now thy fleeping Providence^ 
That took fo little Care of Innocence ? 
Oh, jiufirijt^ had I to thy Truth kclin'd, . 
Had I been half ib good as thpu wcrt kind! 
But I'm too tame J fecure the Traitor^ Oh! 

-iGiMrdfiizisILGo. 
Earth open, to thy Center let me go^ 

And 
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t diere &r ever liide my Impious Head. 
nx iaireft, pureft Qeature Haiy'n e'er mad^ 
r pjur'd "nttth too late I've underfbod; 
LTet live» and be lamuurtal as th'art Good. 
I 3g9m» Can yoa to think me Innocent incfine' 
|Oaher bart Word, and would not aedit mine? 
mc Poiion'« very bufie at my Heart: 
Metliinks I iee Death fkJce his tfareatmng Dart' 
fWfrf are yau.]dnd^ and make it haid todie? 
ifmft, cosQtimie on the Injury j; 
Oi& me flin Vile, Inceftuous, all tfaat^s Ibul. 

Jttjf . Oh pity, j^ty my defijuring SoiiJ 5 
Sink It not quite. Raife mj rhyfiaaiu firatt^ 
fiaflm 'em quickly ere it be too late. 
PrapdeRev^ards may fet tfadr SkiU at ftiife. 
m nve my Crown to him that iaves her lifej 
Oa&dDogl. [»Gdme^ 

D.Jafop. VifcProftitute! 

Mi^. Revengeful fiend! 

*^Tv t fiofgotten half 5 to Qirbs fend; 
heveat what his De^air may make him do,. 
Btffr Henrietta. 

Urn. Ofi Horror, Honor! everkfting Woel 
The Prince, th» Prince I 

X0^. Ha? i^ 

Hm. ^He dies, he dies, 

mthin uponJos Couch he bleedii^ lyes^ 

Jttft taken from a Bath, his Veins all ait. 
Jiom which the fiwinging Blood BowslWaay oar; 
He du«atens Death on alTthat fhall oppoie 
His Fate, to /aire that life which he will lofc. 

X«. Dc» ..fijifri*, haftcn V dl thy In^reft ufc^ 
. Tdl him it is to Friendihipan Offence, 
And let him know his Father's Penitence.. 

Beg him to live. 

«.Ga. Since you'ye decreed^ my Death, know 'twill be 
The Bath by n^ was p>ifon'd when prcpar'd^ [haJKk 
low*d him that for his late Pride and Scorn. 
^Kfl?g. There never was & curs'd a Villain bora* - 
wt bv Reven^ iiicfe Pains he 0iall go tIvrough> 
As. cv^tt Rdigious Cruelty nc'e» knew.. 

' p jp JUckt 
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Rack him! Ill hnShim, bum Km hf degj'eej •» 

Frcfh Torments for hhsv cv'tj Hoar acvile, V 

*rill he curfe Hw'n, and then Ac Odtitf dies. V 

^<e«». My faithful Bmmtta^ sxt thoa come *^ 

To wait A'uirfftppf Mftrcfi to her T6mb> 
I brought thee hither from thy Piuents young, 
And now muil leave thee to Hteav'n knows whilt VjBOfig^. 
But Heav'n to its Ph)te^i0a will rccdve 
Such Goodnefi, let it then dqr Ctaecii forgivcl 

Hen. How much I lov'd fou. Madam, none can tell; , 
For 'tis ui^akable, J lov'd £0 welf. 
A Proof ofit the World fliall quickly find; 
For when you die, TH fcom t* Hay behind. , 

Bifer Dm Q^os fufforui bptsiun inM^, mdMt^Jh^^ 

'D.John, ice, Sir, yair Son, 

Xmg, MySt>ti? Butdr! hov^d^re 
I'^fe that Name, when this (ad. Objea's jnear ? ' 
See, injur'd Princi, who 'tis thy Pawoti craves, - 
No more thy Father, but the worft of Slaves. 
Behold the Tears that from thefe Fountains flbwJ 

D.Ow. I come to take my Farewd, ere I go 
To that bright Dwelling vvherc there is no roonv - 
For Blood; ^iid where the Quel never come. 

JCwfj. I know there is not, therefore muft ddpair; 
Qi-Heav'n! his Cruelty I cannot bear. 
Doft thou not hear thy wretched Father fiie? ^ 

D.Car. My Fatjier, ^k the Words once nacre j is*t^ 
And may I think ther dear Coftverfion true ? fyou? V 
eh that I couid. - ^ ^ 

^m^ Heav'n then muft- — it is! 
Let £e embrace and \i\& thy trembling Knees, 
WAy wilt thou die ^ no, live, my Carlos, Irve, 
And all the Wrongs riiat I have done forgive. 

DiOw. Life was my Curfe, and given me iurc in fiitfc 
Oh ! had I perifh'd when I firft faw Light, 
1 never the» Uiefc Mifeies had brought 
Oa yoa, nor by you had been Guilty thought. 
Prop me : Apace I fsd my Life decay. 
^hclrttlc.TfaHftewEarthJhavetoftay, . . 

Grant 
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P^k rK(rt of S:? A i jsf. i^t 

iSnat I without Oflence oiay btvebodow ^ 

Tou GKisot oertai&lY be Jealous now. 

Xiiy. Break, break,, my Heatt 

[iUfif Dw Csurbt i» tkt chmr. 

D.Gif. You've tbus siofe Kiwkieis ibown, 
tlttn'if y^d CroiMn'd^ and phc'd me on 70V Tiiroae, 
Rethinks fo hi^y bq>py I api^ear. 
That I couU picy you, to fee you tbere. 
Take me away again: Youaretoonod. 

^ium. Catdat, is*t you? Oil^ that Royal Ftoodi . 
live, and ppflefi your FadKr's Torone, when I 
Iq dark and j^loomy Shades fetgo t ten lye. 

D.Car. Crowns are beneatk mc, I iiave higber Prider- 
thus on yon fix'd, and dying by your Side, 
How much a Life and Emtnre I asfdml 
Ho, we'll togetker mounts wheve both fliaU itign 
Aove all Wkh^, aad never more complasn. ^ 

^en. Omatchle& Youth! OCoitiftaacy DM^e!, 
Sore there was never Love that et^udl'd tmn^i 
Nor any fo ynfortunatc as mine.— •^- 
Henceforth feriaken Virgins fhali in Songs, 
Vhen they would eafe Uieir owm, repe«t thy prongs s 
And in jementtbrance of tface, for thy &ke, 
A folernh annual P/Qceffion soidie) 
b chaAe Devotion as fair Pilgrims come. 
With Hyadnthsand Ullib deck thf ?>M»b. 
Bat one thii^ more, and then, vain World, adieu: 
It is, to reconcile my Lord and you. 

D.Gw. H'tsdeee no Wioiog to me, I am pc^fiVI 
Of all, beyond noy SxpeQition hJtd&d, 
But yet methinks there's fisiaething in my Heart 
Tells m9» I txivtA not too anktadiy paiY. 
Father, draw nearer, ndie mr with your Hand; 
Before I die, what i^t yon would command? 

lUng. Why wcrt thou m2|de Co excellently good 9 
And why was it no fboner usiderAood ? 
But I was curs'd, and Uiodiy led aflray. 
Oh! for thy leather, bt thy Father jfray. ' ' • 
Thou may'ft ask that which Vm too vile to xiare 5 
And leave me not tormented by Deipair. 

P.C«r/ 
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13^ Don Carlo $9 

D.C^. Thus theD with the Remams <rf^ lift we Imeal i 
[Dm Carlos mi dfe ^mn^fiUt m tf theHmrs^imdhmnt. 
Mkj yott be ever fice nt>m all that's 111. 

^MHn. And everlafting Peace upon joa dwell. 
Kmg. No noore: This Virtue's too dirinelv bt^jjbt; *> 
My darken^ Soul, tdo conyeriant with Nieht, *> 

Glows blind, and overcome with too ma^ Light. ^ 
Here rasft 'elB up, gently: Y6 Shnres, down, dovm! 
Ye glorious Toiu, a So^^ter and a Crown» 
For ever be forgotten; m your ftead, 
Ody Eternal Darknefi wrap my Head. 

^mm. Where are you? Ch\ firewd, I muft be gooel 

King. Bleii'd happr Soul, take not thy Fl^t fi> txmi 
St9y 'till I di^ thai bear mine with thee too^ 
And gpard it ixp» which d& muft Bak below. 

j^tfiv. From all my Injuries, and all my Fears,' 
ffVoin Jfealoufie, Love's Bane, the worft of Cares» 
Thqs 1 i«move to find that Stranger Reft. ^ 

OirUs, thy Hand; receive me on thy Bitaft: > 

.Within this JMinute how (hall we be blefs'd^ \ 

D.Cur. Oh, 6r above 
What-cver Wiftes fram'd, or Hopes dcfign'di 7 

Thus, where we go, we flail the AngeE find ^ 

For cveroreiling, and for ever kind. 3 

^Mr«»/Make haftc, in the firft Sphere 111 for you flay ^ 
iThence we'll rife both to everlafting Dtey. 

Farewd- ipks 

^ D.Qw. I fQltew youi now dofc my Eyes; 
^ : , lLimsmbep:B^fiiih 

Thus dl o*^ Slifs the h^py CMrbs dies. 

X0y. Th'aregone, th'are gone, where I muft ne'er afpiie. 
Hun, My out, and ict the World on firc^ ^ 
Alarum Nature, let loofe all the Windsj 
Set free thofe Spxks whom ftrong Magick binds ^ 
Ixt the E^jrth open all her Sulph'rous Veins, 
The Fiends ftart from their Hcll,.jmd ftiake tfaekChaiai^ 
'Till all things ftom their I^rmony dedine. 
And the Confiifion be as great as mine. 
Here I'll lye down^ and never more anfe$ 
liowl out my Life, and xead the Air with Crk». 
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Pkincs efSvki^i i3» 

D.fclm. UM, &, afibfd jour labViiigHeartfiMiie Safe: 
Kmg. Oh! name it not: there's no fiidi thiiw as Feaoe„ 

From dieie wann Lips yet one £>£t Kifi 111 take. 

How my Heart beats! why won't the Rd)d brodc? 

SLove^ my Curios, Vm thy Father> i^eak. 
! he regards not now my Miferies, 
S^s deaf to my Complaint, as I krre been to his* 
<%» now I think on't better, all is welJ$ 
I Ilae^s one thafs juft defcending into Hdl: 
How comes it dnt he's not already gone ? 
The Shjggard's lazy, but 111 ^vat him on. 
Iky!howheffies! ISt^s tLGomezl 

' K.G«. Twas aim'd wdl atmy Heart. ^ 

Hsit I had StirngHi enough but to retort. ^ 

BqU Life, ibtaa^y mufti from tlwe part? \ 

Odesandnagoes! Revenge, where art thou now? 
Meei;meetmeatthyowndsirkHauieb(few. . [2i;«f; 

£^. He's gone, and now there's not lb vik a tiuBg 
AsL 

D.ftlm. Remember, &, you are a King. 

JC0W. A King? it ii too little^ ill be more, . 
IieBmee. N^rv was an Emperor^ 
He Un'd his Mother, but I'l^ that Pttt-done, 
Murtha^ a Loyal Wife and Guildeis Son. 
Yet, Jkfirm, ymj (hould I grow mad for that? 
is it my Fault I was unfortunate? 

'D.Jehn. Colled your Spirits, Sir, and calm jour Mind! 

JCn^. Look to't) ftrange things I tell thee are defign'd» 
Thou, Af^a, (halt grow old, and in thy Age 
Daat, doat, my Hero: Oh, a long my Beard, 
With Eyes diffiiling Rheum, and ndlow Chedcs, 
Will be fiich Charms, thou canft not want Soccefs. 
But above all beware of Tealouiie : 
It was die dreadful Curtethat ruio'd me. 

D.y^. Dread Sir, no more. 

King. Oh Heart ! Oh Heav'n! But ftay, 
Kam'd I not Heav'n? I did, and at the Word 
(Methought I iaw't) the Awirc Frf)rick ftirr'd. 
Oh, for my Queen and Son thie Saints prepare. 
But UlMriiie and overtake 'em there. 
Whirl, flop the Sua, arreft his Charioteer^ 
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f$4 3D^^^/'^ A.;rvL't)i5i ftfr. 

m ri«fc in that away; t(ufl, wff him down. 

Oi, ho\y It hurl the Wild-firl: as I run! 

Now, now I mount — • {BJmscffrMfvini 

D.fohn. Look to the King. 
^ of this Fair one too.ftria Care he had. ^ 

{Pwain^ t9 Henrietta! 
DeQair; how vafi a Triumph hafi: thou made? 
No more in Lpve's enervate Charms lH Ife;, 
Shaking ofF Softpels^ to the Camp HI fij. 
Where Thirft of Fame the a^ve Hero warms; 
And whatTve loft in Peace> regain in Amis. 



E P I L O G U E, 

Spoken by a GitX 

NOWtohm fy» think my Mejptge hither tmtms^ 
Xifndtr'stheiottfickbetmdtheSi^mt 
He tM me there vas Taym n^ ^me^ 
Jndthmiwefint me ben to make his TeMU. 
tit me fir once perfiuideye to be kindy 
Tor he has fromis'd me tofimd my Friend. 
jfndifthistimelcmyourKindmfsrrurve^ *" 7 

Mil write fir me, hejmears by all above, > 

When I am big in$H^ to be in Love, \ 

Norm won't you be good-natured, ye Tm Um i 
Indeed tllgrem asffifi as e'er I cm, 
jind try if to his Tromifi he'll be true. ') 

^inkor^t^ when thai time €omes,yot$ do not hfom > 

Bta I may grow in Love withfime ofyoH, \ 

Or, at the werjl, I'm certain IJhalljie 
4frmg^you thcfi who'll fitear thefrofi wkh me* 
Bett now, if by my Suit you'll net^e won, 7 

Tau know what your Unkindnefs (ft has done-, > 

fUe'en forfake the Flay-Houfe, and turn Nm. 3 
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TRAGEDY. 

, With a FARCE call'd 

The Cheats of Scapitu 



Crsndis Oratio non eft Turgida^ 

Sed nafurali ffdchritudim exfurgit. VtU Arb* 



Printed in the Year i7I2» 
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To the Right Honourable 



J n K 

Earl of Rochejtery 



Oneof the Gentlemen of HisMajefty'^ 
Bed-Chamber> ^c^ 



jay lORD, 

EDI CATIONS are grown 
Things of fo nice a Nattire^ that^ 
it is almoft fmpofible for me ta 
pft77oiir Lordflifpdiofe Acknow* 
menu I oweyoo, and not Cfirom 
tbofe who oufnot ia4ge of the 
Sentimtets I have of yoor Lordihip*s Favoars) 
incor the CenTnre either of a Fawner or a Flat- 
terer^ 
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The Eftfile dedicatory. 

\tttu Both whicti ougitt to be as hatdflil CD m 
Ingeuuuus * Spi rit twingratittrde,' None of tfaeft 
would I be guilty of, and yet In letting theWorl* 
know how Good and how Generous a Patron 
I have, (m fpight of Malice) Itm fere I an^ 
honeft. 

My Lardy 
: Nefer was Po*ry under fo great an Opprcf. 
fion as now, as fall of Phanaticifms as Religi- 
on, where every one pretends ta the Spirit of 
Wit, fei!^ up a DoSdiVLc of hi& own> an4 hates a , 
PeCt w^rfe. than a Qiaker does a Ft ie(h 

To examine how muoh goes to the malcing jxjr 

gte bf thiokfe: il:<|^]|bi Thipgii that relblve . dar 
iitolutlon. Ji.is, for the mo(i part, a very little 
French BreecCng, ihuch Aflarance, with a great 
deal of Talk, and no Senfe* 

Thus he comes to a New Play, enquires the 
Author of it, and fif he can find any^ makes his 
periboal Misfortunos the Suisfva of his MMir 
to ibme of bis Companions^ who have aa ^little 
Wit» and as vemAk Ill-Nature as himfdf; and fa 
to be.&ce (as Ar as he cb9> the PJay is damn*d« 

At Nig|«;he5ni)v«r f»to to.appeifr in the With-' 
drawiogciPQni* wherfs be plpks out ff^fne that 
have as litda ta 4? j^h^cey as- bimfttf ^ who miio 

ftering 
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The Efifik dedicatory. 

ftring ap all their puiry Forces, damn as pofiti>e» 
rjr S5 tf, Uke Muggkftn^ Jt -vm'c' theft: Gift ; whcii 
widecd they have ts Mttfe right td Wit, as a Jodr* 
wy-man Taylor can have to Pirophccy. . 

Wit, which was the Miftrcft of former Agesj 
is become the Scandal of ours : Either the Old 
Satyr, to let as anderftand what he has known^ 
damns and decries all Poetry but the Old ; or * 
tire the young aflfeded Fool, that is Impudent' 
beyond Corre^ion, and Ignorant above InftruSt- 
on, will be cenfuring the prefent, tho* be mlf* 
iplace his Wit, as he generally does his Courage, 
and ever makes nfe of it on the wrong Occa- 

fiOD. 

How great a Hazard then docs your Lordfhip ' 

rDD,in fo ftedfaftly protecting a poor exirdThing^ 

that has fo many Enemjes! But that your Wit is 

I more Eminent than all their Folly or Ignorance, 

and your Goodnefs greater than any Malice or 

; Ill-Nature can be. I am fure (and I mail own 

it whh Gratitude) I have tailed of it much above 

my Merit, or what even Vanity might prompt 

nie to exped: Tliough in doing this, I (ball at 

; beQ but appear an humble Debtor, who acknow^ 

ledges hone^y what be owes, though to keep up 

hfs Credit he ntufr be forcM to borrow more: 

For my Genius always led me to feek an Inte- 

red in your LordflWp; and I never fee you, but 

I 
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TBe Efifile ^Dedleatpry\ 

J tm fir'd with m Ambidon of being in your Fa* 
vour» For aU I haye teemed, the bi^eft Re- 
tuin I am able ta make, ia o^ Acknowledgment ; 
in which I can hardlf diftDBguiih whether my. 
Thankfulaefs or iny Pride be the greater, Wbem 
I fttbTcribe my fel$: 



put £$rJfiifj 



Tho* OrwAt^ 
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R O L O G U E, 

Spoken by Mr. VnderhiU. 

[AllofffSy ostr Author met me here te Day^ 
AMdhilgg^dtba$ Fdfay fometbb^ ferlistl^:^ 
torn Waggs^ thatJM4gehy Rt^teytmddmm tyltule^^ 
T^fiiifjiyym-Mesfiires from fame Neighbour RqIj S 
fPh has Jmfmdence^ a 0»xc'amPs nfefnl To9l\ 3. 
thai ahtnys are fever e^ you know not wby^ 
dud would ie f boughs great Criticks by the By ; 
^ttb "very much ill Nature^ and uo ffstj ^ 

fti/i as youare^ we houilybeg yotfdjvt^ C 

Amd with your filly filves divert the Pit. ^. 

Tou Men rfSenfey who heretofore aJlovPd 
Our Jluiior^s Follies ; make Urn (me more froud. 
But for the Toutbs thatuewiy are come from France, 
IVhofe Heads wautSeuffy though Heels abound with 

Dance I 
Our jiuthor to their Judgment won't fubmt^ 
JButfweart, that they^ whofo iufeft the Ph C, 
fnih their own Follies^ ne'er cam ju^e eflflf^ ^ 
^Tis thence be chiefly Favour would Imfhre ; 

[TotfaeBoze«: 
Jiudj Fair Ones^fray obl^e him on my Score: 
Confine bis FoeSy the Fops^ within their Rules; 
For^ La^es^ you know bow to mattage Foots. 

Perfons 
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F«cfoiui Repr«feated in tKe T<ragei> 

MEN. 

Torn Ve^Atim, Empcrcfr of ^me, - iir. BetfirfonJ 

jfytiochus^ Kmg of Comagene, Mr. Smith. 

TustUms, the Emperor's Confi^eo^. . Ui. Mtibmm.^ 

jlrfaces^ Jt^tbcfms^ his Coafidedt,^ . ■ Mr. Cmfy^ 

i WO ME N. 

Sinnici, Queen 6{Tdliftini, Mrs, Lee. 



Hdfftce, her Confident. 



Mrs. Barr/^ 



The SCENE JRO^^. 



4 



Pcilbo^^Repteiented in tbc Farce. 
MEN. 

Z'P^' ^ Two old Merchants. 

s*l ^^f/tf»»'js Inftrumcnts. 

WOMEN, 

Ciir^, Grid's Daughter. Mrs. Qibhs^ 

The SCENE DOFEIt. 



Mr! Smi^mJ^ 
Mx.'Neakes.^ 

'CMr.^fr^Jiv^ff.* 
' Mr. J^b, ZiigK' 

{Mr,Rkhards. 
Mt.'^ 
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Titus and Berenice.. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



S CE N.E A PALACE. 

JEnter Antiochas 4ipd ArCioes* 

ANTJOCHUS. 

H O U, my Arfiures^ art a Straoger here ; 
This is t£' Apartment oi the durming 

Fair, 
That Btremee^ wdma Jitm ib adorM; 
The Univcrfe is his, and he k hers: 
Here fi»m t]ie Cckuit himielf he «ft 

cxmcoais; 

And inhcr £aFshischar»ingStoiry teUsj 
for admittance wait, 
)ut thought importunate. 
Arf. You want admittance! who wi^ genfrous Care 
Have fbUow'd aU her Fortunes ev*jy where^ 
Vhofc Fame throughout the World fo loudly rings. 
One of the greate/t of our Eafiem Kings. 
As once youicem'd the Monarch of ho- BtesSt, 
Too firmlv {bated to be difpoGHl^ 
Nor can the Pride (he doth in Taus t^tf^ 
Already So ievorc a diftance make. 
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•f44 Titus tf«iBERBNicE: 

jm, Yc$f itill that \fT€td^Aaiochm I am. 
'But Love! Oh li»w I trembfc at the Namcj 
JVnd my^^Uftra^M Soul at that doth&ut, 
MThich once was aB the Hcafure of my Heart i 
Since B^rmet has alt my Hopes ddtroy'd. 
And an etenaal Sknce on me laid. 

Arf. That you rdent hfr Pride, I fee with Joy; 
%is that which does her Gratitade dcftroy : 
But FMndfhip wTOO^d ihould into Hatred two, 
Andyou mrainks might team her Art to loom. 

^. .^i^itf, how lalle Meafuresdoft dioa take! 
Remove the Pdes, and Ud the Sun go backj « 

Invert all Nature's Orders, Fate's Decreesj 
Then bid me hate the charming Serma, 

Arf, Well, love her ffiUj butlet her know your Paifli 
R<aS>Ive it, you rhall fee, and fpeak agaitri 
Utse to her Face your rigjitfiil Claim aloud. 
And cout 1i^ haughtily, as Ihe is {>roud. 
. jta, ArfMces^ no; (lie's gentle as a Dov^ 
Her Eyes are Tyrants, but aer Soul's all Love, 
And owes fo little for the Vows I've made^ 
TbsA if ihe pty me, I'm more than paid. 

JEmer Rudlius. 
But fee, the Man I ient at lail returns; 
Oh how my Heart with Expedation bums! ; 

2M&tf, have you BiMNTf fim? 

Mm. I have. 

jtn. Oh i^eaki What iays the cbcrming QueenF . 

Rta. I prds'd with difficulty through l£e Ooud^ .»> 
*A ThnMig of Court-Attsendants round her Aood. 
The time now paft of his &vere Retreat, 
Thfts laments no more his Father's Fate. 
Lore takes up ^ his Thoi^ts,. and all his Gare^ 
Whilft he to meet tfade n%hty Joys pr e par e s . 
Which may in Beremai*s Arms be iound ; 
For (he this Day will be Rom^s Emprefs crown'd 

jfnt. What do I hear? Confufion on tiqr Tongue! 
To tell me this, why was th^ Speech £0 long? 
Why didft not Ruin with more ipeed afford? 
Thou might'ft have (poke, and kiU'd me in a W^, 
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Titus Mid Berbmioii. 14^ 

But mxf I not one Momeot with ker Qvftfc* 
AikI iBj poor Hcttt difidofe before It breik? 

Bm. Yoa (hall: FQrwhcnItc^dlierwhatyoudie^V,> 
&eiweed7&ai'd, W tor £iir Head ioclm'd: > 

Titm ne'er fi:om her had a Look more kind. 3 

ja^Tfr Beitasoe «»i PhsBoica. 
Ac's here, 

£<r. ^ laft fixun the mde J07 Tm freed 
Of dnfe new Friends, whom my new Rortnoes iweedj' 
The tedious F(»tQ of their ReQpefi I Ifaun, 
To find ^oat Urn whofe Wotds and Heart ire one, 
•<Mm&k^^ fbt m no Flattery ti&, 
^ce you'nc^^e^y Z jnftij may accu&. 
How great your Cares for Metma tmte been, 
Kv^n ail the £^ and R«^ it felf has fien. 
In my worft Fate I did your Fnendifai^ find, 
\ But now I g^ow more great, you Sfow Ws^kfnc?. 

-4w. Now durft I hope, I would foiget my Snurt^ 
So wdl (he underftandsto Iboth my Heart. . 
Bur, Madam, it's a Truth by Rumour foread. 
Ihtt 2]frita (ball this Night poffift your Bed« 

Mmr. Sir, all my Coi&fts FU to you reveal, 
IVmgh half the Fears Tve had» I caoaoc tells 
Soimbch did Taus forHUs Father aaount, 
I alttftoft doubted Love would Mte return : 
HlJM not for me that aflUootis Heat, 
A»When whole Days fixM on my Eyes he (ztc^ 
tjnef hi his Eyes, Cares on iiis wows did dune!!;. 
Ok came and look'ds laid nothing, hot FareweH. 

Jbit, But now his KindodK he re^ws a^on: 

l<r. Oh! he will doubly veoompence my F^ 
For that: if any Faith may be aUcw'd 
Two thottfiod Oaths, two thot^nd times renew*d| 
Os my Juftice in the Pow'rs t>tme, 
^MMms, hell be for erer mine. 

Am, How ibe infults and triumphs in my 81! 
. &'a5 widi bog Pradice learnt to finfle mi kilL 
Cli, ienmc§, etertully Crewel. 

Ber, Farewell g^ Heaven! What Language do I heat! 
Stay! I coQJare you. Sir— by all that**aear, 
VouL H " ArMffkftf, 
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14(5 TiTU$ ^/r^ Berenici. 

Anthchm, what is it I have done ? 
Why don't vou fpeak? 

j^. Madam, I mufl; be gone. 

Ber, How cruelly you uic me! I implore 
The Reaibn 

jbit, I mufl never lee you more. 

Ber. For Hcavn's £ke tcUj you wound me with dday* 

j6it. At lead:- remember, I your Laws obey. 
Why ihould^ I here wretched and hopelefs (fyjl 
If t!ie remembrance ben't extinguifli'd quite 
Of that bleft place, where firfl you few the Light; 
*Twas there, oh there began my endlefs Smart, . 
When thofe dear Eyes prevail'd upon my Heartj 
Then Berenice too my Vo w& approv'd, 
Till happy Tttus came and was oelov'd. 
He did with Triumph and with Terror come. 
And in his Hands bore the Revenge of Rome, 
Jud$A trembled, but 'twas I alone 
Firft felt his weight, and found my felf undone. 

Ber. Hah! 

Am, You 'too, then t' eacreale the Pains I bore. 
Commanded me to {peak of Love no more. 
So on your Hand, I fwore at laft t* obey j 
And for that tafte of Bliis gave all away. 

Btr, Why do you ftudy ways t' afilia my Mind? J 
You believe, Sir, I am not unkind. 
Alas, I*m {cnfiblc how well y*ave ferv'd. 
And have been kinder much than I deferv'd. 
^ Ant, Why in this Empire fliould I longer flay. 
My Paflion, and its weaknefs to bctra)? 
Others, though I retire, will bring their Joys 
To crown that Happinefs, which mine deflroys. 




Or 

Though 

What Plca&re in my Grcatnefs can I find. 

When I (hall want my beft and trueft Friend? 

Ant, I reach your purpofe, you would have me thcr^ 
That you might fee the worfl of my Dcipair j 
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Titus ^^ Berenice. 147 

I know it the AmWtion of your Soul. " . 

Tii true, Ive been a fond obedient Fool : 

Yet ame this time but to new-freight my Heart, 

i And with more Love poflefl, than ever, part. 

I B^, Thcwgh it could never enter in my M'nd, 

i Since C^tfar^s Fortunes muft with mine be join'd, 

^That any Mortal durft Co hardy pfove 

I T mnde his Right, and talk to me of Love^ 
Ilwu* th* unplaSxig Narrative of yours, 

* And Friendfhip, what my Honour (huns, endores. 
Nay more J your parting I with trouble hear. 
For you, next him, are to my Soul raoft dear. 

jttt. In Juftice to my Memory and Fame, 
I fly from Titus, that unlucky Name. 

^ A Name, which ev'ry Moment you repeat, 
Wlulfl my poor Heart lies bleeding at your Feet. ' 
Farewel. Oh, be not at my Ravines griev'd : 9 

iWhen of my Death the News fliall be received, > 

[Remember why I dj'd, and what I liVd [Ex. Ant.3 

Thm, I grieve for him j a Love lb true as this, 

Dcfcr/d, methlnks, more fortunate Succefi. 

; Are you not troubled. Madam?— *• 

! • Jfr, Yes, JL feel 

Something within me difficult to qudL 
Thdn, You (hould have ibid him. 
Ber. Who, I Aay him? no; 

From my Remcmorance rather let him go* 

I His Fancy does with wild Diflradion rove, 

•Which thy law Ignorance interprets Love. 
Fhdn, Tuns his Thoughts, yet to unfold, denies j 

AndK^^tfbeholds you but with jealous Eyes, 

Its rigorous Laws create my Fears for youj 

Bomam no Foreign Marriages alb w ; 

To Km^y Power (Hll Enemies th'avc been. 

Nor wiJl, I fear, admit of you a Queen. 
Ber\ HdnidM, no; my time of Fear is poftj 

Me Tttus loves, and that includes the refl. 

The Splendor of this Night thou hafi beheld -, 

Arc not thy Eyes with kis bright Griideur fil'df 

H % Thefe 
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148 TiTV«^4»rf Berenice. 

Theft E«;kfi» Fafoc$, xmrdbing all in State, 
Jind Ctovriis of Fjngs that -with their Trftwtcs imt 1 
TriaiBphs below, and Bleflfflgs ftom above. 
Seem il at ftrifc to grace this Man of t^Jvc 
Away, fkMM, \eCs go meet lum ftrait 
I can &• longer for his coming wait. 

My eager Wiftcs drive me wildly on 5 

l^wSl be tcmpcr'd till my Joy's began, IZxmt. 

S C E N E 11. 

Sntir Titus, PauKnus, mdAiteniams, 
" lot. To ±*Syrm Kii« did you my Mcflagebcar? 
Jbd does he know that I cxp«a: him hew?- 

FW. Sir, in the Queen's Apartment, he al<me 
V%s icen, but ere I there arrived, was gcme. ■ 

Tt$. Tis well, ?A$dinfts\ for thcjic ten Days paft 
I have to Jl<raw^ a Stramgcr beeQ : 
But you can tell me all — ^how docs the Queen? 

Vad, She docs, what ipeaks how much (he values yon; 
When you moum*d for.wjur Father, fhe moum*d too. 
So iuft a Sorro w in her Face was (hown. 
It fccm'd as if the Lofi had been her own. 

Ta. Oh lovely fiur One, litdc doft thou know £4* 
How hard a Tryal thou muft undergo^ 
Heav'n! OhmyHcart! 

JVntfL What tt't your Grief (bould raifc 
:i'or her, whom aUnoft aU the Bafi obeys? 

01/* Command, fatdmusy that dieft retreat. 

\l^val,movtshisHai$d^ andMthtr^ixat^* 
lUffM of my Purpose is uncertain yet, 
Expeas to know the Fortune of the Qyeeui. 
Their Murm'ringS I have heard, and Troubles fiwu 
Hie Bttlincfi of our Love is the D^fco^^ic 
And Expectation 4rf the Univerfe. 
And by the Face of my Afiairs, I find, . 
'TIS time that I reiblve and ^x my Mind. 
^Tell me, Pjutimsy juftly, and be free, 
- Vhat^ys the World ot JBirmki and me? 

Foul. In ev'ry Heart you Admiration ralie: 
AU, your ^gh Virtues, and her Beauty praiie. 
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Ta. Alas! tkoaandWer'ft wideofmy defire: 
rstdamty be my Friend, and contt yet ni^ier. 
How do they of my Sighs and Vows qxprovc? 
Or what eiqped they 60m ib trqeaLcnrc? 

P«rf. Love, or QOt love, Sir,dl is in your Powers 
The Court w^ liecoad ftill the Emperour. 
' Ta. Coordcrs, FjhiUwk^ jEddom are iinoere ; 
To pteafe their MaAer they hwre too much cur. 
The Court did Nen's homd Ads ap^ud. 
To all his Lulls foblcnb'd, and Gall'd him God^ 
TV Iddatrous Court ihall never judge for me: 
. No, my TMdnmsy I rely on thee. 
. Wlm tnen muft Svrmlrt expcd? declarei 
Willitoinrbegendetoher, prCevore? 
My Hamneft is placed in her alone. 
Now they have t«is\i me tn th* In^perial Tbr<toe, 
Where on my Head continoal Otres wnA fill, 
ivm they deny me what may iwoetcn all ? ' 

Fm/. Her Virtues they acknowledge, and Defert, 
Proclaim indeed ihe has a SffMH Heart : 
But fhe's a Qtieen, and thatakmeMfrkhifamds 
Ail^ which her Beauty and her Worth demands, ^ 
in Biomt the LaEiy has long unaicer^d ftood. 
Never to mix its Race widi Stnmgers Bkrad. 

TSr. It is a 6m they are caprictous grown. 
When they de^ie all Vii toes but their own. 

TMi. juiim^ who ftrftfubdu'd her to his Arms, 
And ^uite had i2)BDc'd Laws with War's Alarms $ 
Banang for Ckofftrds Love; to Fame 
ikre jtt^ fled fitosft her Eyes, and hid his Flame. 

Ttf. Bat which way from my Heart fhall I remove 
So kng cft^diih'd iBDd deep-Foofed Love? 

T0$i. The Coflflia will be difficuh, I guefi^ 
But you your rifii^SoiTOws omffc &pprefi. 

Ti$. Who can a Heart that's not his own cootroni? 
Her Prdesce was the Comfort oC my Soul. 
After a thowfind Oaths con&m'd in Tears, 
By which I v6w'd mj felf fia* ever hers, 
I hop'd with all my Lo^e, !and all her Charms, 
Atla&tOLhaK^i&inyloi^g Arms. ^ 

Hj. But 
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ISO Titus and Bekevhct.. 

But now I can Tuch rare Perfcdlions crown 5 
And that my Love's more great than ever growx^ 
When in one Hour a happy Marriage may 
Of all my five Years Vows the Tr&utc pay; 

I go, Tfud'mus how my Heart does rife. 

Tiud. Whither? • , 

T/>. To part for ever from her Eycs- 
Tho' I required th' affiftance of thy Zeal, 
To crufh a PafTion that's fo haid to qucllj 
My Heart had of it& Doom refolv'd before : 
Yet BerwuV^ does ftill diiputc the War. . . 

The G)nqueft of fo great a Flame muft coil 
Conflidis, in which my Soul will oft be toft. 

foul You in your Birth ^r Empire were de^n'4 
And to that purpoie Hetv'n did fram^ ;your Mindi - 
Fate in that Day wife Providenjw did fhcw, 
Fijdng the Dt&my oftt^ame in you. 

Th. My Youth rejoyc'd in Love and glorious. Wars, 
But my Remains of life muft wafte in Cares. 
Kme my new Condudl now obfervesj 'twoidd be 
Both ominous, to her, and mean iQ me. 
If in my Dawn of Power, to dear my way 
To Happincfi,. I (hould her Laws dcftroy: . 
No, I've rcfolK'd oa't, Love and all fhall go i 
Alas! it muft, fince Kome will have it fo. 
But how (haR I poor Berenice prepare? 

PAfd, You muft rciblve to go. and vifit her; 
Sooth her fad Heart, and on her Patience win : 

Then by degrees 

Tit, -: But how fhall I begin? 

Oh, my Vaulims, I have oft defign'd 

To fpcak my Thoughts, but ftill they ftay*d behind. 

I hop'd as (lie difcern'd nay troubled Breaft, 

She might a little at the Caufe have guefs'd: 

But nought fufpe^ing, as I weeping Jay, 

With her fair Hand (hcjd wipe the Tears av^r 

And in that Mift never the Lois perceived 

Of the fad Heart, ihe had too much believ'd j 

But now z firmer Coailancy I take. 

Either my Heart fhall vent its Grief, or teak 
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I Titus W Berenice., ifi 

I thought to iavc met Antlochw, and here * 
! All I cV lov'd furrcncfer*d to his Ckrt. * * 

To morrow he conduds her to the Eall, - > 

i And now I go to figh,* and look my lad. . # . * 

ffud, I ne'er expe^ed lefs from thatRenomro^' 
Which all your Adlons muft with Gl6ry cro^na, 
I Ttt. Howr lovely's Glory, yet how cruel too! ' 
I How much more fair and charming were fhe now/ 
I If through eternal Dangers to be won! 
( So I m-ght dill call Berenice my own. 

In Nero's Court, where I was bred, my Mind 
I By that £xa(hple to all Ill's indtn'd : 
I The loofe wild Piths of Pleafures I purfu'd, 
I Till Berenice firft taught me to be good. 
[ She taught me Virtue ^ but, oh curfed Km^tZ 

The Good I owe her, mull her Wrong' become. 
I For fo much Virtue and Renown Co great j 
f For all the Honoui^I liid erer get, 
I Her for whole fake alone I Fame puHu'd, 
; I muft 'forego, to plcafe the Multitude! 

Taul. You caxmot with Ingratitude be charged, 
! You have the Bounds of Palefiim enlarg'd. 
j £vent'£fii[fti^if/ef, her wide Power extends } 
So many Kingdoms Berenice commands^ 

Ttt. WeakComlbrts, for the Griefs mdt on her dwell; 
I know fiir Berenice, and know too weit 
To Greatnels flie fb little did incline. 
Her Heart ask'd ntver any thkiff but mine. 
Let's talk no more of her, PatSimts, 
?atd. Why}' ^^ ^ 

Ttt, The thought of her but (hakes any Gonfla&qF: 
Yet in my Heart if Doubts aheady rife. 
What will it do when I behold her Eyes? 
£»/«r Rutilius. 
Kitf. Sir, JB^rm^edefires admittance here— -* 

Ttt, Fgultntis Oh! 

Tftul, Can you ahrady fear? 
So foon are aU your Relbhitioi^ ftook? 
Now, Sir's the rime Itx. Ri^t 

H 4 Snttr 
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JNr. &, hmH^SlMBks^i, that I thus &r fse&uoei 
It i» li {w mt^CtauMt I coiac. 

^It w»mhit> Ihoiuid I xtmm akMie 

T<m MonniBig's 4ofi^« atd you^tnn Gnefs are fcec^ 

Aw flow Mr oitn, and y et iiot vffit ne ? 

y<Nir Premr^nair DfitdcflK I war. 

Oh! give jBefMrcGoiitattafidiefi^ tele; 

Give ne t Widvi t Sj^ a Lopk at kalt 
Itttftofe thCAmUiioa of 017 Soal is piacVf. 
Wat Toor Diicauiie #f me when I.arriv'd? 
Wat I feAflfpy, inaj it be believ'4 ? 
^aric» tcBM quick, is £«raw^fi»bkft? 
Or «i|H I jitfot to your Thoug^s at leaftf 

Tit. Dovibt it^Mt, Madam: By theGoda I fwm^t, 
tliatBffw/^isahvaystnxDyHeart: * 
Nor Tipot, nor Mrfbioe can you tbence remove: 
My Hearf^ all yours, and you alone I love. 

Ber. Yoo yow your Love peipetual and fincere. 
But 'qs with a fhiiiige Cddnefi that you iwe^^*, 
Why.thft jttft Gods to witnds did you call? 
I don't pretend 4lD doubt your Faith at aU» 
In you 1 trufty would only from you live j 
And what youiay, I ieter muil faelieWL 

Tit. Madun! 

BiT. Proceed. Alas, whence this Suipritt! 
Touieem caofiis'd, ta torn away your Eyes, 
Nothing but Trouble in your Facel find: 
Does ML a Father's Qeaui affiia your Mind ? 

Bir. Akf ceafe to grieve! 
Your Tears have ievereac*d h& Memory now. 
Cares are to Ks^ and yoorowa Glory due. 
A Father you lament, a fbeble Grief, 

^WmUt for your AUence I find no Relief . 
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Tit^SfmtdBTEK^viiQ^. is3 

Kit fa your IVefisice odIj t«ke ddtdit 
j; wbo (ban di^ if bat MMur'd yfior S«fat 

ISr. MMbm» wliatftittltttToar€IHe£idcd«pe? 
• Vte tunc ^joadnfe? For 1^5 &ketebcar. * 
Tour Bounties bit Lagradtode pfYxsfedm. 

Bit. Ycacaamnfldiiagdiatdc£rv€StlmMaiae« 
No- Sir, you iiever can an^atefid prove. 
Uapbermlbndji and tire you mh mj Love. 

w; No, Madam, tib; hij Heart ffinefc I ttuft ^xak) 
Was ne'cMxiore foil of Love^ or hal£|b Uktto bceak. 
to 

Bir. WbatF 

», Alas! 

Ber. Vrocted. 

tnr. The Empire Rm f 

Sir. Wen. 

2Sr. OK the diimal Secret wiS not come*^-«-i^ 
Away Tatdmusy ere Yra qoite undone; * 
My ^eech forfikes jne, and my Hearths all Stone. 

•[£e. Tit. mii PapL 

Bit. So ibon to leare me, and fa trouble top ? 
IbM, how have I this deferv'd from you? 
What have I done, Hmeiaf tell me, i^ieak. 

fbsn. Does nothiiv; to your Mcooory appeasr * 
That nngbt provoke &m? — ^ 

Bit. By all that's to me dear. 
Since the firft Hour I &w his Pace, HiH now. 
Too much of Love is all the Ouik I know. . 
This Silence is too rude, and racks my Br^, / O 
h tiie lincmainty I cannot reft; > 

He knows, Thmicm, all my Moments paft. 3 

Perhaps he's jealous of the Syrim King) 
^is that's the Root whence aU this change muft ^ciog* 
Hius-, t^ Viaory I (hall not boaft. 
1 Wife the Gods would trv me to the moft, . 
With a more potent Rival tempt my Heart, 
One that would make me greater than thou art>' 
Then, my dear Titus^ ihouQft thou ibon difcern, 
Jiow much for thee I all Mankind would fcom. 
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154 Titus ^/v^ Bbrenioe. 

Let's go, Ph£niciM'j with one gentle Word 

He wfll be Msfy'd, and I i«ftor\i. 
« Mf injurVJ Truth by my Compliance find, 
«< And if Ik has a Heart he muft be kind. {Xxemf. 



A c T n. s c EN EI. 

Snier Titus, Antioehus and Ariaccs. 
!r7/. A Ntwchm ! you've done your Friendfhip wrong, 

jt\ In that youVe kept this Secret hid £> long. 
What is't that your Dqparture docs mcitc. 
Which, 4iot unjufUjF, I may call a Flight? 
Tho* on the Impcnal Tlirone Vm plac'd, 
So highly fccm with Fortune's Favour grac'di 
As if ihe nqthing fiirther had to grant : 
] more than ever clo your Friendfhip want. 

Aiu. Sii^jom &;reat Kindnefs I u> well did know; 
I durft not izj where I £o much did owe. 
When firft Juidta. heard your loud Alarms, 
You made me your Companion in vour Arms. 
Kay, nearer to you did with FriendHiip join. 
And lodg'd the Secrets of your Bread in mine. 
Yet all £is Goodnefs but augments my Sin, 
For I have £d{e and mod ungrateful been.. 

27/. I can't forccf, that to your Arms alone 
I owe rfie hdif ofall I ever won. 
Witncfs thofe precious SpoUs yoa hither broi^t^ 
'Won from the Jem when on my Side you £ight.. 
To all thdfe Purchaies^I lay no claim i 
Your Heart and Friendship are my only aim. , 

Ant, My Heart ! my Friend (hip \ Heav'n, how you mlibkj^ 
On my iJeceit how weak a Glofs you t&akc! 
When firft you thought your fclf of me poflfe(f^ 
You took a very Serpent to your Breafl. - • 

Tit. jfntiockHS^ i find where thou ar^ fhmg: 
Tell mc th' officious Slave that does me wrorg.. 
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Titus 4«^Berbnic». iff 

Somebafe Pe u a fl or bu my Hofoaar &Mm'd, . 

And in joar e^ Heart a Credit gain'd i ^ ' 

iUnis'd, and told you ^HMtf is unjufl : 

But I will know the treacherous Fiend, I muft. 

The* you unkkdly .from vour Friend would ryn;^ 

And own th'Unjuftice woich you think I've dono. 

j6a. Ob Tarn, if I durft but ^)eak my Hearty 
; But *d5 a Secret hard from thence to part. 
jTis not from you, it is fron»iRiMi« I fly, 
^There's a Di&aa^ in't I muft ihun or die. 
I Seek then no more what's dangerous to know,' 
I When moft your Friend, I ihaU appear your FoeJ 
I TTf^leitfaertoyourHeartaStrsmger am, 
i Or fure Antinhm is notthe &me: 
I What elfe ihould make ypu not your Mind declared 
; What is't that youdm iay^, I dare not hear ? 
I .^.' If then, whatever I utter, you dare hear,. 
[Receive the fatal Secnet in your Ear. 
kBotarmyourHeartwithTemperi Well* 'tis thk . 

Tit.Goaa. 
i Attt, I love the. charm B»emc9. 
\ 21/. Hah! 

\ Am, Yes, nor was-I hatejful to her Eyes^ 
"Till you came on and rofa^'d me of the Prize, . 
I When at your Army's Hesbd^fOtt'did appear, 
I You (ackt yer$4^m, and conquer'd her. 
; TfT. A beaver Rival I'd ^ot wifh to find, 
I Than him that daces be juft,vand tell hbMind:. 
So fiu^s Rcfentment from mj, Heart remov'di 
Uat Berenici is by my Friend b^lov'd. 
That I, Jmiochus, xhc thing. extol, /• 

; For (he was made to be ad<M''d by all: ; .: \ 

I A&d happy he that ihall poflefs her. . > >\ 

Bat 'tis fit none fhould be {o ble&'d but y«fiKt . , 

And Bermice for none could be iie^n'd. 

Bat him that's^the Delight. of;all Mankinds 

% for this Cauft to Sjfria I repair; , 

for when you're blcil;, no Envy ihould/beiMar*. 
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Thou nccsift not fctf thy Bttfy* Mt aaelwre 
ThyKqrandthy Aidi 'ttetiatlawr. 
My bcftiadtrticft Friend, y«n «*ft^ 
For tfierA n^ne fit fei??fc(in tfe Worio hi« >» 

Noncibura IQte my WfJ, and tn]r.EaiK^ 
Is fit4o,foc* tfi Tbftetiw rfmy MiMi 
InmybeUfyottlMii^imuAfte. • 

^. Is that «i OSte, 2f^ fit fit a^ 
Is't n©t cmwh her CrudtkB I hear , 
Igt yor mw too fiiSictotty D^^av^ 
I iwore for tfer fisomller t^depii^ 
Ahs! and daspjipt tniftagAi my Hcaft. 
Tour Vaffioaby anodier mayte AtWBt 
I hiv« eooi^ to do to fide noy Mra. 

3Sr. Ilk t& lb wdt hSs <m& MifiMBitt hears; 
Can he&mRra&ker bovr to temftr hm. 
Nay, my .dtariodbtf; youittiift not fbrt^ 
I know, by mine, your News will (hake har>Hcar^ 
For I mod too for ever fiooi hir fait. 

J^. Yon part? * 

2ir. Yes! eiirft NeedRty ! *tis eniTi 
ShetliatbofrconmxerMmeaiidfetter'dyoo, . 
Ih whom alooel.finnm'diqy ail Dd^ht, 
Moft be for evcxhno/Si'd from my S^.' 

uM, It cannot fa^n No ISafe diat wcftrs her OttiM 
^pon io eaGc Terms his FJMdom gaiasi I 

2Sr. Losd of the Workl my Entire wide does fioir, 
I can make Kii^, and can depofe 'bn.tsoo : 
The fhibbom'ft Hearts mufi to my Pow^r bow doi7% 
And yet I am not hkfttr of my own. 
BflOTi, that to Kings fo fai^ a Foe has been, 
WiU not adput my MaiTJage vvitl^ t^ Quetn. 
IfBifvniof to moirow be notice, I 

Hie Multitude will to her Fkihceitm$ ! 

Aod from their rode outn^ous Too^m^ IheH bear 
The News I dread to tell, and you to bear. 

J». Now if my Heart was t» Bsfifcagt Ofii 
How B^ht I tiiusiph in her filling RriiS ! 
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To fie ber Qradtiii t)» nf i^nd, 
.And mlh 'em atthcf tBTtHT^d Soul upbc^ 
Bak» TUms, Vm tnweJMft.i acid rather mo?'dy 
^Ifat eir^il, Sir, yoa dire vnoog the tbuu; Vwe lovVi* 

TSr. Waen I the Imperial Power did wft afiiime, 
I firmljr (mift eufbfiiA the Rights of Mtm i 
Sbonld I tplleU^w.Love Jfroin Glorv % 
Torfike my Throoe; m evVjs VafiU* i;^ 
iiewmcai|€iiddriMqyjcmi>ftIiaiw»l 
Is Emperor kd^atwiflk World ;t>y Love! 
Ko^Prin<%»te6ft»l Story ]fminuftt)^. j 
.Aiid hfid from me poor B«rM» ^fivrewd^ 
Ikit if tfe Ho^ 01 le^iEuo^ iQ ay Heart 
May atty eafe to her fid Mtod ti9p«rt, . 
S«rcar» FjrieQ4,ihydlthatto]nyS(Mi|it4iai^ • 
Entire I win pieunw her em- there* 
Moanuog at Coiirt* and more.eoal^ltbiiia^ 
Mf ReignbotakogBHiiflimei^flvlibe 
Ecom aUdwie Joy;i that vnit^Qii BOttft and Powcr« 
To nHK^w ibe her JouroeyihiCBGe m^ takr» 
And&IeU,thflteVIior'4 ftcfike. 
Her to your Gareand Condiid I oommendi 
For W my Rivals as a Kkgaad Friend 
The deardi l!reafiire I dsffie widi yoiLtriift. 

j69i. Sir, donottemptm^ kiUprofeuepiift: 
Her, Chan&ft that made me my own Feme tefy^. 
Win be ioo.i^ to make me firift to jm. 

X^. No morej Iknow thee> liavethy Honour tify'4 
Firm Hill in Dangers found thee by my &k. 
Thoa knew'A my Lov^ whilft thme was yet CQiiceail'4 
When aU thy Hopes fay my Soccefi were ^dtt'd: 
Even at that time thou diaft no FaUhood Ibow, . .^ 
MA wib noit w«ong*me on advaseageiiow. {Hxif JStus* 

ujfiirt No, I1|not&elKr, nritberjacelgo: 
Too fixm' from others her hard Lot ihell know^i 
I>xft tbon tioc thnk her Flate!s eoda^ fevere, 
lAifefi that 1 th' imw<dcone Meffiee bear I 
I, who her Hate enough hflireftlt before* 
Axid need iiot feck iievr wftys to porchsie jBure. 
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Ij8 Titus and Bbren^ice* 

Ar[, Sec, IJie apfw^ches j nbwthe Gowsuxi phy, 
And, when 70U mtgl)t.have coDquer'd» ran away. 
^antr Berenice W^Pbaenida. 
^w^OhHcav•n! 

Bar. MjT Lord, I fee you arc not gone} 
Perhaps 'tis me done tlut you wouQ (hun. 

Ant, You came not here Af^Mmi tofind^. 
The Viiit to another was def^'d $ 
C^r: and 'tis on him the Blao^muft light. 
If now my Prcfence hwe o£feifl|our Sight. 
They're his Conunands are suilty of the SIa:* 
It may be elfe I had at QfM tieen. 

B«r. His Friends are always with his Prefence grac^i^ 
Tis I alone that cannot be ii^ bleft. 

Ant. Too much his Prejudice upon you gata'd: 
'Twas for your fake alone 1 was decain'd. 
Btr. For mine? away. . • 

Ant, Tyrannick Fair, 'tis true. 
He kept me here only to talk of you. 

Ber, Of me, mv Lord ! forbear this coiffdy Art; • 
You're brave, andihouki not mock an eafie^Ieart* 
In my diftrefi what Pleafure could you fee? j ^ 
Alas ! or what couU Titm &y of me? 

Ant. Better a thooiand- times than I caateB. 
So iirm a PaUTion in his Heart does dwdl, 
AVhen you are oam'd he's from himfelf transfbrm*d> 
And ev'ry way betrays how much lie'a chann'4* 
Jjotm in his Face does like a Tyrant rife. 
And Majcfty'-s no longer in bis Eyes. 
But there are things behind I dare, not fpesk: 
For at the News your tender Heart would brealb. 

Ber. How, Sir? 
. Ant. Etc Night thetruth of what I've feidyou^ know; 
And then, I doubt not^ juftifie me-too. 
Farewel .'.'.' 

B^. Oh Heav'n! what can this Language meant 
You fee before your Eyes a wretched Qucen« 
Sir, of my Quiet if you have iuch case. 
Or if my felf vour Eyes held ever dear, 
Dii^l tbis mid of Trouble from my Soul. 
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Jm. NLdtm, your ieif excde. 
Far your own &ke it is that I rpfoie* 
Twill not be long before the Doubt's removed. 

fff. You tdd me once^ Amiofhusy you lov'd j 
But fure 'twas only tbat you might bed^y$ 
Or cHe you more would fear to diibbey. ^ 

AM. I diibbey you! ask my life, and try 
How glorioufly I for your iake can die. 
It woiud by far be. tke more, welcome Fate^ . ' 
Than now to i|>adc, and ever eain your Hate. 

£«r. No, Sir, you never (haS my Hatred find. 
Tis my ddbre, and you mufi be fo kind. 
WiUyou? 

Am, Heav'n! jthis Conflraint is worfe than Death* * 
Tou drive, and will not give me time to breath. 
Oh, Madam! put me to no further Pain. 

S«r. Muft I then ever beg, and beg in vain? ^ 

Hence forward Prince, eitfiar the Tratk relate) . 
Forbear or be aiTur'd for ever of my Hate. 

Ant. My Heart was always yout5,,and \& lb fti^. 
For ever muft depend upon your Will. 
I wi(h another way your Pbw'r you'd try'd: 
But you're refblv'd, and mufl be fatisfy'ds 
Yet flatter not your ielf, I fhall declare 
Thofe Horrors wlttch perhaps you dare not hear* 
You cannot but believe^ I kaow^your Hearty 
Look then te feel me.ihskeits tender'ft part. . 
27/Mf has told me— — ' 

ifef. What? fear n<> Surprise. 

Ant. That he muil part for ever foom your Bye?* . 

£«r. We parti can things another Nature rake? 
QrXf^/cvcr J?*reB/V«foj:frkc? . . 

Ant. Perhaps 'tis fhange |h$it I Aould tell yen i^ 
But you fhall find I'll ^o him Juftice too. 
Whatever in a Heart, U|tJi.}tin4:anA.grcat,'. . .u. 
Love with Defpair mo(^dn!)ad&ii cot^d orcatf^ . \ 

I faw in his: He weeps, lamentSj. agul more 
Than ever does fair Berw/^ adore. 
Put. what avails it, that fuch Love he fhows? 
A Queen fu(pcacd to ^9mi% Empire grows. 

And 
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1^0 Tlltf 4 Md. BSABNIiC^ 

♦ 

And llMi caanoc with Irt Lam di^Moft » 
For thciefoit 'dsjm Jinift be binilli'd iioa^ 

Hir, VBtt do I hear, ahi, fkmcm 

jbat^ Nay, to nnmmr i&yoar kft and utoioft Styv 
In bearing this the Cowage wcU joi^ jmfc 
Of that great hai^ghty Sow» which fien*^ mj.Lovc*^ 

JUr, WiU lilMr leave his BMaici failc»m? 
He who £> many OBths» ioLoftlfidiiWenif 
I'll n^ beli^tj his Lore and Faidi^s more flraog. 
Tm fure he's guihk(s» and yoadohiBi wrodgr 
TMsb.tSkiaretodifimiteusJad^ • .| 

Tum^ thou lot'ft me, doft not wif^ me detd* 
No^ ftndt rU fie hi]ii« and fioire all Fear. 

Lcr'igo. / 

Ant, Too wcU |«a tsay heboid him htfe. 

A#r. Too wdl yoit wiib it» to perftrade it. No^ 
la this yoQrhafedq|[eii€nte.Sodyioa ibo^v^ 
When jQniM otfcet.Strttagem coidd find 
T'abnfi my Hcar^ mi wooid betray ydtir Fiknd. 
ik>we'<^ «e prove, knowr I yoiar f^ sMior, 
And fiom this Miiuli& ncrpvieeihe more. 

ulmr. OhJlMMf/ remorfileftcrael Fur! 
Bom oidy for nay Tonnte aod Defpair. 
Wa it for this io faitfa&IhF I fov^df 
b dusAe RffOMpjpeBoe I hatie defaVd? 
I, who fi^froa.didvaH Ambition ^wave, '- 
And Jeft a KJaedoni^o become yottr Slave! 
Oufi on my fttc! - - ' 

««r. If e'er my Heart yott ]prii'di 
You ftcfiw hwi «m» Qrtidty de^d/ 
Never.t3o.wodc my IVmneot b^n tfaos htaU} 
And ft triumphantly the $tonF.told; 
Aw^ jrs^«U«V» more llilieftr him feedc. 

' ''■".-■, [J». Bcr. <»M Pfe^ 

Am, Now, my..4}^,^i^«i|Umy Heart hot break; 
lot yet IJiopein pait IVe ^eedifm won. 
And what Lovewodd m>t- by her Hate fh'ai diane. 
The Pain I btdy enditf^i thou haftMiddi 
I left h^ all emuaowM, j^atou^ wiM: 
' ^ ^ ■ • "" •■ -•"■ • ^ 
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Txrus Ml/ BsRBNiCB. i6t 

But nam performing diis ignoble par^ 
. ^6iiaps, in ey» b^fli bia my Heart. 
S^ lot toe cruelly, and let her go; 
Idy Honour aii4. Repose comauiid it toa^ 
Fbr eirer to my Eyes a Stranger be, 
OUaiiia^ekanKtofeoraa^weUtsiQie. iMttrnm. 



A G T ra. 3 C E N E I. 

MnurBtnmcc m £/kdtr. 

IBer.y Ctfmy Wrong too we& am fidrfy'd! 

JL Tbfiitbeperjar'dTlriiftwiceltrjr^ds 
Twice for Admittance to lum bc^d in vain^ 
Nor is fhMtoM yet retumVl ^;ain. 
TbiodM has no AnfWer to bring back, 
lagratefiil Jims will not hear ho* Q^eak: 
But hides l^mlelf, and from my Fury &s: 
Nor wift Iatc Senft, thot^h B)0i0if(« dies. 

Ba^ Phasnicia. 
PJk0»»i^ wen, my T//M/ haft thou fonr 
What? win he come and make me live man} 

Tbdn, llii^m, the fimperor I alone did find» 
And ikw la hb the Trouble of your Mind; 
I iaw the Tcsurs he would have hid, run down. 

Bit. But was he not aihamVi diey (hould be ftown^ 
Lookt he not as he tkooght his Love Di^caoc? 
And was not d the Emperor in his Pace? 

Fh4». Doubt it not/ Madam, he wiH Ada be here: 
But wherefore will y«a this Diiorder wear ? 
Your rifl'd I^wiJ let me in order place. 
And thefe diflieverd Lodes that hide your Faott 

B0r. Forbear, Ibmcm, let it all alone: 
No, htSaSX fee the l^mph he has won; 
Ikfw wa. thofe fobUfh 0;^mmems muft prove. 
If neidie?* Faith, nor Tears,, nor Means, can move! . [ 

JE«r«r Antiochus /««/ Ariaccs^ 
Oh, my unruly Sorrows/ Oh, my Fears! ^ * 

Who's hoce? 

Jm. Jrf»m^ Mtrma in Tears* 

Ber. 
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1^1 Titus ^»i/ BiBRENicB. 

Bar, Aatiochus! thjtnlcia, let's away; 

To let him fee my Torments I'll not ftaf. [£* 

Ant, Now whither's all my Refolution gone? 

ArfMSy who could fce't and be his own ! 

I laid rd never fee her Fact again : 

But come and find mfBoaftings all were vain> 

Seeing her Sufferings all her Scorn foi^, 

And lofc at once my Vengeance and my Hate. 

Wretched JkulochmX w^th how much Cire 

And Labours my own Mifchiefs I prepare ! 

How poorly all my fojuries have bom! 

Hopelefs, undone, and to my felf a Scorn i 

Leave me alone unhappy as I am : ' 

I would not have a Witncfi of my Shame. 
Enter Titus Mtmded, 
Ttt. 'Twas cruel not to fee her : Oh my Heart: 

And now I go to fee her, but to part. 

^jit'tltHs fly, and footh the Queen VDefpair, 

And for our meeting Berenice prepare 
-4^. What We yiya done, Sir? Berenice wifl die j 

I law her hence with Hair diOjcvcrd fly, 
*Tis only you her Fury, can furceafe. . 
V Whene'er you're jiam'd flic's inftantly at peace. 
Her Eyes && bent to your Apartment were. 
And ev'ry Moment feeih'd to wilh you near. 

Ttt, uintiochus^ aflift me. what to do $ 
I'm not prepar'd for the fad Inverview. 
I have not ^ et confulted well my Heart, 
And doubt it is not ftrong enough to psre 
Since firil I took pofleflion of tlfe Thr^el / 
What IS it for my Honour I have <lone? ' 
My Love and Folly only IVe difclos'd. 
And nothing but my WeakneiTcs expcs-d. 
The Golden Days, whw are they to be found, 
^ much expeaed when this Head was Crov ii'd? 

Can I the Fruits of afty good A€t trace? 
Know I what Years Heav'n has for me decreed? 
And ot theie few, how few are to fiiccced? 
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Titus ^^/Bbrenice; i^j 

I And yet how many have I (pent in wftAel ^ 

But now to Honour I'll nuke greater- hafte : r 

Alas! 'ds but one Blow, and m is pail. 

JEij/^ Berenice, ^^(jS^)9wi» Rut. M^ Paul. 
£0r. Let me alene^ your Goaniels all are wq^i 

See him I nnift, lie's here, and I will fpeak. 

Ihslitus then foribok me/ is it true? 

I Muft we too part, <Ioes be command it; too? 

I Ttt.Ol flop the Deluge, which To fiercely Sows-, 

I This is no dme t'alky e^ others Woes. 

I Enough I feel ihy own Affli^ons fmart} 
And need not thoie deajr Tears to damp my Heart. 

' But if we neither can our Griefs command, 

; Yet with filch Hcoiour let 'em be fdlain'd,^ 

; As die whole World to hear it told fhall fmart} 
For, deareflJ5ere»/r«, we muftipart. ♦ 

And now I >v6uld not a DiQ>ute maintain. 
Whether 1 lov'd, but whether I mtifl reigu. 
^ Bif: Reign (Cruel) then, and fadsfie your Pride, 
And for your Cruelties be JDeify'd. I 

1.2 ne'er difputc it father. I but flay'd 
Till TUiis, whe fo many Vows had mad^ 
Of fuch a Love as nothing coul4 impair^; ^ 
Slwuld come himfclf and tell how fauc they wcrcj - 
Now I beliey't, enough I've Jcard you tell, 

And^ismi^ goae eternally fare wel, 

Etcrnally^^— — Al^, Sir, confidcr now 
How harfh that Word is, and haw dreadfid too. 
Confidcr, oh! the Miferics they bear, 
That are for ever robb'd of ail that's dearj . 
From this fad Moment never more to meet: 
Is it for Day to dawn, and Day to fct, 
Id which I mufl not find my Hopes flill young, 
Nor yet oncfc fee my Tituf all Day loaj ? 
Hcavns! how I wildlv rave ^ — to lofe my Pains 
On him ungrateful, that my Tears difSiains! 
Of all thofe Days of Abfence I (ball count 
With him, the number will to nothing mount. 
, . Tif, Doubt it not Madam, there wUl be no need 
To count the Days that (hall your Lofs fuccce^. 
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t64 Titcs MuTBiLKmiiitct. 

I .hope eiv kmir^bt yott imB bear from Fattt; 

How veiyvvyeedied^MdJiMr^Iaiii. 4 

Mj Heart bleeds noir, 1 fiaei die Dvofs cm <i&wBi .^ 

Kor can ie betoig dyii^ wbeajm^vt fone. . . | 

MyCIaimsto-Mams^I1iiiiD^A«»er«BK** ^ 
Will Kmm accept of dotHtn^ bat m^Dctttb? ; - 1 
Or whv d'ye ettrj tx» the Airyau breath? ^ 

Tit, Ma^xn, Tou are toopomr&I er'ry way* j 
Shall I wkhAaad k^ no, fsr e?er ftaj. 
ThefilfromBlifiiiiaflalwaysbe <M[^J, 1 

Andon nfy Heart for ever keq> a Gdaaed. ] 

With Fears tlMdgh all 0^ coiuf« af C^oiy moie, 1 
Left ere aware t lofe my' fi^and Lofe^ 
fiv'n now my Heart k frOin my Bolbm Iraj'd, 
And all its Swelliflgs on a fiidd^ li^ 
Bent thus to you by all Loves;$^eft PowH 
And only this rcnacmbcrs, tmt 'tis yoiu^. 

£sr. O, Tttus, whilft this channnigTak yoii ttB, . 
lyyefee the IUf9MWf ready to rd)d? . f 

»• How they will look on the Affioiit, whakwwf^ 
If once they mtanor and then M i^Nxms> 
Muft I in Battel jttftifie aay Gm^e? 
Orift&ey ftooId&bmitandicttheirLaws^ h 

How muft I be expos'd another Day ! 
And for their Patience too» how h^dy payf 
With Grievances and wid Demand ml corn. 
Shall I daie plead the Laws diat break 'em M^ 

i?*r. How much yoa art an Eioperor now I W„ 
Tispkinin yoar unfletdy anxious Moid. 
You we^h your Ptoopity Ri^ to your own toP* 
But never vahie BwnicA l^ars? 

Tit. Not value 'emi Why arc you founjuft? 
Now, by the Honour of my Father's Duft, ' 
Bv Heav^ and aU the Gods diat govern tbere. 
If any thing tome be half fb dears 
May I be as a Sfeve, depos'd and few, 
Or cUk forlorn in iime wHd tiekn &sLT?e, 
.Till I^ as wrctched:,a5 my Ills dcfcrve. 
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Titus 4«/Bkre»ic«* Uf 

^. laws }roo may chngej why wiDyoa Arthdrfite 
htD joor Breaft eternal Sorrows take? 
<«M has faer FHfilmsi Jnie Bot yoB 
Jom- InrWb, yoar R^xti as facted «D0 ? 

XEr.Ahs! howdDyoarendiirrBiaaSf 
I know indeed I never cm have Reft} 
j^ yet the Laws of Aiwe I paniKM: cfatage.^ ' 
«>0i break my Hjcart.aild take yoar faH Re t ci i gei ; 
> ^.HowweakaGmftfdoesfiowyaHrliniiitfiDaepf 
Ton are aa En^jcror, and vet yoQ weep! 

Ta, 1 mnt it, I am Aame I do, 
lweep,aas! I %h and tremble too. 
wurhca to Empire firft I did attain, • 
^^ made me fwear I would her R^its maintaiin. 
^^, and nmft perform what I then vow'dj 
^^^ bcfiwe me to the Yckc have bowy : 
^'tistkcirHoiKnir: yet in leaving yo«, * 
All their aofiereft Laws I Ihall out-«fo: 
-w an Example leave fo hrave a«d great, 
w none ihall ever after imitate. 

*er. Toyoor Barbarity thcrc^sooduiig hard-, 
vonn, and tn&my be your Reward. 
I^fiaceitiy Fean yoor Falfliood faadds&kyMi 
fj* wiouU I af Vour Sate have lonstsc ftay^. 
^<HiU I the b^e IiHiignities had b^ 
^a nidc Pto>le, piiMck »tte and Scorn ? 
N^ to this BreacA I wouM havcf fpuny you 00, 
^ I am pleu'd it is ahtady 6mas. 
r^Iooger (haa the fearof me pmsd} 
^< you muft not think to haar ne ra3, 
^Ifav'n invoke, haVo^piaceiopfCMcei 



nL »f Heav*!! voudifife to hear my iVa/r, 

|JpiM. ^poaaty' may there remain* 

^ «^ yoor injdficff, or my Pain. [I&k** . 

f^Jtlte fid JJirKi,, befow i& dies, 

« «ttc to have Rcvtege, if you have Eyes. 

y*^t^y need I go to find it far, 

*^o iiuti,^ than that Heart, I haveit there. 

Vithia 
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x6S Titus ^axfi/ Berenice. 

Widun your fdf ihall nfe your dreadfuirft Foe; 
My pail Integrities,. my ^Tornacnts now, 
Wiiich you, ungrate&l perjur*d Maa,"have bred, ,j 

My Blood which to youf; Palace I (hall ilied. 
Sufficient Terrors to your Soul ihall give, j 

And 'tis to them that my Re?ci^ I'll lcave.[£jc./*r««j^. 
Patd, Thus, Sir, at leaft the U>nqueft you have won, 
The Queen you fee's contented be ^ne. J 

Tit, Qirfe cyi thy Rmsn Rudenefi, th^t canfi (be % 
Such Tcfsn, Sdoiov'd, and mock fuch Mifcry! ^, 

Oh! I am loft, apd 'cis in vain to fbive; ,] 

If BereTiici dies, I cannot live. j 

Fly and prevent that Fate to which (he's goqe. 
Bid herJjiit live, tell her the World's her own. [£jcJrRurJ 
P/fuZ. Sir, if I might adviie, you (hould not (end, i 
Rather command her Women to attend j j 

They better can her Melancholy chearj | 

The word 1^ pa(l, and now 'tis mean to fear.. 
I faw your melting Pity when (h^ wept, 
Ard my rough Heart biit very hardly icap'd. 
Yet look a little farther, and you'll find 
That, fpitc of ail, your Fortune yet is kind. 
What Triumphs the whole World prepares, you'll (ec; 
And then hereafter think how great you'll be* 

Tit, Who for Barbarity would be ador'd! 
I hate my (elf. Nero, fo much abhor'd, . • , 

That bloody Tyrapf, whom J bkilh to name. 
Was never half (o cruel as I am. 
No, rJl purfue the Queen, fl.e loves me /Hll, j 

Will pardon^me when at her Feet I kneel : ' ^ \' 
Let's go, anci let proud RpfK£ fay what it wilL \ 

Paul. PIovv^ Sir? . . ' ^ 

Tit, By Heav'n I lmo;w not what 1 (ay: 
Exce(s ot Sorrow drives ray Mind afbay. 

iVW. O follow where your full Rrnown dodi IcacL 
Your faft Adieus Report abroad has §)read. 
Rome that did mourn, 'does now new Triumphsiramc, 
The Temples fume with Offerings to your Name: 
The People wild in the',AppIau(e you've won. 
With Laurel Wreaths to crown your Statues run 
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Titus and Berenice. 1^7, 

Tit. B]r that their Salvage Nitares they httxxfi . 
For {o wild Beads roar o'er their murder'd Prey. 
Birho would have Sen& the iSkcct$ of Pow'r to prize! 
Since mod in danger, when we highefl riie: 
for who by Grcatne^ e*er did h^ppy grow ? 
ikme but the heavy Slave is truly io, 
Mio travels all his Life in one dull Road, 
ind, drudging on, in quiet loves his* Load; 
Seeking no farther than the Needs of Life, p 

Uxyws what's, his own, aad fo exempt from Strife, > 
cherifhes his homely cafcfiil Wife, y- 

s by the Qod, . a^d thinks of nothing higher j 
all, becaufe he cannot much defire. 
I been bom fb low, I had been bled, 
what I love, without controul, poiTed: 
nr had Honour or Ambition known, 
ever to be Great had been undone. [Shouts within, 
.2mmI. The Tribunes, Sir, and Senate with their Scate^ 
Tth' Name of all th<L£mpire for you wait; 
They're follow'd too "by an impatient Throng, 
^ Who fccm to murmur, you delay fb long. 

JTjt, -Toil me.no more, difperfe that damorus Rout $ '. 
. Tell 'em, they (hall>jio more hav£ caufc to doubt; 
• The Queen*s.dcparture they'll to morrow fee. 
And me as wrctctcd as they'd have me be. 
Take thi^,. l^Aulinus; bear it to the Queen; 

[IVritesonaTMt, 
For ftiould we meet, I mud rclaple again; y 

I've bid her here eternally adieu : T 

Stay while Ihc reads it, and her Troubles view, ^ 

A«d bring me faithful Word, as thou art true. \ 

Holdr Oh my Heart! yet go, it mud be done. 
For what's neceflity we cannot fhun. 
Would I had never known what *tis to live. 
Or a nev^ Being to my fcif could give; 
Some mondrous and unheard of Shape now find. 
As Salvage, and as Barbarous as my Mind. 
Mtio:hkS.' 



"Enter . 
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t^ TlTbS 4J»i BBREMlCf& 

JBbttr Antiochtts, AtHMutt^ m^ Ai&es. 

.^te. My lafi'Adwu to pay = 
I coMe, and dare in Rmw na longer fliy. . / 
My Griefs, ami nay Affliajpns grow'lb li^ 
If not by AhGsoxx OadKn'd, I mnft die. 

Ttt. What reafiin l^vc tbe Happy to repine? 
Now Bmm% for ever will be tnme. 

Xnb all ber Cbanns receive her to iStxf Breaft, 
id be'of all I ever lo/d poileft. 
* jte. Itis beneath ydB» Sir, to mock nny'hmr 
I^ever kneel to. JcnfflffT t^^I 
No, (hould I Hay to fee yow when yon part, 
IW I am fure the Sight w6uld break my Heart, 
Tet (he, as dill my Prayers have been deny 'd, ^i 

Tho'Ibntb^doneBleffingereldy'd, | 

Ev«i then wS Scorn w«dd throw me from her facy] 
tnr. Oh Heay^ni •ihe'sehtiifl^, fnmiherCbsvmsktVM 
Mecti and prevent her—— [£*; TiW| 

lEntir Berenice, <J<. ^ 

Jier. How he haftes away! I 

Ingrateftll Dear^ perjtir*d Jitns, £bf^ [13i«fc| 

Afflidtons catch Urn, great as tiio& I bear. 
My Lord, at laft I have received nay Doom: 
^sfeaPd: BoterelpartfNMn Youandltafflif, 
1 ask, aad I your Fanion would receive: 
Clan you the Wrongs which I have done fegve ? 

j^, I never anv Injarics did &t4: 
Ko, Berem€9 has always been too kind, 
"^ith one iK>ft Wmi, how fidd^ I'm loft, 
.And have ho &nfe of my Di^racei p^! 
But muft I then for ever lolc yon Co? 
fam no Rmm, not WB$ e^cr vonr Foe. 
No, rather here conttonev ^he Great, 
WhiU I lie ever hoprtefi «t yottr Feet. 

£0r. Should I flay here, and my Wrongs tamdy bear 
From him that ihana, and flkimeev'ry where? 
1 have a nobler Mmd, and you ftnlt fee 
I can difiiain and feom as much as he : 

Fof 
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TtTvi and Be KtixicBl t^ 

For tho* 'tis true, I never can be yours; 

Both R»me and iiim my Heart dus Hour abjures. 

j^. To banifh him your Hearc wiiilft you prepare^ 
What will you do- with dl tlie Love that's thcrel 
Thore's no one Mortal can deferve it all» 
{And fure a little to my (hare m^ht ftll, 

Ber. Oh of that kilHng Subje^ taUk no more» 
t would have lov'd you, if I oould, before. 
Love for another ftruck me with his Dart. 
|lnd 'tis not in xxiv power to force mj Heart. 
I u^. When firit my PaHion was diildaia'd for Jum» 
Tou hept me vet alive with vour Efteem. 
feat now at laa his Breach ot Faith you fee, y 

iad bear it nobly too: How can you be > 

Tyour felf fo juft, and yet fo bard to rae? \ 

Ber, What cruel Storms and fierce Aflaults you make;i . 
Bd batter down a Heart you cannot take, 
T&l you have broke it, Wfll you not give o'er I 
!Ko, rather let me go, and hear no more. 

utit. O ftay, fince of the Vid'ry you're Cecxsrci <- 
tttj the Pains and Anguifh I endure, > 

fa Wounds, which you and none but you can cure. ^ 

look bade, whflfl at your Feet my felf I caft. 
And think the Sigh tlut's commg is my \2fL 
i% Heart its fad eternal Farewd takes ; 
Be bat fo kind tx> fee me when it breaks* . . 

1 Ber, Rife, rife, my Lord. The Emperor's retumU * 
Condud^ me hence, let me not more be iconi'd, / 

Bmer Titus. 

Ttt, How am I loft! refolvc on what I will, 
%ite of mv felf I wander this way ftill. 
Why would you, Bermcf, my Frefence fliun? 

Ber. No! Ill bear nothing, I've rcfolv'd oa fligic^ 
And will be gone. Why come you in mv firiit? 
Why come you thus t'exa^rate mj Delpair r 
Arc you yet not content? I know you are. 

Ttt, If «ver yet my Heart was dear to yours^ 
By all our plighted Vows, thofc ibftcft Hours, 

yoL. LI fc 
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tfo Titus and Bsrsnicb;^ 

In which for ever to be trte I fwere» 
I beg that Tou'd aSord toe vet oi^e more. 

Sir, I till to morrow had your leave to flay^ 
But my Reibhes are to be gooe to Day. 
And I depart. 

Tit. No Journey muft you take. 
Would yon poor Jims in nis Ghc6 fiiriake^ 
No! Stay 

Ber. I Aay ! Uheratefiil as yon ane; 
For what! a Peoples rude A£fixmts to beari 
Tiiat with the ibund of my Misfortunes rend 
The Gouds, and Shouts to Heaven m Volleys find ? 
Poes not their cruel Joy yet reach your Ears, 
Whilft I alone torment my ftlf in Tears ? 
Bt what Oflciicc or Grime arc they thus mov'd? 
Ans! what haorc I dooe, but too much Wd? 

Ttt. Ifyoa mind the Voice of an outrageous Tbxot^ 
I ever thought your CooAancy ^ore ftrrag : , 

Never believ'd your Heart So weak oouki b^ 
y/hoCc povrerM Charms iiad captivated me. 

Ber. All that I fee Diftradion does create: 
Thefe rich Apartments, and this pompuous Sixte^ 
*tbg& Places where I fpent my happieft Hours, 
And plighted all my Vows, falfe Mm, to yours; 
All, as moft vile Impoflocs, Iiictei):. 
How fbangely, lUtu, might we have been bied! 

Tn, This Art to torture Souls where did you Icam? 
Or was it in your Nature with you born? 
Oh Beremal bow.jaa dcftroy me! m 

Attendants, bring your Chair nar 

Bit. No, 
Return, and toyonr famous Senate go. 
That for yenir Cruelties apphud you £oi 
Have you not Honour to your fuU delight? 
Have you not promised to forget me ^lite? 
What more in Expiation can you do ? 
Have you not ever fwom to Kate me too ? 

Tit. Can you do any thing to make me hate? 
Or can I ever Btrmia forget?' 
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Tj^TUS md B E RBNIC3S. j/^i 

rhis hard Sufpicioa was unjuiHy wrg'd 

UGainft a poor Heart, too much before lurchargiL 

Dh, Madam! knpw me better, and rccal 

•he Wrong, fince firft I at your Feet did 611. 
imt all the fingk Days and Minntcs paft^^ 
erein my Voivs and my Defircs I prcft. 
1 at this time your greateft Conquci^ knaw^ 
you were never fo belov'd as now 5 
_]or ever— — 

ft. IBer, Still your Love you'd have m^ own^ 
Ifct you your ftlf command me to be gone, 
h my Defpair fo charming to your View? 
P'you think the Tears I (hed are all too few? 
Of fuch a Heart a vain Return you makcj 
Ko, never <^ tbofc dear Idea's back 5 

It fufier me in Uiis Belief to reftj 

iat fccretly, Ipng fince exil'd your Brcall; 

Wy from a fiutficfs Wretch depart, 
^ind one tfcat never lays the Lofi to Heart. 
U you had lov'd me, this had ne'er been lent : 
iiere yQuVe commanded me to Bamihment. 

What wond'rous Love you bear mc this doth (how : 
Read, rcad^ Ungrateful, read, and let me go. 

[Gives Him $he TMOM 
Ttt. You (hall not go, I li^ye not given Coaieat^ 
Kor will I ever, to your Bamihment. 
jtour cruel Re&lution I defcry : 
To be reveled of me you &ek to die« 
And then of all I love, except the Pain, 
bought but the &d Rememorance will remain* 
JtfftiochHs4 be thou a Witnefs here 

Of all my ^fi&fy and flay De^air. 

Ant. DeQ»ir's a Theme I only underfhmd : 
Tou, if yoU will, your Wifhes may commaad* 
Such Beaut^ ready for Poffeffion iee, 
And leave that ughr Hag, Defpair, to «ne. 

T$t, Behold th% Eyes, how dull and dark ttefgRMOl 
IMam, whe&at your Feet Ifall thus low^ {iCw«^» 
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'Vouchlkfetny &d Affli^ons to believe^ 
Alas! ^alll the Eafe Vm like to have. 
' When firft the dreadful Minute I behddf. 
• That by mj Duty and the Laws c»mpeird, 
1 found it torc'd that yon muft hence dqaft, 
Though nothing e'er can banifh you ray Heart j 
' *Twas theniny Sod had firft a Scnfc of Fears, 
Forefeeing your Reproaches and your Tears. 
1 then expedled. Madam, all the weight 
Of Woes that ban on worfe Misfortunes light. 
But whatibe?er Fears opprefs'd my Heart, 
si find I but fore^w the lefier part. 
I thought tMy Virtue not fo apt to bow; 
VVnd am afhamM 'tis thus intangled now. 

J^tr^ Let me alone, and vex my Soul no more, 
Tou of your Virtue talkt enough before. 
Urge it not ftill to aggravate my Shame. 
When crown'd with Conqueft from the Wars you 
I know you brought me but to fill your State $ 
For elfe the Triumph had not been compleat. 

Ttt. Since you have then re&lv*d, it (hall be {&% 
Anii jndge by this if you're belov'd or no. i 

No longer Torments on mv iSoul ihall prey, I 

^ince you to Fitdlom (ec io brave a Way : ^ 

A Way by more than one great Bi/kman (hown, « 

Who when their Miferies had preft 'cm down, 
Propt £-om within, .ll]O0k off with Life the WcWit, 

[Offers t$ JM himfi 
And thus fell nobly grapling witht^thcir Fate. 

Ber. Oh ftay! to wrong me morewhat way d'ye take 
Would Tttm die for Berenice's fake? 
1 fee the Blow you cruelly prepare -4 

To i»ouQd that Breaft, where I, you fay, have (hare. I 
To hurt what's mine would he unjuflly done; ] 

Ko, rather ftrike this Heart that's all your owa* ! 

Ttf. Beftiif thy Sex! and deareft! now I foe ' 

How poor is Empire when compared to thee. 
Meace, ye perplexing Cares, that ck>g a Brain, 
Whilft firock with Exufie, I here fall down. TXiuJs, 
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Titus affdrBEK^i^icis^^ i?s 

hPhus at your Feet a happy Proftratc laid, 

I'm much more bicft thaa if the World I iWay'd; 

B«r. NowtheblefljSer0XM#eiiou^hhasieen: [Kneelf,' 
!l thought your Love had quite extinguiiht been : 
But 'twas tny Errors for you flill are true, 
Voor Heart is troubled, and your Tears 1 view. . 
br'a.my/worft Sufferings much o'er-paid I Sx, .' 
HcK- {hall th' unhappy World be curft for me. 
Kothing, fince firft 'twas yours, my Love would fhsifir' 
So abfokte a Gonqueil did you make : 
But now I'll bring it to .the utmoft Tcft, 
And with one fumcal A6t crown idl the reft. 

Tit. Hah! tell me, B^tremee, what will you do? ^, 

Ser. Far from your Sight and R^mrfor ever go : V 
I have rcfolv'd on t, and it (hall be fo. ^' 

Ttt. Aml9ch$ts! I'm bom to be undone, ^ 

Vhen I the greateft Conque/l thought t'have won, > 
£?'n in my nobleft Race 1 am out-run. ' ^ 

But thou wert always generous, always kind: -^ 

Voor inlarg'd Kingdom (hall to hers be join'd.* Y^ 

And now Bow rnnch you are ray faithful'FrienJ, ^ 

' la being fb to her/you'll bcfl e^refs. 

[Never forfakc her in fad Diftrefi. 

I Vhcre-e'cp: (he goes, for ever v/ith her be j 

I And ibmctimcsin my Abfence figh for me. 

, Am, Arfrc€s\ on tny Bofom let me lie, 

I Vhilft I but take one Lift dear Look, and die. 

I Scr. No live, and by a generous Strife out^ 

I tJs both, and of your Iclf be Conqu'ror too, 

I Farcwd. 

l^ us all three a rare Example prove, 

fOfamoft tender, though unhappy. Love. 

I Thus, Sir, your Peace and Empire I reftorc. 

Farewcl, and reign, I'll never lee you more, fJBr. Ber, - 

^fer. OhHeav'n! 
I Tit, She's gone, and all I valn'd loft: 

Now, FricnOy let Rumt of her great EmpVor boaft. 

j 1 I Since- 

\ 
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i:,^ur uctaviaa a»4 5nitt. 

QTAVIA y- ' 
IS is ufihap^ l!4ewsi I did not ii»*' 
e^ my Palter in two i^oBths, a&d 
et you (ay he is retuin'd already. 
Shifr. 'Tifi but too mie. 
03* Tb^ he anvv'd chis Mooniig^^ 
5^//^. This very Morning. 
M. And that }ie is cone vditfa a Re* 
criiidon to marry me? 
\ naapfy yog; 

nd undone 5 piith^c^ad^^leittie. 

►. , 

jc. Thou apt as furly, as if thou real-' 
good. Speak: Hku Kecteffity taugk 
hou no ^ttr? 

) am at pre&nt -very bude in c^itrir 
ave fiiy iW^ I am^rd; Pxvdexit^ and 
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!;<> ^^^^ Cheats e?/'ScAPiN.'. 

t O^. Mow will my Father rage and dorm, when he m 
|erftands what thii^s have happened in his AbTence ? 1 
cread his Anger and Reproaches. 
I Shift, Reproaches! Would I could be quit of him lil 
eafily 5 metninks I feel him already oh my Shoulders. 
1- O^. Difinheritin^ is the leaii I can expci^ .. . . 

Shift, You ftiould have thought of this before, and nd 
iave fell'n in love with 1 know not whom, one thd 
you met by chance in the D^ver-Costch : She is indeed a 
good fmug Lais, but God knows what (he is befides; 
jcrhaps fbme— — 
"^ya. Villain. • ' * ' ' ' .1 

Shifi, I have done, Sir, I have dome. 
O^. I have no Friend that can appea& my Tatthcr^i 
Anger, and now I fludl be betray'd to Want and M-* 
icry. - , . 

Shifr ^¥or my Part -I know- but- one Remedy la ^ 
J4i«fortiiaes. 

05. Prithee, what is it? 

£hfft. You know that Rogue and Arch-Cheat, Sm{(^ 
oa. Well; what of him? 

Shift. There is not a more fiibtle l^eHow breathing; fo 
cminiBg, he can cheat one newly chewed; 'tis mch'*. 
wJieadSng Rogue, I'd undertake in two Hours he Od 
make.your Father forgive vou allj nay, idlow yeu Mony 
for your neceflary D&iucnes: I iaw him in three Dap 
make an old cautious Lawyer turn 0iyTpift and Pn>* 
je^r. f 

^,00. He IS the iittefl: Perfon in the W<sjd far my ft^' 
tkt&i the impudent Varlet can do any thing with the 
peevifh old Man. Prithee go look him out, wcHl fethim 
4i*work.immediatelv. 

Shift, See where ne comes Monfieur Scafin! 

"' • - En$er Scapin. 

iy^^. Worthy Sir! 

Shft, I have been giving my Matter a brief Account of 
thy moft Noble Qualms: I told him thou wert as v^ 
am as a ridden Cuckpld, fincerc^ as Whores^ bood^ 
Pimps in want. 

■ . I Sett 
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Xhe ChiLats e?/*ScAPiN. jt77 

^CA}. Alas, Sir, I but copy you: *Tis you are brave } 
youfcomthe Gibbots, Halters and Prifbns wbicfatlffeaten 
jfOu, and valiantly proceed m Cheats and Robberies.* 

05. Oh Scaf mi I am utterly ruin'd without thy Af- 
£ftaace. 

Scap, Why? What's the matter, good Mr.O^avimf: 
.. Qiif My Father is this D^y arriv d at Dover yrith old 
Mr. Gr/f e, with a Refblutioa to marry me. 

Scap, Very well. 
' 05. Thou knowcft I am-alrcady married: How wfll 
: js)y Father reient my Disobedience? I am for ever lo^, 
tmlefs thou canft find fbme means to reconcile me lo 
him. 

Scaf. Does your Father know of your Maariage ? 
. OBf I am afraid he is by this time acquainted with it. 

Scap. No matter, no matter, all ftiall be well j I dkt 
piiblick-Ipirited ; I love to help diilreflcd young Gentle- 
men : and thank Heav'n I have hadgood $uc«e£ enough. 

0& Befides, my prefent want mud be- a»ifiderfti y I 
am in-Hebellion vrithoutany^Mony. 

Scap. J have.Tricks and Shifts too to get that : I can 
j2h^t upon Occalion; but Cheating is now grown an il 
Tradej yet Heav'n be' thanked, there were never mose 
Cullfes and Fools $ but the great Rooks and Cheats, al- 
lowed by pubtick Authority, ruin fuch little Under-traders 
as I an). 

OB. Well, get thee ftraigKt about thy Bus'neis: Cjnft 
thou make no u£e of my R<^e here? ' 

Scap, Yes, I. (hall want his Affiftancej. the. Knave hai 
jCunning, and may be ufeful. 

shift. Ay Sir j but like other wife Men, I am not over- 
valiant: Pray leave me out of this Buiinefs: My Fears 
will betiay you; you (hall execute, I'll Gz at home and 
advifc* 

' Scap. I ftand nottin need of thy Courage, but thy Im» 
«12dence, and thou haft enough of that; Come, <:ome4 
thou fhalt along : What Man, ftand out for a Beating $ 
thpfs the worft can iappcnui 

Shi^. WcU^. well. - 
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.17^ The CffEAti cfScKf^vfl 

B)ft^ Clara. 

O^. I1(H% endues my deareft €lard. 

Clou Ah m^, oekwiml I heftf M N^nirBr t^ey fijg 
jr6ur Fattier is itttiri!i''d. 

O^. Alas! 'tis true, and I am the mod uaft^titaftffe 
Pd*foji in the Worlds biaft tis ftot My own Miftry t*at I 
ir^ii^ider^ but yolk's : How cdnyou b«d!rtk»ft W«ft^ ta 
jRrliich we muft be both i^duc'd ? 

CU, Love (hall teach me, that can i^ake aSt thSSSgi eft- 
fc to w; whidi j^ a Sign k is the ehieM ^ood l Bat I 
h»ft othe^ C^es: WiH yoa be erdr eoti^^fft? SkAl fi«t 
yoi«r F«h«r*s Severity coWftraSte yo« to be ftlfe^ 

0<S. Never, my dcarcft,. never. 

C/*. They that K»ve nmdk li^y be ^o Vd litoy^ F^ten. 

Sc^f, Come^ cemei ^•w hate now no \xk» to bdayyou 
^eak fine tender tlungs to otte tnofhn*; Pttiy 4^ yea 
prepare to etzconnter withyour Father* 

€U. I tt^Bftble at the'Thoughts oif it. 

Si«^. Tew «Hi4 «pfear tefiAite at ftifft t T^ hiA yoir 
'can live without troufcittg Moat ihicat<<n hi^ t^ iiS& 
Sfi^kfiet^ et^ tvto WiH frigkttiir \6m wod^, &y» y^ll 
«uyn Pbet. Gotte, IH vvte^anft yefu, We b^g lite ta 
fCompd^tioih 

OiS?. What w^d I g^ twel« over ? 

^c0f. Letii^ pnlaafi^a Mle wfuit y^u-are tb d^ fti^ 
Spofc me your Father, very grave, and very angry. 

oa. Well. 

Scap, Do you lo<4t W7 canblefiy, ]i]se a fdnH <3b^ri» 
%i^ M^Cdonti^ Ae^fnaiiittnces « little moi« £u4U>^>-- 

yerj well: Now 1 come Ml df mj' Fi^rly Atrto- 

' fity 

M90avim, Thdti malfeeft use weep to fi^ tfeeifs bw: aliS^ 
they jBt not 'Tcai'* o# Jby, but Teatt of 9iOAti»^. DM 
ever fo good a Father beget lb lewd a Son? Nay, bftt At 
;^at I tllnk Ay Mothc*- ViWuous, I fftouM. pi-oftewiice 
fhott «urt not tnine-, I^if^aH^'Bkd, RogHie, VlfiaiH> Wlttt 
* Triek h^ thbu play'd me in my AbiJfeftice? m^if^f 
yes: But to whom? Nay tKat.thou knovWfft m^. lH 
warrant you fomc Waiting- Wcman tbitu^ed i»a dvil 

Familj,. 
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Family, and refduc'd to ©ne of the Pfey-ioufcs^ «ma?*i 
Ikwai t^eoce by foflse Keepiog Coxcomb, or-^— 

da. Hold, &4piw, kold- — 

Scaf, No Offence, Lady^ I ^)cak but another's Words.' 

Thou abominable Rsdeal, diou (halt not have a Groat, 
not a Groat. Befides, I wiH break all thy Bones tea 
times over j get thee out of my Hoofe— Wfor, Sh-, you 
reply not a Word, but ftand as bafhfully as a Girl that is 
:«KQHuaU by a Bawdy Jud^e about a Rape. 

0£l, Look, yonder comes my Father. 

Scaf. Stay, Shift, and get yon two gone : let me akui^ to 
^nanage tbfe dd Fdlow. [£;c. O^. and Chra. 

^ntir Thrifty. 

ittyi^. Was there ever fodi a rafh A^on> 

Scaf, He has been informed of the 6ufinel&, and is no^ 
^ JRili ef it, that fae vents k to hinij^f. 

Tjf^i^. I would fain hear what tb«^ can (a j for them-*^ 
Alves. 

Seaf, We aie not unprovided. [At a Vifianai 

Thr^. WiH they be fo impudent to deny the thing? 

S^af. We never intend k. 

Iwjf. Or will they endeavour titi e^cu&itE 

Scaf. That perhaps we may do. 

3lMf. But 2^1 ^H be in vam.. 

Scaf.^ We'll try that. 

3*fl^. Ikhow how to hy diat Rogue my Son faf!.. 

Scaf, That we nituft prevent. 

Thrif. And fpr that TattcrdcmaiUoti S^, 1*11 thrafc 
Jte todeathi. I wtfi be three Years a Cudgelluig him. 

Shift, I wondered hp had forgot me ib long. 
• Bfejf. Oh, Oh! Yonder the fcdfoa is^ t%*!iKlye G^; 
vemorl he tutor'd my Son iinciy. 
' ScMf. Sir, I am overjoyed at your fife Return,- 

Jm^. Good merfow, ScuPin — Indeed you We fbffow'^ 
Hry Intoidlionsverj^xa'ftly, my Sbn has behaved himr 
leff very prudently m my Abfencc, has he not Raical, has 
he not? [Ti> Shift 

. AMf. I hope you are very wdl. 

Tifrif, Vc^ well hott fay*il AJM a Wortf Varlc^ 

thou. iay'Il: not a~Word« • *^ • 
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i8o The Chi& ATS ,p/Scapxn. 

Scftp, Had you a good Voyage, Mr. Jbr^f 

Thrtf, Loro Sir! a very good Voyage j pray g?e aMa 
a little leave to vent his Choler. 
. ScAf^ Would you be iii Chdler, Sir? 

Thrif, Ay, Sir, I would be in Qiolcr* 

Scap, Pray with whom? 

Thrif. With that confouaded Rogue there. 

Scap. Upon what Reafon? 

Tf^:f, Upon what Realbn ? Haft thou not heafd wl 
hath happened in my Abfence? 

Scaf. I heard a little idle Story. 

Tkrif, A little idle Story, quoth a! why Man, my 
'undone, my Son's undone. 

Sc0p. Come, come, things have not been well car 
Jbuf^I would advife you to make no mcMX oi it. 

Thrif. I am not of your Opioion, Til make the wl 
^Town ring of it. 

Scaf, Lord, Sir, I have ftormed about this Bufineis 
much as you can do for your Heart, but what arc w 
l)oth the better? I told him. Indeed, Mr. OiShtvim, 
do not do well to wrong io good a Father : I prea 
him three or four times afleep, but all would not <)o 
till at laft, when I had well examined the Buiinef5> ] 
found you had not &> paxoh wrong done you as you ima- 
gine. 

Tbrif. How,, not wrong done me, to have mj SonflMr* 
lied, without my Coafent, to a Beggar! 

Scap* iUas he was ordained to it. , 

' Thrif. That's fine indeed j we fliaH Steal, Cheat, Murdc^ 
and £o be hang'd, thei) iky we were ordain'd to it. 

Sc^pf,, Jndjj,! did not think youfo fiibtile aPhilofopherj 
'tmcah^ne was fatally engaged in thisA&ir.. 

Thr^, Why did he engage himfelL? 
. Scaf\ VcTj true indeed, very truci. but fi« upon you 
BOW, would you have him as wife as your &lf ? young 
Men will have, theii. Follies^ witocfi my Charge Le/mkrv 
^ho has gonie and thrown away him&lf at a fhaoga 
ate Uum your Son. 1 would faia know if you were not 
once^.^ung your jfelfj yes I warrant you, and had your 
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The Cheats ^Scapxn. \%i 

Thrtf, Yes, but they never coft me any thingj a Man 
y be as frail and as wicked as he picaie, if it coft Urn 
notfiiDg. 

Smp, Alas, he was (b in love with the yeui^ Wenclr^ 
that it he had not had her, he moil have certainly hang'd 
himfelf^ 

Shift, Mufti why, he had already done it, but that I' 
came very feafonably and cut the Rope. 

Thrift, Didft thou cut the Rope, Doe? Ill xnurthcf 
thee for thatj tkou fhoiddA have let him nang. 

Scaf. Befide, her Kindred furpri^ed him with her, and 
itiarc'd him to marry her. 

Thrif. Then fhoiild he have presently gone, and pro»» 
tcfted againft the Violence at a Notaries. 

Scap, O Lord, Sir, he fcom'd that. 

Thrif, Then might I caflly have difanullM the Marriage^ 

Scat. Dilanul the Marriage ^ 

Thrif.YcB, 

Scap, You ihall not break the Marriage. 

Jhrif, Shall not I break it ? 

Scap, No. 

Thr^, What, fliaH riot I cfaim the Privilcw of a Fa- 
ther, and have Satisfaction for the Violence done to my 
Son? 

Scap, T\s a thing he will never conient to. 

Thr^, He will not confent to! 

Scaf, No: Would you have him confefs he was he-* 
ftor'd into any thing I that is to declare thimfclf a Ccv 
Ward: Oh ^Cy Sir, one that has the Honour of being 
your Son, can never do fuch a thing. 

Thrif, Pi(b, talk not tome of Honour j be fhall do it 
or be diiinhcrited. 

Scap. \i ho ftall diiinhcrit him? 

Jhrif. That will I, Sir. 

Scap, You diiinhcrit him! verygood*. 

Ihrif, Hbw very good? 
' Scaf^ You Ihalt not difinherit him. 

Thrif, Shall not 1 difinherit him? 

Stap. Now 

Zfo-//. Nol 
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&^. No* 

■ Thrtf. Sir, you are vfcfy taetty^ 1 iMH nor difinhcrj 

my Son? 

* ScAf. No, I tell yoa. 

Thrif. Pray who fliall hinder me? 

S^. Alasj Sir, your own fHf, Sir j your own M£ * 

Thrif. I my felf ? 

&>«^. Yes, Sir, for you caa oevw have tic He^ tit 
doit. 

Thrif. You fhall find I can, Sir. 

^f4i/>. Come, you d'eceive your rdfj Fatherly Afiedio« 
inuil (how it felf,. it-mujl^ it mu(!| do not I know yoU 
wefe evcr'tendcr-iearted? 

TiS^ri/, Y*are niiftakea, Sirj Tare miftaken: Pifh, 

why do I fpend my time in tittk-tattle with this idle 

fvilow? Haile-Dbg,go find out my Rakc-Hdl— - 

ptf ShifiJ] whilftl go to my Brother Gripe, and io£arni 
him of my Misfortune. 

Scap. In the mean time, if I can do you any fcrvicc— ' 

Thrift. 1 1 thank you. Sir, I thank you — [jEx.Thrift* 

Shifi. I mud confe^, thou art a brave Fellow, and ei^ 

Affiiirs bcgm to be in a better poflure but the Mony^ 

the Mony vrt are abominabte poor, and my Maftcr 

has the lean vigilaat Duns that torment him more than 
an old Mother does a poor Gallant, when (he f<^dts a 
^kintenance for her difcarded Daughter. 

ScAp. Tout Mony iliali ht my next care^— let "me {«% 

1 want a Fellow to- Gari'ft thou not counterfeit 9 

Jioarihg BuGy of Alfatmt Stalk- — look big — -very 

weU. . Follow me, I have ways to difeuife thy Voice ana 
Countiftiance. 

Sh^. Pray take a little care, and lay your Plot £& that 1 
may not adk the Bully all ways j I would not be beaten lik& 
a Bully. 

ScAp. We'll fhait thfl pwiger, we*U (hare the Daflger. 



ACT 

Digitized by Google 



A G T n. S C E N E I. 

JEtaer Tltfifijy md Gripe. 
Crspe. C I R/ what you tdl me ci on ccr Mn g yaur Sbi^ 
*^ hath ftrangcly fruftrated our Ddigns. * 

'x*''i^ Sir, trouble not your ftif about my Son j I hxva 
tmdeftaken to remove all Obftades, whkh is the t j^dk 
I asn lb vigoroiiiiy ki pttf&it <^. 

Grife, In trodi, Sir, VH tcli ;^oii what I fiy to yoif: 
-^lie Edacation of O^dreai, after the getting of 'cm, 
ought to be the nearefl Concern of a Famer. And hsti 
-you tut^d year Son with that Care and Duty inaunbent 
on you, he never could io ftightly ha^ forfeited his. 

nrf. Sir, to retnni ydu-a Se^teftce for jwur Senteace: 
Thoie that are fi> quick to cenfure and condemn the Gbir- 
dua of others, ought firA to take «ai» tha^all be well at 
Borne. 

Gripe, Why, t^, Thi»^ htsH yott beard any thing 
Mac^trntt^ liiy SbR? 

Tf/rif, Ic may be I have^ and it may bt wonfe thou of 
lay own-. 

^@H^. Wteis't I pray? My SiHft? 

Thrtf, Evln your own Scafhi told it ti», aftd yaa. may 
Dbur it fr&itk him- or (otm Body dfe: For my part^ I am 
your Friend, rad would not willingly be the MsdDeafjek 
of ill New«i toone tfhat I think fo t« me: Your Servant: 
I mufi hA^en to my Coiindl) and advife what's to be 
4)hemt£asC^. God^'y till I fbe you agahl. 

JBxU Thri^. 

Crhe. Wc»-^ than hk Sm\ Fer my part i cannot mm- 
nne how^ for a Son to marry impudentiy without the 
€onfi?nt c^ his Father, h as great an Qffimce as can M 
ia^itgm'dy 1 tsikx it : Btit* yunder he comes. 
SiBM^ Leander. 

Leattd, Oh my dear Fath^, how toyfal am I to ite 
you fairly ^ttum'd. Wdocffio^ m m Btefiing whicb I 
am now criwing witt b*^ 

erift. 
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Grife. Not & h&» Friend a'mmc} foft and feir goes &i 
Sir. You arc my Son, as I take it. 
Xe^. What d'ye mean, Sir? . , „ 

Gripe. Stand M, and let me look ye in tte Face. 
lemd. How muft I fland. Sir? 



Gr^. Look upon me witk both Eyes, 
Ze^. Wdl Sir, I do. 



Gripe. What's the meaning of this.Rcport L 
;Xe/i»^. Report, Sr? 

Grip^i Yes, Report Sin I fpeak lEngltflf, as I take it 
What is't that yoii haye done in my Abfence ? 
Leand. What is't, Sir, which ycu would have had tm 

done? 1.1^' 

Gripe. I do not ask you, what I would have liad yoi 
donej but what have you done. 
^ Leand. Who I, Sir? why I have done nothing at aH 
not I, Sir. 

Gripe. Nothing at alll 

Leand. No, Sir. 
" Gripe: Ybu have^no Impudence to fpeak on. 

Leand. Sir, 1 have the Confidence that becomes a Mai^ 
and my Innocence. 

Gripe. Very well 5 but Scapin, d'ye mark me, young- 
man, ^cafm has told mc fome Tales of your Behaviour. 

Leand. Scapin! 

Griper Oh have I caught you? That Name makes yp 
Wufti, does it? 'Tis well you have fome Grace left. 
: Leand. Has he faid any thing concerning mc? 

Gripe. That fhall.be examin'd anon: In the mean' while 
get you -Home d'ye hear, and flay 'tiUmy Return j but 
took to't, if thou haft done any thing to difhonour mc, 
ii^er think to coxa^ within my Doors, or fee my Face 
more} but expcd to be as mifcrable as thy FoUy and 
Povcrty.can make thee. [Exit Gripa 

Leand. Very. fine; I am in a hopeful Condition: This 
Rafcal has betray'd my Marriage, and undone me: Now 
liere is n» wav left but to turn Outlaw, and Jive by Ra- 
|>ine: and to iet my Hand in^ the firft thing fiiall be to 
cut the Throat of tnat perfidious ^ick-thank Dog that has 
luin'd mc. 

JEattr 
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E»/er Odavian 4«</ Scapin. 
r 05. Dear Scafin, how infinitely am I obliged to thcc 
for thy Care! . ,, r 

LeJid, Yonder he comes: I'm overjoy d to lee you, 
EOodMr.Dog! 
: Scaf, Sir, your moR humble Servant,^ you honour me 

^^iW.You aa an iU FooFs Partj but 1 (hall teach you: 

S^ap. Sir* 

oa. Hold, Leander. /. i. « 

Leand: No, oetavlm. Til make him confcls the Trw- 
dieryhe has cwnmitted j ycs^Varlct, Dog, I know the 
Trick you have play'd me; you thought perhaps no Body 
would have told me. - But Til make you confcis it, or III 
nm my Sword into your G^its. 

Sciip. Ob Sir, Sir, would you have the Heart to dofuch 
a thffl^? have I done you any Injury, Si*? 

Uand, Yes, Rafcal, that you have, and Til make you 
-own it too, or HI fvvingc it out of your already tann'd 
thick Hide. [Beats him^ 

. SMp. The Devil's in't. Lord, Sir, what dy mean? 
liay, good Mr. JUamkr, pray, Uv.Leanderi 'Squire Lead- 
4er -As 1 hope to be tov'd^ 

OiS.Prithee be quietj for {hamej enough :— iWerfofeth* 

Scaf. Well, Sir, I confcis indeed that 

Lemd. What! fpeak,.Rogue, 

Sc/tf. About two Months ago you may remcmbw', a 
-Maid-fervant dy'd in the Houfe. — • 

/>/»»</. What of all that? 

Scftp. Nay, Sir, if Lconfefi you mufl: not be angry. 

Leand. Well, go on. 

Scaf, Twas ffld (he dy'd for love of me, Sir: But let 
thatpifs. 

Uand. Death, you 'trifling Bufibon. 

Scaf. About a Week after her Death, I dreft upmy fclf 
like her Ghoft, and went into Madam Lucia, your Mi- 
ftrcfs's Oiamber, where ihe lay half in, half out of Bed, 
with her Woman by her, reading an ungodly Play*Book. 

Leand. And was it your Impudence did that? 
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Sa^, They both believe it was a Ghoft to this Hotnfl 
Bat it was my felf playM theGobha, to fnghtea her from 
the fcurvy CuHom of lying awake at thofe un&aC^iiabie 
Dours, hearing filthy Pfays, when fhe had never £ud her 
Prayers. 

LeanJ, I fhall remember you i^r all in time and. dace: 
But come to the Pointy and tell me what thou h^^kidl 
to my Father. 

Scaf. To your Father? I have not Co much as feen hkn 
iince his Return, and if you'd ask faina he'll tell you fo 
himfclf. 

LeanJ, Yes, he told me htmfelf) and tM me all tlii& 
thou haft faid to him. , 

Scap, With your good Leave, Sir, then he ly'dj I beg 
youF Pardon, I mean he was mftdeen. 
Infer Sly. 

Sly, Oh, Sir, I bring yoa the moft unhappy News. 

LeanJ, What's the Matter? 

Sfy, Your Millrefs, Sir, is vonder arretted m aa AOsqa 
of 200/. They iay 'tis a Debt (he left unpaid at LeuJeM, 
in the hafte of her fifcape hither tx) Doven and if you 
don't raife Mony withm thefe two Hows to diichai|St 
her, fhe'Il be hurry'd to Prifon. 

LewtJ, Within thefe two Hoursr? 

Sly, Yes, Sir, within thefe nvo Hours. 

LeanJ, Ah my poor Scafm, I wane thy Affiftaece. 

[Scapin ^alks abetufiaiUf. 

Scap, Ah my 'poor Scapm! Now Tm your poor J;r4^ 
now you've need of me. 

LeOnJ, No more : 1 ^pdon thee- all that theu hrf 
done, and worfc if thou ^rt guilty of it. 

Scap, Nb, no, never pardSi inej run yaar Swoid io 
tny Guts, you'll do better to murder me. 

LeanJ, For Hcav'ns iake, think no'more npon that, bet 
ftody now to afTift me. 

05. You muft do fomcth^ng for him. 
Scap, Yes, to have my Bones broken for my F^ns. 
LeawJ, Would you leave me, Scapm, m this fevcrc Ex- 
tremity ! 

Sca^ To put fuch an A£&ont upon me as you did. 
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lAtrnd, I wrong'd thee, I confefi. 

Sct^. To ufe Bie lite aSconndrd, a Vflhio, a Rafcal, to 
threatea to ran yea- Sword in mv Guts. 

imni. I C17 thy Mercy wkh aUmyHeatts »d if thou; 
wik hav« rac throw ray filf at thy Feet, 111 do't, 

O^. Faith, Sctt^y yoa moft, you cannot hot vidd. 

Se0f. Wdl then: Bat d'ye mark me, Sff, anotfaer timir 
better Words, and gentler Blows. 

Le0mi, Will you protniie to mind my Bufinds? 

Se/if. As I fee convenient, care Ihall be taken, 

teaad. But the time you know is (hort. 

Scttp. Pray, Sir, don't be §9 orooUefome: How mock' 
Mony is't you want? 

LfifmJ. Two hundred FOimds 

S€0f. And you? 

OB. As much. 

ScMp. t9 Leander.3 No moretobefiid $ it fhaIlbedone:For 
you the G>tttrivan€e is kid already; and for your Fatheri 
though he be covetous to the laft degree, yet, thanks be 
to Heav'n, he's but a (hallow Pdri(bn, his I^rts are notex<- 
traordinary: Do not take it ill. Sir, for you have no re« 
lemblance ai him, but that y'are very like him. Be gone ^ 
I'fte O&miififs Father commg, Til begin with him. 

[Exmi€ oa, smi Leand. 
£»<#r Thrifty. 

Here Jie comes, mumbling and chewing the Gud, to 
ptjve himiaf a clean Beaft, 

Thrift Oh, audacious Boy, to commit ^ inlblent %. 
Crime, and plunge Wmi<rf f m fuch a Mifi::hief / 

y«f . Sir, your hunible Servant, 

Thr'tf, How do you, Sc^h^ 

Scof, what, you are rummatiiig on your Son's ralb 
A^onsf 

Thfif. Have I not reaibn to be troubled? 

Sf/»f . Tlxc Life of Man is full of TrouWes, that's the 
truth on't: But your Philofophcr is always prepar'd. I re- 
member an excellent Proverb of the Andcnts, very fit for 
your Cafe, 

'Bmf. What's that .» 

I^PAif . Pnry mind it, 'twin do ye a world of good. 
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Thrif. What is't, I ask you ? 

ScMf. Why, when the MaAer of a Family ihall be al^ 
ient anv confiderable time from lus Home or Manfioa, 
he ougnt rationally, gravely, wifely, and Ph]lofi}phically, 
to revolve within^s Mind all the concurrent Circumftan- 
ces, that may, during the Interval, confpire to che Om- 
jundion of tnoTe Misfortunes and troublefbme Acddenti 
that may intervene upon the (aid Abience, and the Inter- 
ruption of his Oeconomical Infpedion, into the RenoiiT- 
nds^ Negligences, Frailties^ and huge and perilous £r* 
rors, which his Subftitutes, Servants, or Truftees, may 
b^ capable .o( or liable and obnoxious unto; which ^ may 
arife from the imperfedlion and corruptnefs of ingenera*- 
ted Natures, or the taint and conta^on of corrupted Edu- 
cation, whereby the Fountain-head' of Man's Diipofidon 
becomes muddy, and all the Streams of his Manners and 
Converiatipn run confequently defild and impure: Thefe 
t^ngs premised, and. fore-coniider'd, arm. the laid prun. 
4ent Philofbphical VM$r Familias, to find his. Hoofe laid 
wafiie, his Wife murder'd, his Daughters deflower'd^ his- 
SoQshang'd: 

Cfim tnuUis aliis^ mme ferfcrikre Icngum eft, 
and to thank Heav'n 'tis no worie too: D'yemarl^ Sir? 

Thr^. S'death ! Is all this a Proverb > 

Scaf, Ay, and the beft Proverb* and the wifeil in the 
World : Good Sir, get it by Heart : 'Twill- do yc thc^reat- 
eft Good imaginable J and don't trouble your fclf; .fll ret 
jpcat it to you till you have gotten it by heart, 

2hrif, No, I thank, you. Sir, I'll have none oa't. 

Scap, Pray do, you'll like it better next time j hear it 
once more, I fay When the.Mafler of a— — 

'Jhrif. Hold^ hold, I have better Thoughts of my ownj. 
I'm gomg to my Lawyer; 111 null the Marriage. 

Scaf, Going to Law ! Aic^yc. mad to venture your felf 
among Lawyers? Do ye not fee every day how the 
S^punges fuck poor Clients, and with a company of fbolifh, 
nonf^cal Terms, and knavifh Tricks, undo thi^Nadon?. 
Noi you (hall take another way. 

Thrif. You have Reafon, if there were any other way* 

Scap. Q)me, I have found one. The truth' is, I have 

a 
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n gitat G>mpaffion for jour Grief $ I cannot, when I ice 
tender Fathers afBi^ed for tfaeir Sons Mifcarriajges, but 
have Bewels for 'emj I have much ado to refrain weep« 
ing for you. 
Thrf. Truly my Cafe is (ad, very &d. 
Seaf. So it is; Tears will burft out; I have a great rCi' 
fytet for your Perfon. [Quimerfeits weefing, 

Thr^. Thank you with all my heart; (n troth wefhould 
have a fellow-feeling. 

Soif, hj^ £0 we ihould; I aflure you there is not 4 
Perfon in the World whom I rtfycGt more than the na< 
We.Mr,I*r^. 
Tbrif, Thou art honeft, Scufm. Ha' done, ha' done. 
Sc0f, Sir, your moft humhle Servant. 
Thr'^. But what b your way ? 
^cuf. Why, in brief, I have been with the Brother* of 
her whom your wicked Son has married. 
Jbrif. What is he? 

ScMf. A moft outragious roaring Fellow, with a downj 
hai^ng Look, contraded Brow, with a fwell'd red 
Faceenflam'd with Brandy; one that frowns, puffs, and 
looks big at all Mankind, roars out Oaths, and bellbws 
out (jur&s enough in a Day to ferve a Garriibn a Week $ 
bred up in Blood and Rapine, uied to Slaughter from his 
•¥outh upwards; one that makes no more Confcience of 
kiUii^ a. Man dian cracking of a Loufe ; he has killed fix- 
teen, four for taking the Wall of him, five fbr looking 
too big upon him, two he (hot piffing againfl: the Wall> 
in fhort, he is the moft dreadful of all the Race of Bullies. 
Thrif. Heav'n! How do I tremble at the Defcription? 
Bat what's this to my Bufifiefs? 

ScMp. Why, he (as mod Bullies are) is in want, and I 
have brought him, by threatning him with all the Coinies 
of Law, aS the Adiflance of your Friends, and your j^eat 
Porfe, (in which I vcntur'd my Life ten times, for & ofi 
ten he drew ana run at me) yet, I fay, at laft I have made 
him hearken to a Compofidon, and to null the Marriage 
for a Sum of Mony. 
Ihrtf, Thanks^ Csv Sc0^i but what Sum? 

ScMf: 
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St^, Faith he was damntUy unreaibcHible at firfl, aoi 
fgad I told him fo v^ry touadly. 

Jhrif. A Pox on hiis^ what did he ask ? 

ScMp, Ask? Hang him, why he ask*d fooA 

Thrif, 'Ounsand Heart, foo /. Five hundred DovUs tab 
]iim-*'**-<uid fry and frigaflee the Dogi does he tsike mc 
ibr a Mad-nian? 

$c4p. Why iis> \ iaid> and after much Aigumcst I 
brought him to this : Dammee, fays he, I am goi^ to 
die Army, and I muft have two gCMod Horfes for n^y felf, 
for fear oae ihould diej and thofe will coft at leafl three- 
icore Guineas. 

Jtfrif, HiTig bim Kmk\ viky (hould he have two 
Horfes? But 1 care not if I give thieefcore Guineas to be 
ridof this Affair. 

Sfap. Then. &ys he, my PifbU, Saddle, Hofc, Ootli 
and all, will cofl twenty more. 

Thr^. Whv that's foiirfcore. 

Sc4^f. Well reckon-d: ^Fakh this Arithmetick' is a fine 
Art : Then I muft have one for my Boy will coil twenty 
m^re. 

Jhrif. Oh the Devil! ccBifounded Dog! let turn go mi 
be damn'd, V\\ give him nothing. 

ScMp. Sir. 

Thrtf, Not a Sous, damn'd Rafcal^ let him turn Fooc4 
Sekiier and be hang'd. 

Scap. He has a Man befidesi would you have him fp 
a-foot? 

Thrifi Ay, and his Mailer too, ril have nothing to do 
with him. 

Scap. Well, 70U are refblv'd to i^Jend twice as much at 
D^Bors-CommMs, you are$ you will fhmd out for fiich a 
Sum a$ this, do. 

Thr^. Oh damn'd nneonfcionable Rafcal! wel]> if if 
xnufl be (o^ let him have the other twenty. 
^01^. Twenty ! why it comes to forty. 
Hmf No, I'll have nothing to do m it, Oh, a cove*' 
tous Rogue! I wonder he is not aflam^ to be fo co?»! 
tous. 

m 
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Scap. Why this is aotiiuig to the Charge at AHaru 
^^mmtm^^mSi though her Brother has oo Mony^ fhe has 
ftn Uncie able to d^&d her. 

^Iht^. O eternal Rogue! well I muil do't, the Dcvflli 
in him> I think! 

Scap. Then, fays lie, I muft carry into Tranci Mony (e 

l»ty a Mule, to cmy 

^^Mf. Let Urn to the Devil with his Mule, I'll appey 
pf> the Judges. 

Sirsf, Nay, good Sir, tUidc a little. 
. Snfer^. No,TUdonothuw. 

Scap, Sir, Sir, but one litde Mole? 
J^if. No, not fo much.as an Afs! 
Scaf. Confidcr. 

Thrsf, I will not confide, i'llgo to hxTtl 

Scap. I am iiire if^ou go to Law, you do not coaHder 

the Appeals, Degrees of Juriffli<aion, tbe> intricate Pro- 

"^cee^xigs, the Knaveiies, tic Cravii^ of & many ravc- 

naas. Animals that will prey upon you, viUanQus Harpies ! 

Fromotm, Tipftaves, and the like$ none of which but 

will puftaway the dcarcft Right in the World for a 

Bribe. On the other fide, the Proftor Ihall Hide with 

TOOT AdrcHary, and M your Caufc for ready Mony : 

xour Advocate ihall be gain'd the fame way, and fhali 

not be found when your Cade is to be heard. Law is 

m Torment of dl Torments, 

Thrif, That's true: Why, what does the damn*d Rogue 
•——reckon for his Mule ? 

ScMp. Why, for HoHes, Furniture, Mule, and to pay 
(bme Sccarcs that are due to his Landlady, he demands^ 
and \vill have, two hundred Pounds. 
Thrif, Come, come, let's go to Law. 

[Thrif, wdlks ftp and dovm itt a great Heat^ 
Scap, Do but reflet upon— -» 
Tmf. rU go to Law. 
Scap, Do not.plunge ydur felf. 
Thrif, To Law, I tell you. 

Scap, Why, there% for Procuration, Prcfentation, Coun- 
cil, Produ€bons, Prodors, Attendance, and icribling vaflf 
Volumes of Interrogatories, Depoiitions, and Articles, 

Con- 
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Conioltations and Pleadings of Dod;ors, for tbe R^P^i; 
Subfbtute, JudgMtnts, Signii^ Expedition-Fees 5 b< 



iides the yafl: Prefents to them and their Wives. Haiig| 
die Fellow is out of Em^^yment^ give him the Mm 
give him it I fay. i 

Jhrif, What, two hundred Pound! 

Scap. Ay, ay, why, you'll gain ifoL by iti I 
fumm'd It upi I (ay, give it him, F^uth do. 

Tffrif, What, two hundred Pounds! 

Scap, Ay 5 befides you nc*cr think how thejril ndf 
you in pleading, tell all your Fornications, 
and Commutings in their Courts. 

Thrif. I defie 'em; let 'em tell of my Whoring, 'tis 
Fafhion. 

ScMp. Peace; -here's the Brother. 

Jhrif, .0 Heav'n ! what ihaU I do? 

Snter Shift dtfpuid bke a Bulfy. j 

Shift. Damme, whcrc's this confounded Dog, tlus Fd 
ther of OBavian} Null the Maniaget By all & Hoooa 
of my. Anceftors 111 chine the Villain. 

p9rif. Oh, oh! [Hides himf^ hebhul Sc^^ 

^cnp'i Me cares not, Sir, he'll not give the aooA ^ ' 

Sh^^ By Heav'n he ihall be Worms-meat wii^ thefe^ 
two Hours. 

ScAp. Sir, he has Courage, he fears you not. 

Ihrif. You lye, I have not Cdurage, I do fear Mi 
mortally. 

Shift, He! hej he! Oiinds he! would all his Famfly 
were in him, I'd cut off Root and Branch: Difbonoof^ 
my Sifter! This in his Guts: What Fellow's that? ha! k 

Scat. Not he. Sir. 

Shift, Nor none of his Friends? 

ThrH^, No, Sir: Hang lum, I am his mortal Enemy. 

Ship, Art thou the Enemy of that Rafcal ? 

Thr'f Oh! ay, hang him Oh damn'd BuUyf f^KA. 

Ship. Give me thy Hand old [Boy, the next Sun fhall 
not fee the impudent Rafcal alive. 
Seap, He'll muflcr up all his Relations againfl youi 
Th^if. Do hot provoke him, Scapin. 

Shift, 
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^. W#ii titty iMreiillim: HM iMk! liah! 

Peref fad ^Mie -domm <far buwti tfare aaotlwr into 
Ihefitet: Ha! there a i «*fl r i nti> aKGutf; Ah^aogm! 
llwe I was witk you : Hah-i~hdii 

5^4^. Hdd, ^'y tife aic nne «f yo«r fiicimtf . 
k «^: No^ but I iwill'6i«l tke ViUniit out while my 
Hood ieitm I Witt iMroy the whole Feaiity. \^ ha^ 
"i— hA! [JExtf Shift; 

Tiffigf: Here* 5e»i^, I ha^aoo Goiataf about: me, take 
^. i<li> more to he ttd. Let me oevi^ fe^ his Faco 
Jgfmi; tsdce'eiQ, I fty: Thiria the DrfviL 
I ^ft^. Will yoo not giw'em hmi your Icif ? 
[ 23br^. No» no! I wiH never iee him more: I (ball not 
moftf this thefe three Montiu. See the Bofineis done. 
If mift in thee, h^neft^^Mfio: I mdl rcpofii ftmewhere: 
F am mightily out of Q w te r A fMgpe oo all BulV 
iHliay. [£»^ Thrifty. 

\ Se0p. So, there's one di^tchMi I mnft now find ouc 
^Cripr, Hik*s faere$ fiow Heaven bn^gs 'em inU) my Net9 
one after ;another! 

jto#r Gripe. 
I ^^. Oh Heav'nl unlook'd for Misfertuae; poor Mr« 
\Cnpe, wbat wik tboa doi pTMs sioMt ^^nuBedfy: 

I Gr/fe. What's that he iays'of me ? . 
y Suf, Isthetc no Body can tdl me Newstx£Mr. Grtftf^ 

<jrtfg. Who's there ? ScMfml 
\ S&H^, How I run up and dowft to find haqa to so pixr^^ 
. pcrfei Oh! Sir, is there no way to hear of Mr. Grift ? 
[ iSrife, Art thou blind^ I have been juft imdcr tiby Nefe 

Sfof, Sir, 

. ^r^/ What's die Mattcrf 

Sctf, Obi Sir, your Son— — 
( Gf^Ha. my Son— ^ 

;Sc4f. U fallen into the fbangeft Misfbrtuae in the 

<?ri/e. What is't? 

Scaf. I met him a-wliile ago/dShrderVI ftr iomethmg 

yoi Ind (aid to him^ wherein you very idly made ufe of 

y^u I ^ " K my. 
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my Name. And fceking to divert his Mdaaclioly, i 
went to walk upon the Pier: Amongft other tfain^ 
tocdc {)articiilar notice of a new Cq«r in her fult*!^ 
The Captain invited us abowd, and gave us the handfiM 
efl Collation I ever met with. I 

Grifi. Well, and where's the Diia(ter of all this ?. 
' €cMp. While we were eating, he put to Sea; and wt 
we wei« a good diftance from the Shoar, he difcova 
himielftobe anMnfUflf Renegade that was entertam 
in the Vmch Service, and fent me off in his Long-hol 
t6 tell you, That if you don't £i;>rthwith fend him tn 
hundred Pounds, hell carry away your Son Prifimej 
Nay, for ought I know, he may carry turn ^ Slave f 
Algiers. 

. .Gr^, Hew, in the .t>evil's Name? loo/. .^ 

Sc/I^. Yes, Sir^ and more ^an that, he has alloVd ni 
but an Hour's time; you mufi ad vile quickly what COH 
to take to iave an only Son. J 

Grife. What^e Deiril had he to do a Shipboard?-^ 
Run quickly, Scapm, gnd tell the V illa^ Til fend, mj I^ 
Chief-JufHce's Warrant after him. J 

Sesf. O law I his Warrant in the ppen Sea: d'jc thw 
Pirates are Fools ^• . ^ ^ i| 

Gnfe. Vth* Devil's Name, what Buficefs had he a Sb^ 
board? j\ 

ScMf. There is an unlucky Fate that often hurries .Mcfli 
to milchief. Sir. ' 

iSrife. Se^^ thou mud now a6l the Part qf a ^tbfol 
Sc^rvaar. 
Seaf, As how. Sir? . .^ 

Cttpe. Thou muft go bid the Pirate fend mfc mj Soa, 
and flay as a Pledge in his room, 'till I can r^ tbti^j. 
Scaf. Alas,.Sir, think you the Ca|PCain has^i^lide Wj^ 
as to accept of Gxh a poor nilcally Fellow a4 1 am, oh 
fkadof ybur Son? . . , ' 

.. 42ri^, What a Devil did he do a ^ipboard?. ' ' 
• Scaf. D'ye remember. Sir, that ymu have btft two Hours 
jtinie? ' '*•*.. 

Gfi^, TlKm j&/i1; hc.dfiQ>ands--T- :,- 

.^Mf, loot' ' *.'V. / «*■ 
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Qrifi, loo /. Has the Fellow no Coniaeiiot? 

Sc^ O law ! the Conicience of a Pirate! wfiy vc^ 
&w kwfal Giptdiis iiafc ukj. 

' Gf^J HaslieiK>Rea£oaiidtJier?l>oe»)]ekixiw wbat 
tile Sum of 200/. is? 

Scaf. Yes, Sir, Tarpawlins are a fort of People that on- 
^derftand Mony, thd* they have no great Acquuntance 
MidiSenie. . Bot for Heavens &ke dii^ch. * 

Grife. Here take the Key of my CofDpting-Houfi. > 

Scuf.So. 
"^ Vrifi, And opea it. - 

SlM^. .Verjgoo4. 

Gr^. In the Lefb-hand Window lies the Key of nvy 
Ganct J go take all theClo^hs th^t are in the great C3ieft* 
and fell 'em to the Biokers to redeem my Son. 
' Scaf. Sir, /are mad^ I flian't get Fifty Shillings for all 
^'s diere» an^ you know how I am. ffavightned for 
time. . "^ 

Grife. What a t)evil did ho^ a.Shipboard? 

S(f^. Let Shipklard alone, and opnbder, Sir^your Soo; 
Bat Heay -n is my witnefs, I ha' done for him as much as 
was poffible, and if ht^be not redeem'd, Jie may thank 
liis Father's kiadnefs. * 

Grife. Well, Sir, 111 go fte if I can raife the Mony. . 
Was it not nineCcorO Pounds you- ^ke off .. 

Scaf, No, aoo/. , . • . 

Grife. What, 100 i X>HUb,bzl * 

Sfy^. No, Sir/fniean EngliflhMoayf 100 /. Sftctlicue. 
I Grife. Fth' Devil's Name, what Buunefi had he a^faip- 
) board ? Confounded Shipboard. . 

Scaf. This Slupboard ftieks in ys Stotdach. 

Grife. Hdki, Scafin* l- remember I receiy'd the vetj 
Sumjuft no^ in Gold, but <iid,not think»I Iboiiki have 
Wtd with it fo (bon, • *. - « * 

i [He fre ferns Sca^n Ms Taffe.ku wHl not lit% go ^ and 
in his Trdnffommms, fulls Up Arm to md po^ 
iihilfi Sc4j^ trntiHs at it. * > 

I Sct^. Ay, Sir. ' . 

j Gr^e. But tell the Captain,^ if^a Son of ji Whore* 
' 5ciij;.'Ycs,Sir.' , -V • 

1 , ' . K a * '■ * ^'Crife. 
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• ftii^. I (haB, Sir. . ^ 

Gr^. A fhicf, a Robber, and l*it I» teoes mc to 
pty him »©o/: contnrv mail Itf^ «r Eguiey^ 
5^4*. N^y, let me alone with him. 
<^i^. That I wtU iicvcr fiM^vc »to, dcrf •r^difr.. 

GW^« Aai Sotif ever I IJriit on him, FH murfe lim 
frivatdy, lanLfeei Dogs wim hhn. 

ScMf. Right, Sir. -^ 

Gr/fe. Now make bafte,.an4 ep redeom mi^Slgp. 

Beti, Ajt, but^jre hear, Sir?^Wkerc> the Hfoay ? 
-^Ife. Mb I not give Ifr Aeef 

^f^p. Indeed, Sir, yoir made me Bdicre yrta^ wvqH 
but you forgot, aiid*|«it it np in joiff Ptodjct again. 

erift. Ife myOriefeand Ffears for my Aon make 

me do I knew not what. 

Sct^f, Av,ffirrifiritdoes1ndeed. 

^^y^.mat aDedl did he do a Shtphoardt-^Dannfa 
Fhate, danm'd Rcncgate, all the Dcyfls In M^ parfiie 
thee. " ' t*S«^- 

5t4f . Haw cafHy a Mfcr fwallows.a lipad, and how 
4HBcaIHy-he <ft&oiges a.Gtafai? Sitt 111 not leave him §b\ 
hc'^ like to pay m ^cr Coin, fbrtelliiig, Tales of nff t9 
his Son. * • , " . 

JStofw* Odtvian iiwi/Xeadder. 

3^. tiMl, Sit, ,1 have fucoecdM in jtm ^ufkeA, 
thene's* loo /. which I have %ieez*d out of your Pad^. 

(TaOaawan. 

OB, Txiuntphant ^<i(»fA, ' * 

'5l«5f. Bit for you 1 can do notKin^-r- t5pf L^aiidcr* 

t^emtd. Then'may I go*h^ my lelR Friends IM^ 

«»^i B'yelleaiv d*yp Keari the Diev!t;li».no fti^i n«- 
coffitv%r ybft yet, that you need ri^ Poft, \Wth .much 
•do rve got your J3uiinej[s done 6oo ? 

Leund, Ktpoflible. 

ScMf. "But On Conditidn' that you permit me <t<|r re- 
venge 9iy ^\i pa your . Eather, for the Trick he has 
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lMml.WhkMamj Hmse» at tkj ow» Difocti^n, good 
Inattft ScM^. • ' 

Smp. HqU your BmA, thort's tool. 

Xjeand, Mj Thanks aretoo mairjr to psy.ndw: Face* 
wd, «tear Soa of 4lhw7» ind te ^rotper^ 

Satf* GnuEMi'cy PofsuL Hfnoe wo gttQdr» 
Give Sea the Meof, Jiaag up Mker. , 



A GT m. SC ENE I, 

fiirir Lnm tfw^ dan. 

Idtam. TTTAS'CFer fiich a Tsick^playU for us to ruir 
wV ^Bay fiom our .Govemefies, wfaq-e our 
I caxefid Fatbers haa pla£ed 05,to fUIow a. oouple ofyouag 
Gendemen, only becade they (aid the^ lov'd us j I think 
*wn» a very noble Enterpiiz&l lem afraui the good For- 
time we (haQ get by it, Mrill ^rery hardJy recompence tfar 
Reputation we have loA by it. 

GU. Onr matcft Sarimffion is, that they are Men oF 
f a&ion and Qedit, and for my part I long ago refolv'd 
9oe CO inairr any od^i aor Sich a one neimer, 'tiU 1 
hd % fO^hSt Confirniatioii of his Loire> and 'twas aa 
AffiiFWoe of OHawimin that brought me hither. 

Ltu. I muft confefs, I had no leis a Senie of the Faith 
aad Honour of 2;MMftr« 

CJm, But fiems it liot wonderful, that the Ciraun- 
ibnces of our Fortune ihould be fo near ally'4 and our 
fiives fo modi Scraogers. BeGdes» if I 'mifiake not, I &c 
fianetlui^ m temAr^ fo much- refemblinff a. Brother of 
miae» of the iame Name, that did not t& time fince I 
hvi him make me fcarfid, t fhould be often apt tq qdl 
himib. ' 

laic, t have a Brother toq;, whofe. Name's OS^vim^ 
bred in hdlg^ and 'jq& aa mj Father took hs Vpiraae^ re< 
tum'd home> not knowing where to' find me, 1 odieve 
is die Reafon 1 have not &a him yet. But if I deceive, 
not mv iel£ thece is iibd|etHi^ in vour:OiSbi«M9 . that ca&* 
treamfy icQieibes stty Menipry of nimJ 

- K J, ' Of,: 
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198 T&e Cheats of So API ji. 

CU. I wiih w«> might be (b happy as^ we are indin'd i 
to 4iopc: But there's a ftrange blind fide in our Naturcdj 
which always nia&es us apt to bcieve, what we moH 
eameftly^lefirc. ' . . . "^ 

Lm, The worft at kft, is but^to be forfaken bjr tns. 
Fathers: And for my part, I had rather lofe an oW Fa«^ 
ther than a ymtng Lover, when I may with ReputatM 
keep him, and fecure my felf againft the Impoution 
Fatlifarly Authority. 

CU, How unfuiTcrable it is, to be lacrific'd to the Armtj 
of a naiileous Blockhead, that has no other Senfe th«A t»] 
eat and drink when it is provided for him, riie hi tlie^ 
Morning, and'go to Bed ar Night, and with much ad» 
be perfwaded to. keep himfelf clean. 

iMc, A thmg of meer Flelh and Blood, and that of thH 
worft ibrt too, with a fquintii^ meagre hang-dc^ Coan-J 
tcnance, that looks as if he anvays wanted Phydck ^M 
the Worms. I 

' Cla, Yet (uch their filly Parents are^enenJly moft irf- 
diligent to, like Apes, never fo well pkas'd, as when th^ 
fondling with tjheir ugly.IflRie. 

Luc. Tu'cnty to one, Dut to fome facb charming Cria*. 
turcs our cai-eful FMers l»d defign'd us, 

Cia, Parents think they do thei^ Daughters the greateft 
Kindnefs in the World, when they get them Fools fir 
their Husbands, and yet are very apt to take it ill if they* 
make the right ufc of them; . - 

Ltic, I'd no more be bound to jpend my Days in Mar-' 
riage to a Fopl, becaufe I might rule him, than I v^bdd 
always ride an Afs, becaufe the Creature vfas gentle. 

€&. See, here's Scapm, as full of Defigns and Affairs, a*' 
a Callow Statefman-at a Treaty ofPeace, 
Baer Scapid. 

Scop, Ladies! 

Cla, Oh, Monfieur Seapin ! What's the Reaibn you haye 
been firch a Stranger of late ? 

' Sc0p, Faith, Ladies, Bufinefs, Bufinefs has t^ken up my 
times arid truly I love an adHve Life, I<)ve my Bufincd 
extreamly. - ^ ' ■" : - 

Zhc. Methinks tho* this (hould* be a difficiit place fi>r 
a ^n of your Exceitendei. to find Impl6ymeat in. 
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Tbe Cheats ^/Scafik. 199 

ScMf. Why faith. Madam, Fm never ihj to mv Friqids: 

ijBoGncisis^ in (hon, like that of all oiber Men of BiH 

[i)ds» diligently contriving how to plaf the Knave and 

heat, to get an honeft Livelihobd. " . 

CU. Certainly Men of Wit and ?mf need never be 

iven to indirca Courlcs ? r 

Scap. Oh, Madam! Wit, and Honefty, like Oyl aid 

inegar, with much ado mingled together, ghre a Reli(h 
to a good Fortune, and pais well enough for Sauce, imt 
are very diii^ Fare of tnemielves. No, ^e me your 
Knave, your thorow-pac'd Knave ^ hang his Wit, to he 
be bat Rc^^ne c;nough. 

Imc. You're grown very much out of humour vdth 
Wit, Scafm-y I hope yours has done you no prejiidice of 
kte. ' 

S$0p, No, Madam, youc Meniof Wit are good for no^- 
filing, dull, lazy, reidive Snails^ 'tis your undertaking, im? 
pudent; puihing Fool, that commands his Fortune. 

GU. Y^ are very plain and open in this Proceeding, 
whatever you arc in others. 

^^4^. Dame Fortune, like mo{^ others of the Female 
Sev, (I ^k all this^ with refjK^fc to your Ladifliip) is;. 
generally mod indulgent to the ninlble mettled Blockheads; 
Men of Wit are not for her turn, even too thoughtful 
when the^ (hould be a&ive: Why, who believes any 
Mavof Wit to have fo much as Courage. No, Ladies, if 
y'ave ai^ Friends that hope to raiie themielves, ad vi{b 
them to oe as much Fools as they can, and they'll ne'er 
want Patrons: And for Honefty, if your LadiOups think 
fit to retire a little further, you (hall fee rae perform up- 
on a Gentleman that's conun^; this way. 

Ok. Prithee, Lucia, let us retreat a little, and take this 
opportahity of fbmeDivertifement; which hath been very 
icarce here hitherto.- 

Emr Shi& tnth 4 Sack. 

^af.. Oh, ^hifij 

Shft, Speak, not too loud, my Mailer's coming. 

Scaf. I am glad on't, I (ball teach him to betray |be 
Secrets of his Friend. If an^r Man puts a Trick upon me 
without return^ may 1^ lolc this Nofe with the Pox,. 
without the Plcafurc of getting it. 

K 4 Shifif^ 
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%^o Vhe Gii^E ATS ^ 8g a^i?. 

$m. I imito It tfar VstettT, tii9ii art cqptkiutdlf 
^«At&iii(; chat Body ef ttmcr, tp tbe Ifujigokfiof Boiifi» 
gild MMhMtn t Baftmadocs* 

Sc0f. Difficulties in A/ktame& mi^ tbffk plcafinc 
•i^hfii aocoaipiiti'd. 

5i5r^. But yoor AdvcnturcSft, how CmmcA fiicvcr m 
tbe lie^nxiiiig, «efiiretofaeTs»cdixidieei|d. 

iMi. TkBOSuttcf. IlMdsyobr ^gMviimxa S§kii: 
Rt^cMediadLcMteym never fbpleafiat^^wlifia y<^ 
veneuiv hard fcr fifaem^ ^C8»^; ^^^^ ^^^^^^ ''^T Mao- 

Oh, Sir, Sir, fhift for your ^ qwkily Sir, c^addf 
Sir, forHeatrHiVfiJDe. 

Gript. What's ^ natter, Man? 

5^/9^. Heav^o) is this a time to ask Queflions? Will fOI 
be mote^ idfbBdyf I am afinid you'fibe UB'^ with- 
kk theft iwo Minutes. 

6ri>f. Msrqr oa me! kSi'd! for what? 

StMf, They Are every wkaelookiog cat &r yam.' 

Cri^. Who? Who? 

Scaf. The Brotkar of her wiom yaor Soa has nwfy'd j 
lie*s a Ga^fl of a Privateer, wiio has all £brt»iif Rc^m 
2^/(/]^, S^<ii, n^>, Jrifi, Iraeb, aider Us ffiwnniiwA 
and all lying in watt now, or fisarching for yQalDkaULfoa> 
becatt& jca would nuH the Marriage: Tiif rmufm^ 
down, o-ylng,^ where is the kogue Grifif Wtert la tfcc 
Dog? wheie is the Slave 0»>sr they watch far yPU^ 
sttfTowly that these's no gettiag home to your ttouifr 

Gripe. Ok, ScMfmi WhatftoSl do? what wtUbecaoa 
• of me? 

Scaf. Nay, HeaVn icsiows^ but if you come widaa 
their reach they'll J>$ 9ht you, ihcjr'il loar yaa ia 
fiooei) heark. 

Grifi. Oh Lord ! 

Scop. Hum, 'tis Aoae <tf them. 

Cr^. Canft thoufmdnowayformyefi:ape,«icac£a^*^ 

Sc^. i think I have famd one. 

Ctffpf . Good ^r^fOR, Ihow thy felf a hfaa now. 
I S(^. lihaO vcatme hciog moft imaaoderaiely beatea. 
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A;^. DmSiBMpm^im I willNWvidKebMttteoiiflf : 
rn give thee this Suit whenlhaTCwoniite^ht orniae 



Qnf$. God iatgm nt^ Lord kMie flvwjr wm tis:. 
Scaf.lio, there'^s t» M^i iMk, if jaiiV ftvt |«iQr 
lifeip into this Sack prafendy. 

&»^. No body: Get into the Sack, and i&iMe, Vfhatf- 
ever happens $ I*U carry yo»8i^ d^Bittdleof Goodv dvo^: 
aE ymup SMmitt w die MtiM^s lltiifr of ti^ 

Gfiie. im wbekakik Ib? efttk>ft^ Oft Lofd ! ijoick. 

Scap. Yes, 'th a^csecdiBtit kiiM»i^oi>, if yott knew all, 
lflq^«y«iiKiinii. 0)% &ef«'s»R#g«« comiii^talddL 
br you. 

Scnmi coumrfeht ^yfMonMik. 

h kif MMP 'nice, 
Bto^fliouldlknvitr r fiihai ifwdd yt>ttlteft wicfi faimv^*'-- 

Stim mtk km, kihjmt hm hm w^ e9iM fmfmk ^ 
hur wot^dhaf9^Jkfisfi$ihmnmdNf tr » fw »y kokymifirC^t- 
dits fmd Hm»uts, by St. Ta^ he Jhdinot fta the Ipptriis mi 

He afi&ont the Captain, he meddles with nolUanv . 

ISimhift Sity HHkym, omihmwi&ghevmMmiimafid 
Cbafiijmwn, formtr CmtraJiBicm iSaen Msr W^ ftbodif 

^, wkyou, iMlim wU.0tJbgdy(mt Ti/i^ ^ 

r it 'y take you that, frsy^ym n9». \P^^ ^ ^^r 

lMd» hbld^iwillyott murder nc^e? I know not wkere 
he is, not I. 

Ii«r iM U0& f^mty Jm^y htm they prefiok' Xiur Wkifi 
bleeds md hmr ClAUers: and for the old B^m, ImrifffU h»ot 
buGutts and his Pidod^ took yon. Sir, or hur vdt nevenweat 
ltik«fonSt^,T9ff/sDaymofeylooiYO», 

9kl Ifehtt iDaw£d jar, itd^i.mifi>Ks&st.^ 
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QftH^ You? The Blow« fell upon my Shoukkrs: Otf^ 
Ohl ' .... 

^ ScMf. Twas only the end of the Stick fell .on' you^ the 
main fubftantial part of the Cudfi;^ lighted oa me. 

Grifi, Why did you DoC fta^a fiirUier o&^ 

$caf. PeaccT: — Here's another Roeue. • 
Z» 4 Lancs^fliire Di^ueB. ' 

ICtm FiriZw, vith Sackthme, tkfuyswlmdw whearth'amt 

^ot 1$ Wt here is no Rafed^ / 

2^« Leeo^ yam'DogUMi f0» kfunm veel tmuh wkMrheis, 
4» yawJm ted, md that hi is d foQ R»fcatt as any is m 
0w tha^ TMvm j rs all a that by'r LaJy, 

Not I, Sir, I know ndthdr. Sir, notl. 

Bv$h!M^ an^xtMckthiein hmt, af.s radJU tk' Bme* 
m tbii, ay's ktMe thee to feme tuM, 

Me, Sir? I don't underfUnd yooi 

^,. TV anon his Man, thav Hobbh, TU fnitt tk^ Nafe 
c'ihee. - •< . 

Hold, hold. Sir, what would you have with him? 

I0y^ I man hwck him ddtom with my KMo, the firfi 
hatft to thegravnt, amd ihen I mun beat him aw to faf, by 
th' Uefs, md after Ay, mm cut of the Lugs and Nobs on m^ 
anijffwot, he*lLiie apr^t^ fvatley FiUii, bawt Lt^s and 

^*fJ- ,. . . ' . 

why, truly, Sir, I know not wherp he is, but he went- 
down that I^e. 

Uids ttm^fa^yil Jfyfjnd him^ bfr lady, an he be'a- 
boik graismt. \ - 

Sp,. he's gpne, a damn'd LancaJbirf'Rs[f3l.. 

Grife.dh good Scapin! go on quickly.* 

Scaf. Hold, here's iinpth^r , , £Gripe p^s^M ^ Hmd. 
Inanln9[iT<m$. 

Dofi tf^H hear, Sackrf^anr Jprideeftn is it damn^d^Dog 
Giipc?- 

Why, what> that toyou? What know I? 
' Tafsdat tom,j4iylby mySoid.yoyJwiUJtay agreaiBlffm^ 
u^n thy I!4t$, t0d dt Vml take mt, btttlwiU nmkt thf 

" ^ , ham 



,y Google 



Ithe Cheats ej^ScAPiK. xoj 

hi0mf»riht is mdeedy cr TU ieM upon till tk$M dtft knrm, 
hy nsy Salvation indeed, 

TVL not be beaten. 

Ninp the Devil take me, Tfmear hy him that made me^ 
if thou Jcft net tell fan is Gripe, btU J mU heat thy Father's 
C^id very much indeed. 

What would vou hsnre me do? I can't tdt wbere he h^ 
Itar vrhat wouM you hav^ with him? 

Tiu wetdd 1 have wid him f By myfotd, if Ide fee fitn;'. 
I mU make mttrther ubm him, for my Caftam's fake. • 

Murther him? Hell not be murther'd. 

Jf I Jo lay my JEyes ufm him, J^ad I will put mf S-werd- 
mU his Btmles^ de Devu take me indeed, fat h^ dim in- 
dMt Sa^y Jeyi by my Salvation J will look into it. 

But you (hairnot. What have you to do with it?' 

By my Sotd, Joy, I will fttt my Rapier into it: 

Gripe. Oh! Oh! 

Scap; Tatt^ ir does grunt; £y my Salvation i del>Mltdki' 
me, 1 wUl fee it indeed 

You (hall not fee my Sackj I wiH defend it witLmy. 

Uen I will mMbeat upon thyBOi 
^4r, and that, upon my Soul, andfi '. 

[Beats' hie 

A Plague on htm, he*s gbne';* he hay ahnoft kill'd me. 

Gripe, Otii 1 can Hold no longer ^ the. Blows all fell on' ' 
my Shoulders! ' 

.Scop. You can't tdl mbj they M bn mine: Oh my. 
Shoulders! . ' ' 

Gf^pe, Yours? Oh, my Shoulders f 

Scaf. Peace, th'arf a coming; 

m arhoarfe Seaman^s Voice, 

tfihere. is the Zhgf TU It^ km on fere and aft, fwmgt htm 
with a C:at-o' nine-tails. Keel-hale, and then hang him at the' ' 
Main Xard, '• 

2« JfoA-e;? FrcnchrEhgliili'' • 

ifderehe no more Men in England, IvtllkiUe hhn, Tvill* 
pit my Rapire in his Body, I vsn ^ivt him two true pufhi iri-, 
de Quttel . 
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Bodf\ taJteth'at,yiy, and' 

fol do take my leave,Joy.. 

FBeats'him m the Sack. " 



»04 The CiifATS ff ScAPiii; 



hmd Be dofe f9ard9 et/ry wbtni h V 9^^^ 

tiw, J mii kdl tif dmmfd J)m-T^0»^ tn m itub *m^ 

M, flrtl^ firvari. Hdd, hen is Us Um'^ ithtrts fm^ 
hft^ — ^Vmfktm^ whmf in Hdlt fiiok- — HoU, not 
ib furioufly— -^mm/j^ dt^^tdimw^f h i^ mil 0H9> 

Oo wbt yon will, GeaiiapffL I bum pt. 
lajf hem m ^ick^ thmmk ^ jEMmmr* 
HM Md* dg wbat*7Qa will,*ru iMte \mnj mj 
Haftcr. 

[Asfnisf'mtofiinh^ Gnj^fMft0u$^ ^mtSfi^ght^fits 

Grift. Oh, Dog, IVaitcv, VIImF b tbis yeiir PI^C^ 
"W^NiU yott kaye mmkr^d ip^ Rflfue? y^beaidoC li^^- 
pudencef 

Mun Thrifty, 
CA, Brother Thrfy! You come to fee me kttden wi^ 
di%ra<^} the ViBam Ji0t^ ha4« a$ i M^foflhfe iMN«r« 

3l^f: Tiip iswxfkat V«ikt ha^ gpUVlxnc ol^ite ime 
Sum? 

&ip». Nor was he content to take my Moiiy»iH4 h^ 
aM(i 11^ at )Aaf ^biHHtt nice, d^ 
it^ hut Ke Ihalt pay for it kivtrdy. 

Thrif. But this is not aU» B)e9tbei:» fm Mi^irtual i^ 
the Forerunner of another: lufi npw I r^ce^'d r^nrif 
iirom X«Mi»9, that ^Kit^ qux Uau^tors hl^ run away 
fix>mth:irgoy«rQdJes, wijch two wiU ^Iwi^ll'd S9^ 
Fcjlpws, tto;' they fell ipi Lw widf. 
htttrljidiandC^. 

iMc. Was ever fo flMljdpua Impudfim S^ lUbr^ 

Suidy, if I niiflgke n^, th^ ihpuUbfs'iOLy Fatter. 

ipbi. And the ptjicr mmj?, whopi 4c4|^iQ h^ ^d thu^ 

£«c. Blefi us ! Retum'd, and we not Know Hh} 

9lia. What will they lay to find us bm? 
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9&r^ ^7 Daugfitier X«m? 

(^4^. My C/4a» here *?^? 

Cfti. Yes, Sir, and Imfw to fie Jk^MF &Sr AumL 

f GrAd. Hey d»y ! 

:itr^ ^^o«^ you i^owi i$ qq(C ^s. wy 6l»? Ni«r i 
hve a nuod te W aanemh i^^ to W finrach witii yon^ 
^y9a'll9otI^aiciiQ^^w]ly«? ll(Uywi» Mr.€taifi's 

6^. fll nwr ««TO Mr-Q%if#'i Daiwhtjr, Iti^ isloi^f 
vqj e9fi«fftam ||mi M¥>¥gkte << «ijs otk«r. 

Itr^. Law ye now, yoa would be wiicr toaAthit Far« 
thcr dat bfgot jfcim wqmJ4 y^w? DM a^ I al'w«ay» % 
y«^ e^f^ mf^ Mr* 9»iK«.P^H^Qi^ Silt you d^«at 

^*8 Wifcl 

was always a eood-natur'd Boy. Well, now I am {(>•• 
vciioy'd, that! could lau^ -f^I (hook my Shoulders, 
but;iMll4llX«Rl^^dii^nB fafbcc JSbtbiak JKpe lift 

comes* 

£0/«r Leandtar. 

I«/i»i. Sir, 2 beg your pardon, I ^d^ mj Marwage it 
ii^fffifaf4i ncr woxil i iodeod hafc 191^ concealed it^ 
this is my Wife, andl muft own her. 

Gr^. Brother Dbr^, did you ever 6e the like>did 
y^ t»cr fct the Ukc> HaJ 
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io<J The Cheats ^Scapin.- 

Jhrif. Own her, quotli a1 why kifs her, Jdis ho^ Mairi 
CKjsbodikins, when I was a youfig Fdlow, and was firfi: 
mtrry'd, I did nothing elle for three Months. fB roy 
Cdfldlcience I got my foy O^/ diere, the &ft Nj^tj, Be- 
fore die Cartauis were quite drawn! 

Grift.W^ *tis his Fatho''s nown Child. JufI; fb^ Bro- 
ther, wa&it with me upon my^ Wedding-day. X could nor 
look iqxm my Dear withoat Uoihhtt j «it #iMinwew]ere 
a-Bed, Lordha' mere; upon «s-^-rbut Fll no .more*. 
" Leand.ls then my Father recondl'd^to'me. 

Grife. Rtconcil'd'to thee, why Tlofe dice at my Heart 
Afan, at my Heart j why *ps my Brother Thrififs Daugh- 
ter, Mrs. LMi, whom I always de^n'd for thy Wife, and^ 
that's diy Site C&ir^'marr/d to ^. OBa there. 

L$mJ^ OSiavum, are wcf then brothers? there is no^ 
thing that I could have ra^er wiib'd after the compleat-^ 
ing of my HappineTs with my diarming Lucia, 

ihrif. Come, Sir, hang up your Complements in the*' 
Hall at home, they are ^d and out of FaiMon; Shifty go 
to the Inn, and befpeak a Supper may coft more Mony 
than I have ready to pay for't, for I am refolv'd to run in- 
Debt to N^ht. 

Shift, I (hall obey your Commands, Sh*. 

Ihrif. Then, d'jou hear, fend out and mufter upidl thr 
Fidlers (blind or not blind, drunk or fober) in the Town; 
let not.£rmuch as the Roafler of Tunes, with luscrack'd 
Cyiribalin a Cafe, cfcapc yc. 

Gripe. Well, what would ' T ^ve now for^the'F^w 
that fings the Song at my Ix)rd-Mayof s Feaft: I iny fcif 
would make an Epithalamium by way of Sontiet, and be 
fhoul fet a Tune to it i 'twas the pietty-fl he had lalt 
time.- 

:Enter Sly; ' * . . -' 

5^. .Oh, GendeAen,^here is die ittmgf^ Aeddent £al^ 
ienout^ 

7)br^. What's the mattjcrr ^ ^ . 

Sfy, Poor ScMfin^ . * . ' 

Cir/ix^ Hal Rogue, let'himbehangfd'r 131 hang^hlxq^ 
myfclf^ 

■■":- ■" ■..'••• ?*f 
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'Sfy. Oh, Sir, tliat trooble joa toslj fparcj for paffing hj 
% Tiace where they were building, a ffratt Stone fell upon 
Ills Head andi>roke his Scull fo, 70a may fee Ids Brains. . 
2*1^. Where is he ?^ 
Siy, Yonder he comes. 
Birer Scapin Aehmn tipcr, ha Haul wraffd^ tip m Umim 
ss if he hsd ^ee$ wotmduL 
Scaf. Oh nw! Oh mel Oe&demen, you fee me^ y«a 
fie i»e in a fad Condition, (hit off Jike a Flower in the 
Krime of my Years: But yet I could not die without the 
Panfon of thofe I have wroi^i yes. Gentlemen, I be- 
fiech you to foi^gire me all t&Injuries that I have dooef 
but more e(peci^y, I beg of you Mr. Thrifty, and my 
good Mafter, Mr. Gripe, 

Thrif. For my part, I pardon thee freely; go, and die 
in peace. 

Sc0p, But 'tis you. Sir, I have moiloficnded, by the in* 
human Baftinadocs whidi — 
Grip&, Prithee fpcafc no morcof it, I for^yA thee too. 
Scap, Twas s moft wicked In&lence in me, that I 

fcould with vileCrab^rce Cudgel 

Gripe. PiHi, no more, I fay I am iatisfied. 

Sc^, And now fo near my Death, 'tis an unipeakable* 

Grief that I Ihould dare to Lit my Hand s^ainft i> 

Gripe. Hold thy Peace, or die quickly, I tell thecf I 

have forgot all. 

Scap, Alas! how good a Man you are ! But, Sir, d'yoa 
pardon me freely, and from the bottom: of your Hear^ 

thofc mercilcfs Drubs that 

Gripe, Prithee Q^eak no more of it-y. I for^ve thee 
freely, here's my Hand upon't. 
Scf^. Oh! Sir, how jhticiL your Goodnefi revives me ! 

^ IFuOs if ha Csp. 
Gripe, How's that! Friend, tak# notice, I pardon thee, 
^ but 'tis u|on Condition that you are iure to die! 
ScUp, Oh niif ! I begid to raint again.. 
Thrif. Come, fie Brothfer^. nevcr-kf Revenge imploy 
jour Thocghts now, &rgVc,him, fiargfve him witnoufc 
any Condition.. , ' \ 

, * . Gripjfi. 

« • 
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he bwt me Welv mi fcwWlj, newr^ be 2 1 is 
ftie«yanwini«wit6,I<k»fi)liivehwi, '*'•■* 
t^r-Niw then kt», to Suppe^ «! » or Mtah 
drown and nirget all TrodUes. 

^**^f » «* Jtt th««n «wf njfi to th. kvw tod rf 
wh«in^nTCI^^r«fsu^ft>B,ft^r€A • 

And C4t «d <iA*,, tte t ,uj («Q » fte»» f^ 



EPJ. 
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E P I LO G J E, 

Spoken by Mrs« Mmy Lte^ vbeti ikft 
was ottt of Hmftottr. 

"CT9tf^ IhHt d$ yim piefi wbifi P^^^ 

Pm n^ t9 ask h^wyou like Fatft dr Phyt 
lor you nmfi kuMtu^ Pve 6tbfr Biijhftfi$m»i 
It is^ to tetlyt^ Sfmits^ h^w we Hke ym. 
How ia^ were we^ wbem te itmUe G^ 
Tom came witb bowefl Hk^rts aadbamehfrJ^s% 
Saie^ vritbom Ntftfi amd Ttmmk be tbe Pir: 
Ob wbat apteehuf Jewel then woe Ifkl 
Th(f now Uu gr&UfM fo eonimou^ kt me dir^ 
Gentlemen fiom to keep k company. 
Indulgent Nature bos too hunteeut been^ 
Tour too mucb Plenty is become your Sin. 
Time was ye were asjmeek as now yottre proeti^ -% 
Did not in cur ft Cabals of Critieks crond^ > 

Nor tbougbt it witty to be very hud; . ^ 

TSut came to fee tbe RHies youwouldpun : ^ 
7%i>* now fo fmdly Antick here you^re grown ; 
T^ invert tbe Stager's purpofe, and its Rules; 
Make us SpeSators^ wbilfi ypu play tbe Fools. 
Bqually witty ^ as fome valiant are ; 
Tie fad DejeSis rf botb are exp^^d bere. 
For bere you* II cenfure^ wbo difdain to Write^ 
As fome make ^uatrels bere tbatfcorn tofigbt 



Tie 
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The rugged Sddier thStfftm Wai^ ril^tmsyi I 
Andftill wPth* btat of former ASitm turns y 
Let bim.but bhber c^furefofce a fhy^ 
Proceeds au Erraui Courtier im a Day. 
Sball Jieal from tV T'tt\ aiidfly uf to the BoXy 
There brid Imferttnent Chat with^tawdry Mauxx ' 
*THl e*er aware the BJuJi^rer faJls in love; 
jlnd Her 9^ grows as barmlefs as. a Dove. 

IFitb us the kind remembrance, yet renuunsy 
When V9e i&ere entertained behind our Scenes. 
Tbo^ Minoy alaSy we mafi^y$urAhfenee mourn j 
IFhilft nought but Quality willferve your turn^ , 
Damned Quality I that ufes foaching Arts^ 
And {.^sUis fati) comes masked to frey on Hearts^ 
The proper ufe of Vizjors once was made^ 
IVben o^ly worn by fuch as own'd the Trade i 
Tho^ UDw all mingle with ^emfo together^ 
That you cam hardly knew the one from f other. 
But *tis no matter ; on^ furfue jour Game^ 
*Tfll wearied you return at laji, and tame: 
Know- then ''twill be our turn to he fever e\ 
Forwbenyou'veleft your Stings behind you there!^^ 
Ton lazi£ Drone^^ yfiisn't ha^ iarhur here. 
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To thcBigM BiMMiMiMc 

tj tl A R. jL £ *£: 

GeKtraim of Hif Ms^^ Bed- 
Chamber^ C&. 

My LOMO^ 

[Our Lordfhip has fo often and 
fo highly obliged me, that I can- 
not D\it condemn my felf for 
gMng yon « Ttonble fo Imperti- 
nent as this is: Confidering how 
remifs I have been in my Re* 
ipeds to your Lordfliip, in that 
^ I have not waited oa yon fo freqaently as the 
Duty I owe vonr Lordfhip, and my own Inclina- 
tions roqnnred ; Bat the Qrcumftances of myCon- 
dition, whofe daily Bulinefs mnft be daily Bread, - 
have nor, nor will allow the that Happincfi: Be 
pleafed then, my Lord, to accq>tthis humble De- 
dication as an Inftance 6f his Gratitude, who m 
a high meafure owes his Well-being to you. I 
caanot donbt butycnr Lordfhip will protefi it, 
for nothing ever flew to you for Succour unfuc- 
cefslully : I am fuie I Jiavc Rcafon (o ackno\y- 

Icdgc 
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The Eftftle "Dedicatory. 

ledge it. As for the unlacky Ceafares n^dbe tjf^ 
]^ft on me for this Play, 1 hope your Liordflff 
will beHevc I hardly deferre 'etn. For to m 
beft Remembrance, when firft I was accnfed o 
the thing by fomePeopleof the World, who ha< 
perhaps as little Realbn td think I could be guilt 
of it, as to believe, themfelves defervedit, I mad 
it my Bqfinefs to clear my felF to your liordibifi 
iT^hofe good Opinion H dearer .to me^haa ai 
tl(jng which my^worft Enemies can wrong me I 
clfe : 1 hope I convinced your Lordfhip of m 
Innocence in the matter, which I would nothav 
cndeavQurM had it not been Jaft. For I than 
my Stars I know my felf better than (for all thi 
Threats fomcr hflive been pl^fefl to befiow npoi 
me) to tell a Lie to fave my Throat. Forgivi 
me, my Lord, this Trouble, contiflfue me in youi 
Lordfhip't Favour and good Opinion) and acccpl 
of the Prayers and Well-wi(h« of 






ntoji Obliged Servant^ 



Tho. Or way. 
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PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr. Smith. 

How hard a Task hatb that pp&r Dmdge pf Stage, 
rhatflrives tefleafe m tlnsfanta^k Agtt 
his a thing fi diffiealt to hit. 
That ^'sarWodt that thinks to Jo*tbv Wit \ 
Iher^fm ottr. Author hoi mo fUMyfiyt 
You mufi hot hokfir any in ^his flay. 
Tth' nextfUcOr Zadht, therfs no Bawdy nit, 
1^ not Jo much as one w^moaning Hinti , 

Vay.morey'twas'ktitten every Wordyho fays, 
OnftriHefi- Vigils and on Fafting Days, 
When he hU Fle/hto fenance did enjoin, f 

Najf tookfidch Care to work it chafi and fine, > 

He difcM'm'd himfelf at ev'ry Line, .. ^ -- ^ 

Then, i^entlemen, no Lihl he intends, 
Tho^fonk hafveftrove to wrom Inm with his Tritnds-, 
And Voets havefo very few of thofe, 
Thtyjl need take care whofe Tavotar 'tis they lofe : j 

Who*d 6e a Foetr Parents all SeWaNi, 
Cherijh and Mducateyour Sons w^ Care*, 
^eed'em to wholfime Law, orgive'emJTrades, 
Let 'em not follow th' Mufes, they are Jades: 
Hop many very hofefid rifmg Citts 
Have we of late known JpoiPd by taming fVttsf 
Poits by Critiques are worfe treated here, 
Than m the Bank-fide Butchers do a Bear, 
^luth Sirs be kiful, fince now his time is come, ' 
WkeahemullftandorfaUasyoufhalldoom: 
^ive him Bear-Garden Law, that's fair flay fm^t, 
^idhe*s content for em, to make you Sfort, 
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'Ooadvile. 
Tfuman. 
Valentine^ 
Sir Noble Clwt^. 
Malagene. 
Coffer. 
Saunter. * 



JVxT. OeTiWrtvn* 

Mr. Btrris. 

Mr. fet9n. 
Mj^Bommm. 



W^MER 



Mxs.Goodvile. '"^ 
FiSoria. 
Camilla.' 
Lady Squeamijb. 
Letfice. , 



Mr$« Gibbs^ 
Mrs* pffc?, 

Mrs. S^mourJ 



Friend- 
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friendjhip in Fafbion. 



ACT L S C E N E 1 



Trttman IReadifig a Sillet^ snd Servanf. ,; 

T R tr Af ^ J^. 

N a Viaor, fty yo«? 

Serv. Yes, Sir, and as ibon-AS (hi 
had delivcr'd it, without any thing 
more, gave the Word to the Coach- 
man, drew up the Tin Lettice, and si- 
way flic hurry'd. 

Trifm. The Meaning of a Billet of 
this nature without a Nanae is a Rid«> 
«c to me.— ^ : iRiodi. 

T0U know me mdjee me (ften, 1 wjh I may ntver fie you 
mere, except yeu knew better thereto place ymir Love, or I 
mtrt'aBIer to govern mine: As you Are A Gentlemm^, burn 
Aisfi foon as it comes toyomr Hands, "--^ Adieu. 

f Well, this can be no other than ibme Stinch Virtue 6f 
Sirirty five, that is juft now fallen under the Temptati- 
Hf^ s or what is as l»d, one'of thoTe cautious Dealers that 
Jiever venture but in Mafguerade, where they are fuK to 
Vox. I. h *t. 
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be wondroas kind, tho* they difcover no more to tk 
Ijover than he has jud occafioa to make life of. > 
£nler Goedvile and Valentine. 

Yd. i^utmmt Good*morrow $ juft out of your Lodging? 
but that I know thee better, I (hould fwear thou hadft re- 
jblv'd to Qmd this Day in Humiliation and RepcntaoGps 
for the Sins of the laft.. 

Good, I beg your Pardon! Some Lady has taken up 
your time. Thou canft nd most rife in a Morning with- 
out a Wench, than thoii canil go to Bed at Night widh 
out a Bottle. Truman^ wilt thoiuievef leave vmnmg} 

If urn. Peace, Matrimony, peace- — {peak morcreve- 
Tently of your dearly beloved whoribg. VMlaaim, he is 
the meer Spirit of Hypocrific b'ad hardly been mar- 
ry 'd ten Days, but he left his Wife to go home firom tfatf 
Hay alone m her Coach, whilfl he debauch'd me vHch 
two Vizors in a Hackney to Supper. 

Kd/.Truly Goodvik^thsit was very Civil, and may come 
to fomcthiag-: — But, Gentlemen, it begins to grow to 
^jere (hall we Dtnel^ 

Thtm. Where you will; I ^un inherent. 

Good. And L 

VmI. I had ^fpdatcd to meet at Chat^ms, but- — - 

2)>MW« With whom? 
-% VmI. Whr, yrour Coufin Malagem taoodvilk. 

Good. VMtmme, thou art too much with that Fellow. 
Tis true indeed, he is fbme Relation to ine, but 'tis fuc^ 
a lying Varlet, there n no endorixi^ of him. 

F«/. But "Rogues and Fools are to very j^enty, 'ds liiia 
4»lWay8 to^fcape'em. 

2h«9. Befides, he dares be no more-a Friend tbao^ 
Foe, he never fj)oke well of any Mm behind his Bad^ 
nor ill before his Face: He is a general Di^rfer of n"^ 
febus Scandal, tho' it be of his own Mother or Sifler, ] 
thee let's avoid him, if we can, to day. 

Good. 'Twill be almoft impoffible, for he is as : 
4ent a»4ie is troubkfbme; tis there isr no Company j 
iUbut ftc^U keep^ io there is none £o.jgpod but heQl 
tend KK* If he has ever fcen you once, he'll be f" 
jott ; Apd if he knows where you are« he's no : 
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be kept out of your Room, than you can keep bim oat 
of your Debt. 

V4I. He came wliere I was laft Night, roiring drunk : 
fwore Dam him, he had been with my Lord iuch a one» 
and had fwallow*d three Quarts of Cnampa^ne for his 
ihare, (aid he had much ado to get away, but came theix 

' particularly to drink i Bottle with me: I was forc'd to 
f romijfe him { Would meet him to day, to get rid of 
nim. 

GooiL FaitH Gentlemen, let us all go dine at my Houie : 
I have fnubb'd him of late, and hclT hardly venture that 
way fb fbon a^n : At Night 111 promife you good Com* 
pony 5 xny Wife (for I allow her for my qwn fake whaC 
Freedom (be pleaScs) has fcnt for the Fiddles to come. 

I^um. Goodviie, if there be any fuch thing as Eafe in 
Matrimony, thou haft it : But methinks, there's as it 

i were a Mark upon marnr'd Men, that makes 'cm as di- 
ffinguilhable from one ot xis, as your Jews are from tho 
reft of Mankind. ^ j 

Good. Oh there artf PleaCires you dream not of: he is 
only conHn'd by it that will be fo : A M^n may make his^ 

I Condition as eafie as' he plcafes. Mine is fuch a fon4 

' wanton Ape, I never come honae, but (he entertains mc 
with frelh IGndnefs: and yack, when I have been hunt- 

. ing for Game with you, and mifs'd of an Opportunity, 

1 1bps a Gap well enough, 

Trtsm: There's no Condition fo wretched but has itc 
Refer ve : Your Spaniel tum'd out of Doors, goes contented- 
ly to lus Kennel: Your Beggar, when he can get no better 
lodging, knows his old warm Bufhj and your marry 'd 
Whore-mafter that miflcs of his Wench, goes henellly 

' home, and there's Madam Wife. Hui SvoihiU, who, 

1W to be the Company at Night ? 
Good. In the firft place, my Coufin VsSiori4 your ldol» 

JtukTrwnan'y then Mr. Tiifew/iwe, there will be the charm-^ 

i JQg Camilla, and another that never fails upoo fuch aa 

©ccafion, the unimitable LsLdySqueamifh. 
Trum. That indeed is a worthy Perfoa, a gicat Critick 

forfoothi one that cenfures Plays, and takes ijt very ill 

ihe has none dedicated to her yetj ^ conftant Frequcntcf 

* L» of 
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of 4II Maiqueradesand publick Meetings, a fcxkSt Co* 
^uet, very SiffcSted, and fomethine old. 

vil. Pi£:oudes readfly of all me Lovc-Ihtrigucs of tbc 
Court and Town, a (Irange Admirer of Accompli(hincnt] 
and good Breeding, as fhe calls it; a re(lle& D^cer^ om 
that by her good Will would never be out of Modoo. 

Tram. How Vdlentimi you were once a great Admira 
there, hav£ a care how you fpeak too harfhly of youi 
Mifbeis, though the Bufinefi be over. Tou (hnd wd 
with the Ladies vet, and are held a Man of Principles. 

Good. That inaeed is a fine Creature. Tour old faafi 
rafs'd Stager has always fbme fuch refty Whore-mailef 
or another, whom (he makes the beft of her DeQnV 
withal; and after being foriaken by half the Town b& 
fides, comforts her felf in her Man of Principles. But 
now I think on't, we delay too long. Til go before aal 
|)repare : Gentlemen you'll oc fixre to follow ? 

ihao. Sir, we'll not fail to wait on you. 

[Exit GoodfiU 
. Bov! is the Coach ready? Valmtm! I have had tMJ 

odideu Adventure this Morning - — ha Mdagfm I 

Inter Malagene. 
How came he hither? 

li/U. Jack Trttman, Mondeur Valentme, bm mmt— « 
was not that GoodviU I met coming in hah? 

Vol, Yes, he parted hence but now. 

Ikfii/. Faith I'll tell ye what Gentlemen, GoodvUiii 
very hoAeft Fellow as can be, but he and I are fallen oui 
of late, though faith 'twas none of my fecking. 

2V/WW. No, ril be fworn for.thce, thou lov'ft thy 
better. 

Vol. Prav, what wat the Matter, MaUgemJ 

Mai. Why I was advifing him to look after thfr^ bet- 
ter at Home. The Felbw has marryfd a young Wife 
and there he lets her make Balls and give Entertainments. 
I was very free with hiai and told him of it to the pti 
pole : for faith I fhould be fbrry to fee any ill come oiit^ 
very fbrry. ^ 

J^ttm, But hark ve JSialagene, Goodvile's a fort of a lltf^ 
ly (lompaxaQD, and apt to have to good an Opiniood 
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Inmfelf, tli^t he is able to manage Affairs wirhoat 
your Advice: He might have bcea very icvcre with you 
upon this Occafion. 

1 Mat, Severe with me! I thank you for that with all 
jny Heart; that had been the way to have made a fine ' 

,pcce of Work on't indeed! Hark ye, (under the Role) 
fc's fwcctly fitted with my Coufin though. 
Vol. Pray, Sir, fpeak with more Re^6l: We arc his 

-IHcnds, and not prepared to relifli any of your Satyr ac 

•prcfent. 

MmI, O Lord, Sir ! I beg your Pardon i you arc a new 

■ Acquaintance there, I remcmbcri and may delign an In- 
lereft. Faith, Ned, ifthou doft. Til ne'er be thy findrancc, 
fcr ail file's my Kinfwoman. 
Trum. The Rai'cal, if he had an Opportunity, would 

:;jfcip for his Sifter, jjio* but for the bare Pleafiire of tel- 
ling it himlclf. 
Mai. Now when he comes home, will (he be hanging 

jgrixxtt his Neck, with, O Lord, Dear! where have you 

Ibcen this Morning? I can't abide you fiiould go abroad fo 

f fooh, that I can*t: Yoir are never well but wnen you are 
with that wicked lewd Truman^ and his debauch'd 
Companion young Valentine: But that I know you are 

^ a good Dear, I (hould be apt to be jealous of you, that I 
ihould, ha, ha. 
Trwn, Sir, you arc very bold with our Charadiers, m^ 

,r thinks. 

' Mai. I, fiiaw ! your Servant! Sure we that know one 
another may be free : You may fay as much of me, if you 
l^eafe. But no matter for that, did you hear nothing of 

my Bufinefs laft Night? hah? 

Trum. Not a word I afllire you. Sir, Pray how was it? 
Prithee let him alone a little, Valentine, 

Mai, Why, coming out ofChatolins laft Night, (wkert 
it had coft me a Guinea-Club, with a Ri^t Hoaounible or 
two of this Kingdom, which fiiall be nameleis) juft as I 
was getting into a Coach, who ihould come bv but a 
bKiftering Fellow with a Woman in his Hand, ancl fwore. 
Dam him, the Cbach was for him: We had ^me WonJ$» 
pid he drew} with that I put by his Pafi, clos'd Wic^ 

L 3 faimt. 
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ium, tad threw uc| his Heel^, took away Toledo, gave hiai 
two or three good Cuts over the Face« ieiz'd upon Dth 
ptozeiy carrv'd her awav with ine to my Chamber, ma- 

nog'd her all Night» and juft now fent her off. Faith, 

amoQgfl Friends ihe was a Peribn of Quality, 111 tell yoa 
that. 

Trwn, What! a Ferfbn of Q|iality at that time oW 
Night, and on Foot too ? 

Mai. Ay, and one that you both know very well, faul 
take no Notice on't. 

Vol. Oh, Sir, you may be fure we Ihall be very cau- 
tious of ^readinff any Secrets of yours of this nature.-^ 
Lying Rakehel ! w.hifheff he everarrivVi at was a Bawd, 
and ine too bam&'d oim at laft, becau(e he boafied d 
ber Favoura. 

MmI, Nay, not that I care very mudi neither $ yoa majj 
tell it if you will; for I think it waf no more thaaai^j 
onewou'd have done upon the fame Occafion ha. — -; 

Tri^. Doubtlefs, Sir, you were much in the n^ 
ButyValentine, we ^y too lons^ 'tis time we were goQi{>j 

M^^. What, to Dinner? Ill make a third Maa*^ 
wherefhallitbe? 

Trum.Sk, I am fixnry, we muft beg your Excuft tk^ 
time, for we are both engag'd. 

Mai. Whoo! prithee, that's all one, I am &re I kooV' 
the Cbmpanys Til go along at a venture. 

Vol. No, but M^gene, to make ihort of the Bu&efi^ 
we are going into Company that are not very good 
Friends of yours, and will be very uneafie if you.betnere. 

Idol. What's that to the purpoic? 1 care as little for 

thcfll as they do for tnc; tho* on my Word, Sparks, of 
hone(l Fellows, you keep the oddeft Ccmipany iomedin« 
that ever I knew ! 

. Tmm. But, Sir, we are refolv'd to reform it, and in 
order thereunto defire you would leave m to our felves to 

l>ay« ,j 

y Mai. No— but 1*11 tell you, go along with me* ^ 

have difcover'd a Treaforc of pale Wine 111 afliut 

you 'tis the &me the Kang drinks of— What &jj^ 
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yteki I sttn but for one Bottle or tvroi for faith I have 
tefoWd to Kve fobcr for a Week. 

7hff». Pritfaee, Tormentor, leave us! Do not I know 
the Wine thou drink'ft is as bafe as the Company thou 
kecp'ft? To be plain with you, we will not go with you, 
nor muft yoii go with us. 

Mai. Why, if one (hould ask the gueftion now, whi- 
ther are you going? Hah? 

FmI, How comes it, Mtdagene, you are not with your 
two Friends, Caftr and Sawatrr-' — you may be fure of 
them 5 they'll eat and drink, and go all over the World 
with you. . 

MaL How canl^ thou think that I would keep fiich 
fcftthibme Company? a Brace of filly, talking, dancings . 
finging Rafcals": 'TIS true, I contracted an Acquaintance 
with 'cm, I know not howi and now and them when I 
am out of humour, love to laugh at and abufe 'em for an - 

Hour or two but come wlut will on't, I am refolv'd 

go along with you to Day. 

7hm. Upon my word, Sir, you cannot^ Why 

fhould you make fo many rKffioilties with your Friends? 

Mai. Whoo? prithee leave fooling. You would 

I ihakc me off now, would you ? But I know bettcrthings. . 
•—-The Sham won*t pafs upon me, Sir, it won't, loik 
you. 

I 7hm. Death, we muft ufe himill, or there is po get- 
ting rid of him. Not^oafs, Sir > 

Mai. No, Sir! 

2h«w. Pray, Sir, leave us. 

Mai, I fhan't dd't. Sir. . 

Tmm, But you muft. Sir.* 

Mai, May be not, Sir. 

Thm. I am going this way. , rmlkitj£ off;- • 

Mai. So am I. 

Trum. But,. Sir, I muft ftay here a little lon«r. 
. Mai. With all my Heart! 'tis the iame thing, I am noc 
«'hafie. 

W.Havc a care, K»%«ie,. how you provoke Tru^ ^ 

1^ youll run the haiard of a fcurvy Beating, my 

Fnend, ifyoudo. / 5> / 

L4 Mai 
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ATiii. Beadog! I am forry. Sir, you know no tetter^ 
Pox, I am us'd to fcrvc him fo, Manj let me alone, yoa 
ihall fee how 111 tcazc him. Hark you, Jack. 

Trum. Sir, you are aa impudent troubleibm GoxqQcobi 

AiW. No matter for that, 1 flian't leave you. 

Trum, Sir, I ihall pull you by the Nofc then. 

MaL Tis allenc to me, do your worfl, 

Trum, Take that then. Sir. Now d'ye hear— - 

ITweaks him iy. tkt N</l. 
Co about your Buiineis. 

Mtil. Nay, Faith, yatk, now you drive the Jefl too ht 
V/hkt a Pox I know ycu are not in eamefl j jpntbec let'i 
go, 

Trtsm. Deatl^ Sir, yoiilie^ notiaeaimcfti — letthii 
convince you— ^— [Sicks kim 

How like you th« Jcft now. Sir? 

Afflf/. Hark you Tmman, wq flian't Dine together tbfli 
lliallwc? 

VaU Faith, to tell you the Truth of the Matter j 3J* 
man had a Quarrel lail Night, and we are jufl now goad 
to make an end on't: 'Tis that makes, him & TofIj. N§ 
vcrthelefs, now I think on't better, if youTl gc^ y« 
ftall j perhaps we may have Occaiioa for a thhdiite.- '' 

MmL No, no^ if that be the Bufincfs Tilfiyno morej 

h 1 hate to prefs into any Man's Company againi 

i« Incl'nation. Trumark\ Upon my Reputation you are 
very uncivil now, that you are. But hark you, I ran* to 
the Groom-Porter's laft Night and loft my Mony — P^^' 
thee lend me two Guineas 'till ne^pt time I fos tbce, 
Child. 

Trum. With all my Hearty Sir. I was fuw 'twocU 
come to this at laft: 'Tis here, you may command wiat 
joa pleafe from your Servant. Malageiie, good Morrow. 
Enter Caper and Saunter. 

M«/. Dear fack Trmoan, your humble- [£;v// Trumtf. 

Vol. Won't you go along with us then, Malt^tm- 

Mai. No, here arc two filly Fellows coming} I'^B^ 
aod divert my ftlf a little with then at pre&nt,. . 

Valj, Why, thofc arc the very People you raiJ'd at »■ 
hot now; You will not leave us for th^m? At >i^^ 
Hrhfm ^ou ma j^ be fo fecvioeablc ? ^ 
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Ud. Hang^t, yoa'UlunFe no occaiion fyrme^ Man: Say 
fttmofe on% but take my Advice^ be lure you ftaad 
£^ don't give ground, d'ye hear, pufh briskly, and TU . 
Irurant you do your Bufineis. * 

Vd, Sir, I thuik you for your Couqiel, and am fi>rry 
we can't We your Company^ but you are infl^'d ? 

Md, Ace you fure though it will come to^^dng? I . 
kive aomind to leave vour Conapany, methinks. 
^yd. Nay, nothing to certain as that w»-4ball fight; I 
wiih you would go, fori fancy there, will be tl^ ia . 
tfceFWd^ • • 

At«/. A pox on*t, now I remembo', I promis'd to . 
niifct thcfc People here, and can't avwd 'em now j I'd go j 
With you eUe with all my Heart Faith apd Troth, but if 
ypu'd have me fend a Guaid, Til do't. ... 

VaL No, Sir, there's nO'.^4aiiger«— « Nothung but-, 

^«ciU)gucs.Cawardife could havcrid us of hin>. [£jici<Val. 

Md, How now BullieS) whither Co fa^ this Momiog? . 
^jptd juift now. with fmk Tnmum and liUd Vahmim : , 
*acy would fain have had me to. Dinner with 'ep», b«t 
1 was not in a Hup[iour of Drinldng, and'^tq fpeak'the 
Truth on't, you are better G>mpany ten to one. They 
"$rof5 niH allthcDiicourfe to themlelves: And a Man 
<^ never be free with them neither. 
^C^iff'^Qkrl^rd; MgUimel we met .the ^clfcatYi 
Creature, but now'as we came round j I am aRldc^ . if ,- 
Moa't ^hink her one of «he fmeflWoniexi in^hcr World.-: 
I ihan't get her out of my Mind this Month. 
Mm, 'Twas ViBaria,^ iiiy I^dy T^irfieid's Daughter, 
tnat came to Town laft Sutftraer whcnGoodvile was mar- ,; 
^'^- He in love with her, poor Soul l-^-^ I ihall beg his 
Pardon there, as I take it [Sif^s,.: 

ii4»/. That's Trwnan's blowing: She's alwaya lingriijg 
a£er*him here, and at the Play^noufe: She- h^t&.^r felt 
»ieie e.cry Morning againft the genial Courfe at Night, , 
y^cre ihe comes aaxronftaariy as <ny l^dy ^aueamijh her 
fclf. • ' . - ' ' J 

^/ww. I vow that's aJine Perfon too: don't ypu thii^c 
"^ has abundance of Wit^ 2^^lagenei 'She and I did &> 
^}[ Caftr t'otheri)ay. 
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<Utjfif. Ay, it may be fo. • 

Ssm. BQt dy you never hear her fing? She made me 

ft with her. 'dU Two a C3ock t'other Mormng to teadi 
er an ItMlim Song. 
I h«^, and I vow-flie finss it wonderfutty; 

if4/. Dam her, fte's me moft nSc^bcd amorous Tilt, 
and loves young Felloes more than an oM Kite does 
young ChfCKens: Therein not a Coxcomb of eighteen is 
Town can e&ape her, we flull have her draw one of yon 
into Matrimony witldnthit Fortnight. 

Cafer. IdMi^em^ thoa art the moft Satyrical Thief 
bueatiim^: Fdgive any thii^ thou didft but love Daoctiig, 
that I migfat have thee on my fide fi>metimes. 

Ssm^ Wdl MMbigm$, I hope to fee thee ib in kjveooe 
Day, as to leave off drinking as I have done, and ief np 
for a Shape and a Face: Or what u all one, write amo- 
rous Sonnets, and fight Dueb with all^t do but look 
likci Rivals. I would not be in love Jot all the Worid, I 
yew and rwear.[^4ft/ mp mi dam with tm sOtSUUm. 

C0p0. Nor L -^ 

^ Phillis, yytfn wpMfMbvi 

khe^fheri, &c. [Sfngs. 

But d'ye hear, IdMngme^ they iay <S$9ivgU givesaM 
to Nighty is it true? 

Ml. Yes, I intend to be there, if I do not go to 
Ciourt. 

Cuftr. I am gbd of it with all my Heart Staum 

^r^ThcrtUmjUdy, to be fiire, ihcTl not fail. 

S0§m. Btttwillyougo, Jls&l^inrf GtfM^i/r and you are 
ataDifiance. 

Misl. Whoo! pox that's nothing, ril go for all tliat: 

But faith, I ihouid meet my Lord at Cburt to Nkiit. 

Befides, I han't been in the Drawtng-Room thefe three 
Daysi the Company will wonder what's become of^ 

Atfer LMdy Squeamifh. 
She here! nav then— — 
C^. Madam> your Ladyflup's moft humble Senrant. 
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luSifuam^ Mr. Cafer! yaar mdl Devoted*. '•^ — Oh' 
dear Mr. Smmter! a dioufaiid Thanks to you for mySong^ 

Smi$. Your Ladyflup does your Servant too miKh H6- 
noar. [Sings^ ufrCloe^A^, &c^ 

L. 5^wnMi. Mr. CMfer^ you are a Stranger indeed, i 
have not ieen you thefe two Days: Lord/whcfevd'ye 

Oiftr. I ihould have waited on your La^yHitp, but was 
fi> tired at the Maiquerade at my Lord Ylutttr^s t'other- 
Night. [panees mU Otferf. 

^Smm. Madam, Madtm, Mt.OmmM^ gives a Bad to 
Night L. Will your Lad vfhip be there? 

luSifnam. Yes5 I heard of it this Momingj H^^m^ 
fiat me^word. 

O^. Oh, Madam, dVe hear the News f GoQdviU 
makes a BaU to Night: I hope I ihall have the Honour of 
your Ladyfliip's Company. 

luSmaam. Oh, by all means: Mr. Ctfer, pray don't 
you fail us. ' 

Oh Lord, Mr. Jitdagm^^ I be^ your Fiuxiott, upon m^ 
Honour I did not fee you, I was b engs^ in the Civi* 
lities of theie Gentfenien. 

MW^ Your Wit and Beautf, Madam, muft oommand 
the Honour and Admiration of all the World. But when. 
did your Ladyftup fee Mr. ValaOimt 

L. Sqttiam. Oh, name him net, Mr. Muhgem-y he's the 
uaworthy'ft befeft Fellow—- ^-befidCft he bos no Prind-- 

£nor Breeding: i wonder you Gentlemen wOl keep 
Company. I'llfwdkr he's enoi^h to bring an Odiums . 
on the whole Sex. 

J|f4/. The troth on't is, Madam, I do drink with him . 
now and then, becaufe die Fellow has fbme Wit, but it 
is when better Conipany is out of the v^y ^ and faith he'& 
always very civil to me as can be: I can nde him. 

L^S^nm. Oh Lord, 'tis impoffible. Wit! why he 
Was abroad but two Years, and all that time too in air 
Academy $ he knows nothing of the Intrigues of the 
fffitch Coan, and has the worft Mien in the World ; 
He has a fort of an ill^natur'd way of talking indeed, 
aod they lav makes bold with me ibmetimes} but Til af- 
fiHft you I ifiom him. 36iL. 
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lf4$l. Tnily he has itK^'rery bdd with you, or hc% 
foullybdy'd: Ha,ha,ha. 

L. Squemn. They &j; htfs growa a great Admirer of 
Madam Camilla oi late, who pafles for a Wit foribotk^ 
TSs true, (he's well enoi^h, but liiippoi^ is not the fiiil 
that has been troubled with his impertinent Addrei&s. 

MmI. Indeed he would not let me alone, 'tilFl ^oogfar 
him acquainted there: He owes that Happinefk to, me. 
But methinks your Lady(hip ^leaks with fofBcthing o? 
Hf at Bj Hcav'n (he's Jealous ! 

L. Squeam. No, I aflure you, ^, I^ urn* ntOt conGern'd 
atit inthe'lca/l. 
But did you eVcr hear *em difijourfe any thing of mo? . 

Mai, Never any ill. Madam ^ only a little idk RailkiT*^ 
now and then^ but Truwan and he are^ wont to be ibmc- 
thing lavifk when tbey, haviC: boca drunk ia my Compa-« 
ny. — l~*Twill work. 

L. Sepieam. Nay, I know^ he has fpokear di(honour^y 
of me behind my back, becaufe he fail'd in his filth ji De^- 
iigos. Madam Cm^//^ may defer ve better of him, iri ^ 
doubt mot: But if I am not rrvaig.'d oa:his FalihQixvfa 
[Afide] lAx. Caper. 

L. Squeam, Where do ytu go torDay^ 
Caper. Will your Ladyrhip be at the new Plaf ?- 
L. Sqmam,. No^ Liaw it theJBrft.Day, and don't \3n in^ 
Mai, Madam, it has no^iU Qiafa&er about theTown» 
L. Squeaw. O Lord, Sir, the Town is- no Judg^e^ 
Tis a Tragedy, and Til aflure you there's- nothing- in iu 
that's moving*. 
I love a Tr^edy.tbat moves jnightily., 

Sam. Docs your Ladyftiip know- who writ- it?-' 
L.Squeam* Yes, the Poet came and read it to rae at.. 
m^^LcMigings: He is but a young Maa, and I iiq>ppte he 
ha^ not been a. Writer long: Bcfides, he has had little orr- 
no CcnY;cr£ition with the Court, which has been, the rca- 
fon he has committed a great many ladecorums. ia the^ 
Condu^ oi it,. 
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Sium. I did not like it ndtlnr for my pait^ ibtn wa» 
never a Song in it, ha? 

,Cf/«r. No^ nor (6 much- as a Dande. 

Mai, Oh, it's impoffible it (hould take, if there were net* 
ther Song nor Dance iir it- 

L. StpteMm. And then their Comedies now-a-days are* 
the 61tfaieft Things, full of Bawdy and' nauieous Doings, 
whidr they Bii£ke for Railery and Intr^e -, befider 
they have no Wit in 'em neither j for all their Gcndemeop 
and Men of Wit, as they ftife 'em, arc either filly con* 
ceited impudent Coxcombs, or elierude. ill-manner^ 

drunken Fellows fogh— ^— I am aiiam'd any onfr 

flxMild pretend to« write a Comedy, that does not know 
the nicer Ruka of the Court, and all the Intrigues and^ 
Gallantries that pais^ I vow. 

Mai. Wha would improve ill thoie things, muA oon« . 
fujt with your iladyfiiip. . . 

L. Sipuam, I fwear, Mr. Malagene, you are an obliging. 
Perfanr I wonder the*W«rld thould> be (b malicious to 
gi?e vou Co undeferving a^Chara^ler as th^ do: I sdways^t 
nnnd you cxtfcamly generous, and a Pedbn of worth. . 

Mai. In troth, Audam^ your Ladyftap and my (elf are 
the Subjcfo of abundance of Envy : for I love to. be ma-- 
Hdous now and: then, and fakh> am the very fcourge 
oCthe Coust, they, all ftand in awe of me$ for. I muft 
fpcak what' I> know, tho' Ibmetimes I am ufed a little., 
fgurvily for it* but Faith I can't help k, 'Us .my way. 

L. Squeaim. Ha, ha, ha, really I lov^cindal exuramlyv- 
to|» ibm^tiflKs, & it be decently manag'drr-r- 9ut) as i 
was iaying, there is not k Perfoa in the:.WDrI4 under- ^. 
hods the Latriguas of the Court better than my &lf : 1 
am the general Cbofident of the Di^wing-Room, . and. 
know the Loves of all the People of Quality in Town., v 

Caper. Dear Madam, how (hinds. the A^i^'between 
niy Lord Si^fh and' Madam I'fffipK 

JUS^am. Worfe then ever; 'Tis. vcr^ r provoking, to 
^ how (lie u(es the poor Creature: But the truth is, (he>« 
caa. never be a,^ reft ^r Jinm > he'; mor0 troublefomc than * 
^ Qld.Hu$bahd4 continually wh^pering^his Softaefl^s.apdj^' 

making. 
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mikiisJiit Vowsy/tiliatkfl.ifac is ferc'd to flV to me- 
for (heTter,afld tben we do ib kujgh^-^r- which Ukt good-. 
natur'd Cpeature takes fo padeady'^^-*^ i fwcar,. 1 pty 
him. 

^/um.Butmy Lad7Grf/,theyiay,iskmdertx> tfae^xaiidfhM 
Mr. iV»wi>. K i 

L.S(fieam. O Lord, Mr.i^iiMffr,tfaat 700 ihoaU under* 
/bnd no better^ Id my Knowing it is all fadie : I know ^ 
ali that fiatngoe from the bqgmning to the endmg^ at has- 
been o£F this Mdnth^<^bcfides he keq>s a Playeri^ain-^ 
C^ Mr. Ssmutrl whatever yen do, nerer concern yourq 
fdfwiththo&PUyers. ^ 

Sitm^ Madam, 1 have left the Folly loc^imoe.* When^ 
foU I tame to Town, 1 muft 000^ I had a Galknmy 
there: But fince I have been ac^ainted with yoor 2j|.«d 
d]f^'s Wit and Beauty, I hive leam'd to lay out my i 

Heart to better advance 1 think that was findy J 

faJd! ,. ■- ] 

L. Stpaam. Ill (wear, Mr. S^mHttr , yon have the moft *! 
Court-]ike wayvof expreffingyour felf— •— - A 

^iSMMf. Oh Lord, Madam! [Bam Mnd criiigu.^ 

L. StpuMn. Mr. Msi^gm^, tfaefe are both my intimsoe i 
Acquaintance, and I'll fwear I am proud of 'em. Here h 
is Mr. S0tmt9rSmgi the JSmuk manner better than ever I } 
heard any Englijk Gcattefnan in my Ufe: Beiides he pro* .i 
nonnces ids£i^Jkin fmps^g^vMi tiFrmck kind of a Tone 
or Accent, that givtt it a ftrange beauty — ^Sweet Sir, .j 
do me the Favour of the kft new Song. 

Sium, LeM^ die! your Ladyfhip oUigesaie bcgraoi 
ExpreiSon-*— MalMgiui, thou ifaalt Wr me. 

l^s M Smg m M French Tsmk 

1^4/. What a Devil was diis! I underftand not a Word 
on't-. 

'Sa$m^ Ha, Iddagmiy ha? 

L. SfUMm, Did you tfver hear any thing ib fine? 

-jMjU. Ne\'er, Madam, never: Ifi»vear, your Ladyflup isa 
great Judge. 

L. SqtuMm. But how plain and diftiaOly too every 
Weld was pronounced ? 
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Mai, Ob, to Admiratioii, to Admiration. 

lMMk0$ Mmhs tifJe. 

L. Stpumn, Wdl, Mr; Sdtmiir, you att a channing 

Creature O fid, Mr. Cafer, I long 'till Night comes: 

111 dance with no Bodj but 70U to Night, for I fwear I 
believe I fliall be out ot Humour. 

Mil. That's more than fiie ever was in her Life, £> 
long as (he had a Fool or a Fiddle in her Company. 

L. Sqmum.» Tho' really I love Daflcinuz^ immoderate^.-; 
Bat now you talk of Intr^;iies,I am mi&ken if you ddd't 
iiefiimetnii^ wtoe we are going to Night. * 

Mid, What, GpoMU is to commence Gockold,. is it 
not ib? 

h^Sepamn, Oh, fie, Bfr. MaUgem^ fiet I vow you'll 
make me hate you, if you t^ ie ftrangely:<--*but let 

me die, I can't but hu^ ha, ha, ha.r-<-»WdI, Gen*« - 

tlemen, you Ihall Dine vMi mt to Day^^^What £iy 
700, Mr. Ki/4[;s»e, will yau go? 

Md. Yourl^yfhip maty be (lire of me, I hate to htak 
good Company. 

hSfunm. And pray now let us be very (eveie, and taBc 
maiideufly of all the Town. Mr. CMfer^ your Hand: Oh, 
^ MT.SMmiiTi how fhali 1 divide mv ielf — *111 fwear, 

I am Qiangely at a loft Mr. MaL^gum, yon muft be 

Mr. SMmti/s Miibeia I think at preictit. 

MmI. Witih ay my Heart, Madwn, Sweet Mr.AuM- 

tir, your Hand : I fwtar, you are a charming Creature 
and your Courtihip is as extraofdmary as your Voices-— 
Let me die, and 1 vow I moA have t'other Song after 
Binaer, for I am rery humeiibm and very whimlicai I 
duok : h^, ha, ha. 
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S C E N E ^^^ Ordimary 

tmei^ Mrs. GoodvUe and Letace. 

Mrs.(J«>AT^ID you. deliver the BUlct? ' ' 

U ' Let. Yes, Madam, faitlifolly. 
: Mrs. Gwi. But are yow^iirc^ou did? 

Let, Can your Ladyfhip think I would be guilty of tHc^ 
leaft hegfeifiE ia a Concern of (iick moment? 

Mrs. Good, And are you fure he Dines here to day ?' "5 

Let, Madam, they are n<nrktIKhner belb«7: Mr, VaieH' 
thu's there too^ Ob, Til fwcar he's a fine Man, the mofT 
coorteousFbibn! 

Mrs^Good, What, becaii& he hunts andkifts you Whni'^ 
hc*s Drunk? No, Lettice-y Trmmlny T^nmmty Qkk that Tnh i 



Let, I wonder your Lady (hip (hould be £»^ taken vHtM 
hiir: Were i to chitfc, 1 Should think my Maftm? tfie 
more agreeable Man. ** 

Mrs* Good, And you may take him- if you will$ he is j 
as much a Husband as one would wifh: I have net fees 
-him this Fortnight j he never comes Home till Fourmthc*- 
Mora&g, and then he fncaks to has fcparatc Bed, where 
he lies 'till Afcemooo, then riles and out agam upioa his^ 
Parole: FJefh and Bicodcan't endure k. 

Let, But he always vifits your Ladyfhip firft. 

Mrs. Good, That's his Policy, as g^cat Debtors^arc al- • 
ways very refpedful and acknowledgingwhttr .they ner-' 
vet mean, to pay. 'Tis true, he gives me what Freedom . 
1 can deiire, but God, knows that's all. 

Let, And where's the Plcafure of going abroad and gct^ 
ting a Stomach, to return and ftarvc at home? 

Mrs. Good, I laii^ though to think what an eafie Fool 
he believes mej he thinks me the moft contented, inno- 
>cfliit, harmlefs Turtle breathings the vcr j Pattern of Pari- 
cnw, 

Ut. A Jewel of a Wife.. Mrs. (food. 
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Mrs. Good. And as blind with Love as his own good 
Opiftian of himielf has made him. 

Lif. And can you find in youc Heart to wrong Co good 
a natur'd complf at weil-meaning harmleis Husband, that 
lias fo good an Opinion of vouf 

Mrs, Good. Ha, wrong aim! what iaj you, Loiticef I 
i^fTong m]|r Husband! iiich another worid forfeits my 
good Opinion of thee for ever. 

Let. Wlut meant the Billet to Mr. Thtmsmi then this 
Morning E 

Mrs. Gfiof, To make him my Friend perhaps, and diC-. 

cover if lean who it is that wrongs me in my Husband'^ 

Affc€t'yon : For I am fure I have a Rival. And I am apt 

t^ believe VichrU deierves an. better than ordinary of me, 

-if the truth weic known.. 

Lof. Why, fhe is. his near Kinfwoman, and lives, here 
in the Houfc with you; beiides, he would never diiho- 
noor his own Family furely* 

Mis. Good. You are a Fool, LtttJeo, the Neamefi of 
I Blood is the leaAthiogconfidered. fiefides, as I have heard 
'us aloioft the otdy way Relations care to be kind to one* 
another now-a-days. 

^ IM. Yet, Madam, you nevev meet, but you areaskind 
and focd of him, as if^you had all the Joys of Love about 
you. Lord ! How can you dilTemble with him fo? Bdft 
l«ies, Mr. Truman, Madam, you know is his Friend. 

Mrs. Good. Oh, i£ I would ever con&nt to wrong myt 
Hu^and (which Heav'n forbid, Lottia!) it (houM k, to 
afxaik, with his Friend.. For fudi a one has a double- 
Obligation to Secrecy, asweU for his own Honour as mine.. 
But I'll fvvcar^ Zonicti, you are an idle Girl for talking fo 
much, of this, that yon arc: Tis enough to put ill 
Thoughts into ones Head, which 1 am the moil averie ta 
of all things in the World* 

X^/. But, Madam, Thoughts, are free j and it is. as hard 
not to think a litile idly ibmetimes, as.it is to be alwaysL 
in good Humour. But itivwuld makeany one laugh, to think 
}^,'TrMPM^ ihould be in love with Madam Viaorm, if all 
bc^ real which your Ladyihip {uipe&s. 
Mf$. Good, Aji and with a de%n of Marriage too i 

But 
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But a ranging Gallant thinks he fathoms all, and codnts 
it as much beneath his Experience to doubt hb Secoritj 
in a Wife, as Succcfs in a Miftrefi. 

Let. Befidcs, after a little time, he is fo ray induibi-i 
ous in Cuckolding others^ that he aever dreams how 
fwimmiiigly his own Affeirs arc manag'd at heme. 
Enier \^^r]a. 

Mrs. Qood. But hufti- — Jhe's here. 

Vi&, A happ7 Day to you. Madam. 

Mrs. Good. Dear Coufin, your humble Servanr i Ha^ 
you heard who are below ? 

ViB, Yes, young Drtmim and his mfiparaUe Company 
oh Vakntine, 

Mrs. G90d. Well, what will you do Coufin? Thtmrni 
comes rcfolv'd on Conqueft^ for with the Advantages he- 
has in your Heart already, 'tis impoffiHc you ihooki 
be able to bold out a2;ainft him. 

vm. Yes, powerftd Champoffgil as-they call it may do 
much; a Spark can no more refrain running into Iwe 
after a Bottle, than a drunken Country Vicar can avoid 
dHputmg of Religion wlicfl his Patron's Ale grows ftrong* 
cf than his Reafbn. 

Mrs. GW. Come, come, diflSnableyourlnclinatioii^at 
artfbUv as you pleafe, I am foe they are not fb indiBb- 
ftnt, but tney may be eafily difccmed. 

F/^. Truly, Madam, you may be miflaken in your 
giRfs. 

Mrs. G9od, How! I doubt it is Ibme other Man jtbea 

has caufed this Alteration in you. Lord^ Ltnite, is fhe 

not extrcamly alter'd? 

VtB. Aker'd, Madam, what do you mean? , 

'Mrs. GW. Nay, Lettlce, fetch a Gla& and let her ice 
her felfj Lord, you are paler than you ufe to be. 

Let, Ajf and then that Bluenefs under the Eyes. 

Mrs. c/W. Beli^ies, you are not ib lively as I have known 
you: Pardon me, Coufin. 

Let, Well, if there be a hxit, Marriage will cure all. 

Vi&. I'll ailtuie you, I have none that I know of ifiands 
in need of £o ddperate a Remedy. Marriage! fiiult! 
What can alt this tend to ? 

fiirr 
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' Inter Page. 
Mrs. GW. Well, what now? 
Pi^t, Madam CUimilU is cmning to wait up«n your 
Ladyihip. 

Mts.Gm^. Ha, CamiUal tdl her m attend her: 
Won't you CO with mc, VtH'crU f 

Via, ril toit f!ep into mj Chamber, and follow yoa 

infbntly. [Zx. Urs. Good. 4m/ Page> 

Wiiither can all this drive? Surely (he has difcovered ibme- 

I thing of G09^//f'sLoveand mine : If (he has, I amruin'd* 

^ Inter Goodvile. 

: , 600^. Vi^oriMj your Goufin is not here, is (he? Whatg 

in Clouds ? I dole this Minute from my Friends on pur-i 

I pofe to fee thee^ and muft not I have a Look? Not t 

I Word? 

! Fid. Oh, I am ruin'd andloftfor ever. IfearyourWifc 
I Itts had feme knowledge of our Loves: Ami, u it be fi^ 
I wbat will then become of mc? 

i ^$oi. Prithee no more: My Wife! (he has too eoodaa 
Opinion of Jber £eli; to have an ill one of me; anawouU 
as-foon believe hcr^ Glais could flatter her» as I be Mc t» 

^: My Wife! ha. )ia. ^ ^ 

i ytQ* Vea, I am (ure it mud he fbi it can be no otheiw 
^: But you are iatisfy'd, and now have nothing more 
to do, but to leave -me to be mifcrable. 

Oood, Leave thee ! By Heav'n I'd (boner renounce my 
f P^ly, and own my fclf the Baftard of a Rafcal: Gome, 
9aet thy Doubts; Truman is herej and take my Love for 
% Security, he (hall be thine to Night. 

yiH^ I have great Reafon to expeS it indeed, that ypu 
Would haurd your Intered ki fi> good a Friend for the 
^9^ation of my Honour, that fo little concerns you, and 
which you have akeady made your beft of, 
. Cood, No mofc of that. Love's my Province } and thine 
tt too dear to me to be n^gleded. Tis true, I have 
^de him my Friend, and I hope he will de^rve it, by. 
doii^ thee tlat Juftice which I am incapfUe of. 
ViS, You can promife ealily. 

Gc^d. hfj and as /efblutdy perform: When 1 have, 
bcucd him with Wine, prepare to receive him. 
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Enter Mrs. Goodvile. 
Ha, flic here! 

Mrs. Giwd. So, (b, Mr. GooJviU, arc you there indeed) 
I thought 1 fliould catchryou. 

Good, Faith, my Dear, I have been ^king a goo< 
Word for Jack Truman -; my Coufiir ViOorta's too crud. 

Mrs, Good, Oh, fie, VtSioria'.^ Can you- be fohaixl-hcart- 
M to deny any thing, when Mr. Goodvile is an Advocate! 

ViS, I muft confcfs it is withfoTOcdiflSTculty ; but ftoda 
I too cafily comply upon Mr. Goodvile's Interceffam, who 
knows but your Ladyfliip might be jealous f For he tfajt 
^nprcvail for another, may prcfumc tiicre's hopes k 

' Mrs. Good. Ay, bat Coufin, I know you are myFrcnrf, 
and would not, though but in regard of that, do mc fiidk 
wjury: Bdides, Mr. GoodvHo knows I dare truft him. 
Don't you, Love? 

Good. Truft me! yes, for if you dont, 'tis all one- 
Credulous Innocence ! [Afk 
Alas, my Dear, were I as falfc as thou art piod^ tby gfr 
nerous Confidence would <hame mc into Hoi.efty. 
^ Inter CamiJla ruming md [emak^g^. Truman «/ 
Valentine /r/5er Act-. 

Cam. For Heav'n's fake, Madam, (ave me? Mr. 

GoodviUy 'tis fafcr travelling through the Deiarts ofdri- 
^'4, than entering your Houfe : Had I not ran hard for K 
1 had been devour d, that's certain. 

Vol. Oh,. Madam, are you herded? It will be to lit- 
tle purpole^ I am ftanch, and never change ray Gamc/4 

Cam. But when jou have loft it, if frcfti ftart up. y<*. 
can be as My fatished, who hunt more for the love oi" 
the Sport, than for the (ake of the Prey,. 

VaL But, Madam, flxwld you chance to be taken, look 
to't 5 for I fliall toufc ar.d worry you moft unmcrcifullf» 
till I have rcveng'd my ie.f fcvercly, for the faass J^ 
coft mc catching. 

Cam. Therefore I am rcfblv'd to keep out of year rod^f 
Lord! what would become of fuch a poor little Qtaurt 
at I am, isi the Plws of fo ravenous aa^ AniuulJ 

• •?«*• 
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Tmm. But are you too, Lady, £o wild as Mrs.Camilla} 

VtH, Oh, Sir, to the full! But I hope you arenotibun* 
merciful is Mr. Vderulm. 

.. Trum. No, Madam, quite on the contrary, as (oft and 
jtet as your Pillowy you may mould me to your own 
fide and plcafiire, wbidi way you will. 

ViB, "Tis ftrange two of iuch different Tempers (hould 
ib well agree: Methioks you look like two as roaring, ran-* 
ting, ti^-y rory Sparks as one would wifli tomeetwithaU. 

fW. Yes, Madam, at the Play-boufe in a Vitor, when 
you come dreftand prepared for the Encounter^ there in- 
deed we can be as unanimoufly Modifh and Impertinent 
IS thejpertefl Coxcombs of 'em all, till like them too, 
S^e loie our Hearts, and neyer know what becomes oi 
im. 

Cam, But the camibrtis, jou are fureto find 'em again 
m the next Bottle. 

lArs, Good, Then drink *em downto the LadiesUealth^ 
and they are as well at eafe as ever they were. 
..XnMB. Why, you would not be fo unconfcionable as 
to have us two iuch whining crop-fick Lovers, as Hgh a- 
way their Hours, and write lamentable Ditties to be 
fung about the Town by Fools and Bullies in Taverns. 

Good, Till fome Smithfield Doggerel taking the hint, 
fwdls the Sonnet to a Ballad, and (Moris dwindles into a 
kitchin-Wench. 

. Vi^. *Tis prcfum'd then you are of that familiar Trib* 
^t never make Love but by contraries, and rally our 
Faults when you pretend to admire our Perfedtions. 

Cam, As if the only way to raife a good Opinion of 
your ielves, were tQ let us know how ill a one you have 
of us. 

Trwn^ Faith, Madain, 'tis a hard world, and when 
Beauty is held at ib dear a rate, 'tis the beft way to beat 
4own the Market as much as we can. 

Val. But you (hall find. Ladies, we'll bid like Chap- 
men for all that. 

VlB, You had beft hive a care though, left you over- 
reach yoUfelves^ and repent of'your Pur:hare when 'tis 
toolatcV 

C4W»» 
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C0m, Befides, I hate a Dutch Bargam that's made id 
iieat of Wine, for the Love itraifes is generally like the 
Courage it gives, very eictraordinaiy, Iwt very (hort-Iiv'd 
iSo&a, How, Madam ! have a care what you &ys Wine 
h the Prince of Love, and all L^ies that ipeak agdnft t^ 
"forfeit th«dr Charter. I muft not have my Favourite trti 
duc'd. 
Boy, bring fimie Wine, you (ball prove its good e&6H; 

and then acknowledge it your Friend. Welldrink^ 

Cam. Till your Brains are afloat, and all the reft iSnk, 
Pal. I find then. Ladies, you have the like Opinion of 
-c^ Heads, as you have of our Hearts. 

Cam. Really, Sir, you are much in the right. 

Thm. ButifyourLadylhip (houldbeinthewrong. 

Tho' Love, like Wine, be a gbod Rcfrefher, yet 'tis much 
tnore dangerous to be too bufk withal . And thoi^h now anc) 
then I may over-Jieat my Head with drinking; yet con- 
found me, I think I fhall have a care never to break mj 
Heart with loving. 

Mrs, Goad, But, Sir, if all Men were of your cruel Tem- 
per, what would become of thofe tender-hearted Crea- 
tures that cannot forbear fainting ye with a Billet in a 
Morning, though it comes without a Name, and makes 
yon as unfiitisfpd as they poor Creatures are thcmfclves? 
Tr$m9, Hah, this concerns me! Blockhead, dulllcadea 
Sot that I.v^as, not to be fenfible it mvJJt be fhe, and none 
but ^e, could iend mine this Morning. Well, poor^ack 

Trmnm look to thy felf, Snares are laid for thee; but 

the Virtuous muft fuflfia* Temptation: And Heav'n knows 
all Flefh is frzii. 

Biter Bey with iVtne. 
Go9d. Now Boy, fill the Glaflcs. But before we pio»' 
'cecd, one Ang is to be confider'd : My Dear, you and 
I are tobc no Man and Wife ^r this Day, but be as in- 
di0eref^t, and take as little notice one ot another, as wc' 
may c%i(^ to do /even Years toice: But at Night—- 
Vol. A vety fair Propoial. 
Mrs. Good. Agreed, Sir, if you will have it Co. 

Good, The Wme now each Man to Ms poft. 

ITh^ fefarati. Good, to Cam, Val, to Via. Trum. to 
A^/.Goodvile. TOrmtt^ 
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Ac Word. {jOI iski CUjis^ 

Trmn. Love and Wine. 

GW, Pafi [Thiy drmk. 

Bir#f Lettkre. 

I w that nothing may be wanting, Linia yoa moft Gng 
ibeSoE^I brooght home toother Morning $ for MuficE 
it at great an Encouragement to drmking, ms fighting. 

Haw hlefe'd he 4$ppeM^s, 
* l3mtti^tmdl»uisoiahlshntpTeMrs^ 
That fier$ely ffttrs m till hifimfls his Bjm: 
And hmw'mg L^e's Jhm^ ^hstfo^ tivmg iffsuin 
Te Cares we were 6cm, 'twere 4 IPoUy te doubt it, 
Jben love and rejoice, sbereh m living withettf ir • 

n. 

lEsch day we grow older; 
IBut as Tate affroaches, the Brave ftill are Mder^ 
The joys of Love with our Xotahfiide away, 
But yet there are Pleafures that never Jecay: 
When Beattty grows dull, and ottr TaUions gme cold, 
WmeftiU keeps its Charms, and we drink when t^are oUL 

. <kod. So, now (hew me an Enemy to divine harmo- 
nious Drinking! 

i Boy. Sir» my Lady Stfteamjh is below, juft alighted out 
of iior Coach. 

Good, Nay then drinking will have the major Vote 
^iffsoSt it: Sne is the moft exa^ OUerver of Decorumsand 
Decency alive. But (he is not alone» I hope? 

Boy, No, Sir, there is Mr. iiW/i^emwitiiher, and three 
more Gentlemen; one they call Sir J^obU Ornnfiy, a full 
pQitl)^ Gentleman. 

Tnem. That's a hc9)efbl Animal, an elder Brother, bl 
a box Eftate, and her Kinfman, newly come up to Town, 
whom her Lady (hip has undertaken to pofiifh and make 
a fine Gentleman. 

Vol. 'Tis fuch a fulibm over-grown Romie! yet hopes 
to be a fine Spark, and a very Courtly Youth \ he has been ^ 
this half Year endeavouring at a Shape, which he loves 
eating and drinking tctb well ever to attain to. Theoiher, 
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I'll warnint you, arc the nimble Mr. Cafer, and his p#|j 
lite Companion Mr. Saunter, . ' 

Gwd. She's never without a Kennel of Eools ut m 



heels i and we may know as well when (he is near 
noifc her Coxcombs make, as we know wlicn a caW 
SEwk of this Town is at hand by the ncw-fenglcd gu^ 

of his Coach. .She comes and wo be to die Wre»* 

whom (he firft lights upon, ' 

Enter X. Squcamilh, IStr Noble aumfcy,Malag. Caper, 
/w*^ Saunter. 

L. Squeam, Dear Madam Qoodvile, ten thoufind Happi- 
neflcs wait on you! Fair Madam K/5arm, fweet ckrming 
CamilU, which way Ihall 1 exprefs my Service to you.— ' 
Coufin your honour, your honour to the LAdies. i 

Clsm. IjadkSy as low as Knee can bend, or Head caa 
bow, I faluteyouall: And Gallants, I am your mofthum-i 

ble, moft obliged, and moft devoted Servant. That I 

Icajrn'd at the end of an Epftle Dedicatorv. 

*Cood. Sit Noble Clumjey is too great a Courtier. j 

Clum. Yes, Sir, I can compliment upon an occafrl 
on 5 my Lady kno^^'s I am a pretty M Scholar. 

L. Sque/wi, Gallants, you muft pardon my CoMfm'bati 
he is but as it were a Novice yet, and has had litdc Cen- 
v€riation but what i have had the honour to ini&ufl: ten 
in. , 

:. Mai. But let me teU you, lie is a Man of Parts, m 
en ' that I refpcd and honour: 'fray Gcntlemca ^^ 
flay Friend. 

V^U. Hark yoviMalagene, howdurft you venture hitWi 
knowing that Goodvile and Truman care £b little for ff* 
Company? ^ 

: Md, O Sir, your Servant, your Servant, Sir; I ga«^ 
this was the Duel you were going about ; lihould notW. 
kit you el&^ &{tb Jiid, 1 ihould not. . ., 

,; Good, But, Madam, can the worthy Kni^t y«w^t 
jaaadnnk ? Whatthinfcyou, Sir J«B«e,of the Ladic$Hcil*» 

Clum, In a Glafs of Imall Beer, if you-jtofc. 

h.Btpuam, Oh fweet Mr.Gtadvile, don't tempt ^^ 
t^xirink, don't! Ill fv^car, I am lb afraid he ihoaWlpJ 
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Mm&lf with drinkmg. Lot'd, how I ihould loath a Fel- 
low witK a red Nofe! 

Vai, See, Trufnim, the two Coxcombs are alread7 board- 
tag ctir Miftrcflcs. *~^ 

Tfum, Oh, 'twere pity to interrupt *em: a Woman 
loTcs to play and fondle with a Coxcomb fometimcs as natu- 
rally, as whH a Lap-dog; and I could no more be Jea- 
lous of one than or the other. 

Vd, I am not of your Opinion; they are too apt to love 
any thing that but makes 'cm fport: And the familiari- 
ty of Fools proceeds oftentimes from a Privilege wc 
arc not aware of. For my part, I (hall make bold to di- 
vert. 1^, Saunter y a word: Have you any Pretences 

with that Lady? hah? 

Slum, S6me fnlall Encouragement I have had. Sir; but 
1 never nuke my boaft of thole Favours, never. 

Vd. N«, Sir, 'twere not your beft courfc. 

SMn, Oh Lord, yoaare pleas'd to be merry: Sure he 
takes me for a: Fool; but no matterforthat.—— Sings.— - 
WwU FhfUis bi mine, and fir, Sec 
Enter Boy. 

Boy,, Madam, the Fiddles are below; (hall I calPemup? 

Mrs. Good, No, let 'em ftay a little, well dance below. 

Offer. Hah, the Fiddles ! Boy, where are you? [Cap.<?/ifer/. 

Moy. Here, Sir. 

Caper. Have you brought my Dandng-ftioes? 

£0^. No, Sir, you gave me no order: But your Fiddle 
is below under the Seat of the Coach. 

Cafer, Rafcal, Dog, Fool; when did you ever know^ 
me go abroad without mv Dancing- (hoes? Sirr^ run 
home and fetch 'em quickly, or 111 cut off both your 
£ars, and have 'em faften'd to the Heels of thoiie I have 
on. 

Tram. It is an unpardonable fault. Sir, that your Boy 
ibould forget your Dancing- (hoes. 

d^. Ay, hang him. Blockhead, he has no (enfe; I 
muft get rid of him as foon as I can: I would no more 
dance in a pair of (hoes that we commonly wear, than I 
wvuldride t Race in.a pair of Gambado's. 

yoi«L M h.Sqmas0. 
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L. Sqtteam. Mr. Valentine I hope is a better bred 
tleman, than to leave his Miftrefi for Wine. I hear, 
there is a Love between you and Madam Camilla I *] 
Monfter of Perjurv. \Te 

Vol. Faith, Madam^ you are much in the rights xh 
abundance of love on my fide, but I can find very 
on hers: If your Ladyfhip would but fland my Fi 
upon this occafion. 1 think this is dvil. 

L»Sqsteam. I'll fwear, Sir, you are a mofl obi 

Perfon Ladies and Gallants, poor Mr. VaUnt'me 

is fallen in love, and has defired me to be his Advo 
Who could withftand that Eye, that Lip, that Shape 
Mein^ befides.a thoufand graces in every thing he di 
Oh lovely Camillal guard, euard your Hearty but Yt 
.fwear, it it were my own cafe.- 1 doubt I fhould^iot— ^ 
ha,'iia. ha! 

Vol. Madam? What means all this? 

QooJ, VooT Ned Valentine I 

^rum. *Tis but what I told him he mafl: look hr : fw^ 
fby, there is more yet coming. 

L. Sq$team. Nay, this is not half what thou art to CF-^ 
peA} I'll haunt thee worfe than thy ill Genius, take all, 
opportunities to expofe thy Folly and Falihood every where, 
'rill I have juade thee as ridiculous to our whole Sex, m 
thou ^rt odious to me. I 

FW. But has your Ladyfhip no Mercy? WiUnothiogl 
but my Ruin appeafe you? Why (hould you chufebyi 
your Malice to expofe your decay of Years, and lay op« 
your poor Lovers Follies to all, becaufc you could improFC 
'cm to your ovvn ufe no longer?] ^^*-i#4i#«- 

L. S^am, Come not near me, Traytor, — 
Madam Camilla, how can you be fo cruel? See, fcejhoW" 
wildly he looks : For Heav'n fake have a care of him^ 
I tear he is diflemper'd in his Mind: What pity *tis6 

hopeful a Gentleman ihouki run mad for Love, h 

ha, ha! 

Mrs. GoeJ Dear Madam, how can you uie Mr. Vah' 
tine fb?^Ti$ enough to put him out of humour, and /poll 
him for being good Company all the day after it. 

L. Squeam, Oh Lord, Maclkm, 'tis the greatcfl: plcafurc 

t* 
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to me in the Worlds Let me die, txit I love to railljr a 
baihfiil jouog Lover» and put him out of Goust'^iance, a^ 
my Heart. 

S0unf. Ha, bsLyhail and 111 fwear the Devil and all's 

in her Wit, when ihe fets on*t. Poor £lid Vtdemml 

Lord, how filily he looks! 

C»ter. kj, and wouldfainbeangryifheknewbntfaow: 

Vd, Hark you Coxcomb, I can be angry, veqr angry, 

d*ye mark me ? 

Clum. ^fo, but Sur, don't be in a PafTuin: itiy Lady 
wQl haveiier humour^ but Ihe's a very good Woman at 
the bottom. 
Vd. Very likely. Sir. 

Mrs. Good, Now, Madam, if your Ladyfliip thinks fit, 
we'll withdraw and leave the Gentlemen to themfelves a 
little^ only Mr. Cafer and Mr. Smmter moft do us the 
! honour of their Gompanv. 

, Stum. Say youfo. Madam? Tfaith and you ihall have 
it. Come Ct^fer^ we are the Men for tl»s Ladies, I fee 

tliat, Hey Boys! 

L. Sqaeam. Oh dear ! and fweet Mr. Saunter (hall ob- 
lige us \vith a Song. 

Satm. O Madam, ten thouiand, ten thoufand if you 
pleafe: I'll fwear, I believe I could £ng all Day and all 
Mgbt, and never be weary. . p/»^J. 

If^en PhylHs watcht her harrdtfs Shoef, 
l^geemfoorLamhy 8cc. 

[Sx. S»m«er, Caper wnd taSesl 
Good, Ahappy riddance this: Now Gentlemen, for one 
hittlc to entertain our noble Friend and new Acquaint^ 
ince, ^NobUdtrnfey. 

Cltsm, Really Gallants, I muft beg your Pardon, I dare 
Bot drink, for I have but a very weak Brain, Sir, and 
my Head won't bear it. 

Trum. Oh, furcly that honourable Bulk could never be 
liaintain'd with thin regular Diet and fmall Beer. 
dmn. I muft confe^. Sir, I an^ Something plump > bilt 
little fat is comely j I would not be too lean. 
Mai* No, by no means my Dear, thou haft an heroick 
bee, 'which wdl beco^^es the noble Port ^d fulnefs 
f thy Body. Ma . Vtil. 
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Vd, G^Jvife, we have a Sint to you: Hetis is M^ 

Ch» beea&oie time ita a G<nkI$ for this oace tecdfC 
into good Grace and Favour s^ain. 

AM Faith, G^odiJlkio, for wi&nt aojr more Wonis, 
I love thee with ail mj Heart— Faith and Trodi — • 
give me thy Hand. 

Qcod. But Sk ihould I aUow you mvCoantenaDCCi yoa 
would be very dnink» yfoj rude, and very unmamicrlj, 
I frar. 

Mai, Drunk, Sir, I fcom your Words, I'd have yon 
know Ihan't beeti drunk this Week; noj I am the Son 
of a Whore if I won't be very fobcr: This noble Knight 
ftall be fccurity for my good Behaviour. Wilt thou »ot, ! 
Knight? 

Ctow. Sir, you are aPcrfo!idtog«to* a Stranger tome; 
tod I have fwom never to be boimd for any Nto. 

Tram. Oh but Sir NoSk, you are obiig'd in Honow to 
lervc a Gemlemaii and your Frliend* i 

Clnm. Say vou ib. Sir*? oblig'd in honour? l±m&^'^' 
Sir, this Gentleman is my Friend and Acquaintance, ani 
whatibever he iays 111 fland to. 

Mai. Hark thee Son of Mars, thou art a Knight alrea- 
dy, nr marry thee to a Lady of my Acquaintance, aod 
bive thee made a Lord. 

Good. Boy, the Wine, give Sk- NoBh hi* Glafs,— ' 
Gentlemen, Sir NM*s ladfs Health. ' 

C/i#w. Od's my Life, Fll driric thatdwy I di^ for*t. Gal- 
lants, I have a Lady in this Hiead of mine, and that^ou 
fhall find anon. By my Troth, I tMi^k thli be a (Mi^ 
good Wine ! 

Val, Say youfo? Take the oth«» Gkfs then, Sir N* 

Cium. 'Fore Gmge, and fol witl. Pox on't, let it be 
a Brimmer: Gem^lemen, God &ve the King. , 

Mai. Well iaid my lovely Man of JV%lit ; His Worftip^ 
grows good Company^ 

Trfm. SirlMii yo« are a g^ Acquaintance witftr 
JMr. Oi^. and Mr. Sa$mttr \ they are Men of precty Farts. 

ClUm, Oh Sir, the fiaeA Perfons-i — ^the mod obliginit 
well4}red complaiiant nvodiAi Gentlemen: They are ac^ 
quaintcd wi(b all the Ladles ift Town, and are Men of 
nnc Eftatcs, Xnw*' 
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Trum. This Rogi^ is one of thofe fiarthlj Mongrels 
that knows the value of nothing but a good E^ate, and 
loves aFcllov/with a great deal ofLand and a Title, though 
hi^ Grandfather wd*e a Blackfmith. 

Clwn. How fay you Sir, a good Eftate? od's heart, 

five mc the other Glafs, I have two thoufand Pounds a 
car. 

Wd, Say'ft thou (b? Boy, bring more Wine^ Wine in 
abundance. Sirrah d'ye hear? Frank GoodviU, thou (ee*(l 
I am free, for Faith I hate Ceremony, and would fain 
make the Knight merry. 

Good, Malagene, it (hall be your Taskj drink him up 
luftii^^, and when that's done, we'll bring him to my La- 
dy his Coufin, it may make ibme (port. 
I Vol, A very good Fropofal. 

I Mai, Say no4Tiore5 thy word's a Law, and it Ihall be. 
done : Come, bear up my lufty Limb of Honour, and 
hang Sobriety. 

* Umf. Ay, fb fay I, hang Sobrietv drink, whor^, 

rant, roar, fwear, make a noiiic, and all tha:: But be ho- 
ncft, do'ft hear, befconefl. 

Trum, I vsou!d very fain be fo if I could: But the 

damu*d Billet this Morning won*t out of my head. Wcll^ 

Madam CoodviU, if any mifchicf comes on'c, 'tis your 

own iault, not mine. I did not &ikc firfl, and there's, 

an end on't. [Mnfick withm. 

JSiUer Ifttice. 

Zet. Sir, the Fiddles are ready, and the Ladies defire 

your Company. ^ — Kir. Truman, my Lady waats you. 

Tr$tm^ Say'ft thou fo? I thank thee for thy news wit^ 

tfimr Heart. The Devil I fee will get the better on't, 

and there is no refilling. 

Lef, Sir Noi^U, nay lady S^ueamtjh fent me to tell you, 
ihe wants your Company to dance. 
Clnm, Tell her; I am bufic about a grand Affair of the 

Nation, ?md cannot come. Dance? I look like a 

Dancer indeed! but thefe Women will be always putting 

Us on more than we can do, Boy, give me more Wine, 

Good, Msiagmtf remember, and ufe expedition. 

[£«. Good. Trum. Val. Lcttice. 
M 3 • Clum* 
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Clum. Sirrah, do you know me? I am a Knight: And 
here's a Health to all the Whores in Chriftendom. 

Mai, Not forgetting all the Ladies within. Now we 
are alone I may talk. [Drinks, 

Clum. So, there's for you, do you fee? {JSrtaks a Gkfs, 
Sirrah, don't you look fcurvilyj I have Mony in my Pock- 
et, you muft know that. Bring us more Wine. — 

Malaginiy thott art a pretty Fellow j doft thou love mc? 
Give me thy Hand : I will falute thy under Ui^^lSuggm, 

Md. Ha, what's the meaning of this? I doubt I Ihall 
almoft be drunk as fbon as the Knight. Sir Na^/e, canft 
thou whore ? 

Clum, How, whore! what a queftion's there? Thoa 
flialt be my Pimp, and TU prefer thee. 

AI4/. What a Rafcal this Knight is? I have known as 
worthy ^ Perfon as himfclf a Pimp, and otie that thought 
It no blemifli to his Honour neither. 

lEnter Lady Squeamifh nt the Door, 

Clum, Hah, my Lady Coufin? Faith, iMadam, you 

lee I am at it. 

Md, The DeviFs in*t, I think;, we could no foonertalk 
of Whores, but fhe muft come in, with a Fox to her. 
Madam, your Ladyfhip's moft humble Servant. 

L. Squeam, Oh, odious! infuffcrablc! Who would have 

thought, CoufiiQ, you would have fervM me fo foog^i 

h6w he fHnks of Wine, I can fmell him hither. ^Howr 

have you the patience to hear the noifc of Fiddles, aod 
^end your time in nafty drinking? 

Clam, Hum! *tis a good Creature: Lovely Lady, ttoo 
flialt take thy Glafi. 

L. Squeam, Uh gud ; murthcr ! I had rather you had offer* 
cd me a Toad. 

Clftm, Then Vdentint, hcrc*s a Health to my I^f 
Coufm's Pelion upon Offa, [Drinks and^tah the Glsfi- 

L,Se^am, Lord, dear Mr. Malagene^ what's that? 

Md. A certain place Madam in Greeme, much tattrt or 
by the Ancients; the noble Geatlcman is well read. 

L. Si^ueam. Nay he is an ingenious PeHbn TUaffurc^* 

dam. Now Lady bright I am wholly thy Slave: Omc 
mc thy hand. 111 go ftrait and- begin my Grandmotwrs 
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Spiffing Dance ^ but firft dcGga me the private honour of 
nraj Op. 

f L.Sipuam. Nay, fie Sir NobU] how I hate you now! 
ibr (hame be not fi> rude: Til fwear vou are quite fpoil- 
«d. Get you gone, you good-natur'd Toad you. 



f A C T HI. SCENE I. 

t Muter Goodvilt a^ little he^ed. 

feflji^.TTTHAT a damny Cbickcn-brain'd Fellow am 
W I grown? If I but dip my Bill I am giddy. 
fW am I as hot-headed with my bare two Bottles, as a 
mkcn Prentice on a Holiday. Truman marries ViUma^, 
'$ refblv'd on j and fo one Care is over. But then Ca- 

I howl {ball get Pofleffion of her. Well, my 

id mi^ves me, I (hall do fomething njay call my 
rretion in queiHon$ and yet I can't avoid it. CmnilU 
^,dolove land muft have her, come what will on*t: And 
Ao tiTmeib fit to begui the Ehterpriz^ as this^ (he may 
JOake a good Wife for Valentine for all that. 

Enter Truman and Valentine, Mujtck, 
Fie, Gentlemen, without the Ladies! Did you quit 
'Qampaign for this? Faith I begin to de^air of you, and 
•joubt you are grown as weak Lovers as Drinkers. 

Them. Gooihile thou haft no Confcience: A decay'd Ca- 
^vaher Captain that drinks Journey-work under a Deputy- 
lieutenant in the Country is not able to keep thee Com- 
paoiy. Two Bottles, as I take it, is no fuch trifling Mat- 
ter, 

Goo J, Oh but I hate to be baulk'd, and a Friend that 
leaves me at two Bottles, is as unkind as a Miftrefi that 
Jilts tne when I thought I had made fiire of the Bufinefs. 
But Gallants, how (land the Affairs of Love? Truman, is 
ViHcria kind ? I que(tion not your Friendfliip in the Mat- 
•ter, buttruft the Honour of my Family in your Hands,. 

M 4 Vol. 
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Vol. He little thinks Truman^ is inform'd of ajl, and vm 
longer a Stranger en What fcore he is £0 wondrous (jj 
vil. But I j^m mjftakcn, if he be bcl^lui ^idi him li 
Kindnefs lo^ig. - {4fi^ 

Ti'um, A pox on't, I am afraid this Marriage will ncingfl 
agree with mcj methinks the very thought on't goes' 
little againfl: my Stomach; Like a young Thief, though 
have fomc itching to be at it, yet I am loth to vcnt^j 
whit may follow. 

Good, Well, ni go in and better prepare T^5flr/^ 5 in A 
mean time beL'cve it otjilj my Ambitipn tg be as y^U 1 
ly'd m Blood, as Friendfhip, to Co good and generous 
Perfbn as Truman. [£» 

Trum. What adamn'd Creature Man is! V^euJipe, did 
thou believe this Fellow could be a Villain? '] 

Val, I muft confcfs, it fomething furprizes me; 
^ might have found out a fitter Peribn to put his Mif 
upon, than his Friend : But how the Devil got pu 
Knowledge of it? 

Trum. Faith FU tell thce^ for I think I am no wayf 
Kg'd to conceal it- — his Wife, even his very Wife 
me all. 

Val. I begin to fuTpe^b that Mrs. Gooivlle has no ill Q| 
pinion of you; I obferv*d fomething but now vcrjrw 
liglng towards yOu : Befides, when a Woman begias to 
betray her Husband's Secrets, *tis a certain fign (he lias I 
Mind to communicate very important ones of her own. . 

Trum, Valeraine, r.o more ofthatj though it would tej^ 
rare Revenge to make a Cuckold of this ImilinsRogSie. 

Vol, *Tis fifty times better than cutting his T&oit; thit 
were to do him more Honour than he defcrves. 
Inttr Malagenc. 

Mai Ha, ha, ha, the rareft Sport- Jack Trunm* 

Hed Valenfine. 

Trum. Why, what's the Matter? Where? 

Mai. Yondcr*s my Rogue of a Knight, as drunk as a 
Porter J and faith fack I am but little better. 

Val. Dear Sir, and what of all this? 

Mai. Why with a Bottle under his Arm, and a Bccr- 
glafs in his Hand, I fet him full drive at my lady 5^/vm- 

milk 
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HM/^j for 90tkmg ^ but to make mifchicf, lifci/— ^no- 
thmg dft in the Wprld; for every Body kno^ys I am th^ 
worft-natur'd FcUow hrcathing: Tis my way of Wit. 

Vd, T>o you k>ve no Body then? 

JkCd/. No not I : Yes, a pox en't I love you well 
enough, becauie ye are a Rogue I have known a good 
whUe. Though fhould I take the leaft Pieiudice a^inft 
jw, I could not ii|R>rd you a good Word behird your 
Back for my HMTt. 

Tmm. Sir, we are much obl^'d to you: Tis a iign die 
Rogue is drunk that he (peaks Truth. 

Idol, I tell you what I did t'other Day: Faith 'tis as 
good a Jeft as ever you heard. 

Vd. Prav, Sir, do, 

lAd, Wny walking aboe, a kme Fellow foUow'd m< 
aad ask'd my Charity, (which by the way was a pneny 
Proportion to me:) Being in one of my Witty merry 
Fiu, I ask'd him how long he had been in that Conditi* 
* OB? The poor Fellow ihook his Head, and toM me he was 
bora fo. But how d'ye think I fcrv'd him ? 

Vd. Nay, the Devil uiows. 

Md I ibow'4 my Parts, I think 5 for I tr^'d up both 
his Wooden Legs, and walk'd off gravely about my Bu- 
finefi. 

'Hmm, And this you fav is your way of Wit? 

Ud. Ay altogether, tnis and Mimickry: I am a very 
|ood Mimick; I can a6l FimehinelU, Scar^mfouchw, Uwrk- 
fu», Fimce Fr0$tyman, or any thing, I can ai& the ruiiw 
bling of a Wheel-barrow ! 

Vd The rumbling of a Wheel-barrow ! 

2dd Ay, the rumbling of a Wheel4>aFrow, fi> I &y — 
Nay, more than that, I can adl a Sow and Pigs^ Samkgcs 
abroiling, a Shoulder of Mutton a roafting: I can adt a 
Fly in a Honey-pot. t 

Trum, That indeed muft be the UScSt of very curbis 
Obiervatfon. 

Md, No, hang it, I never m^e it my Bufinjd& to ob* 
ierve anv thing, that is Mechanick. But all this I do, 
you ihall fee me if you will: But beie comes her Lady- 
ihip and Sir i^ie. 
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Inter Lady Squeamifh and Sir Noble Clumlev. 
L. Sqt4iam. Oh, dear Mr. Jhtman refcue me. Nay, Sir 
Noble, for Heav'ns fake. 

Cltm. I tell thee Lady, I muft embrace thy lovdy Bo- 
dy. Sir, do you know me! I am Sir Hoble Clmnfey: I. 
am a Rogue of an Eftatc, andl live— —Do you want any 
Mony ? I hare fifty Pounds. 

Kw. Nay good Sir Nobk, none of your Geneiofity we 
befeech you. The Lady, the Lady, Sir NeUi. 

dwn. Nay, 'tis all one to me if you won't take it, 
there it is.— -Hang Mony, my Fatner was an Alder- 
man. 

Mai. 'Tis pity good Guineas (hoddbe Q>oil'd: SirN«Mr, 
by your leave. [Picks *em uf. 

Clam. But, Sir, you will not keep mv Mony ? 
MM. Oh, hang Mony, Sir, your Fatner was an Alder- 
man. 
Clum. Well, get thee gone for an Arch-wag— I do 
. but (ham idl this while: But by Dad he's pure Com- 
pany. 

Trum. Was there ever &cb a Blbckhcad! Now has he 
neverthelefs a mighty Opinion of hindelf, and thinks^ all 
this Wit and pretty Difcourie. 

Clum. Lady, once more 1 fay be civil, and come ki& 
xncj I fhall ravifh clfc, I (hall ravifh mightily. 
Vol. WeU done Sir tfohle, to her, never fpare. 
L,Squeam. I may be even-with you thougbfor all diisj 
Mr. VaUntine: Nay^ dear SirN«Mei Mr. Trumm^ 111 fwctf; 
he'll put me into Fits. 

Cltm. No, but let me fidute the Hem of thy Garment. 

Wilt thou marry me ? [KM»ds\ 

Mai. Faith Madam do, let me make the Matdi. 

L. Sqaeamx Let me die, fArMalagef^y you are a fhaiffie 

Man, and I'll fwear have a great desd of Wit. Lord, wf 

don't yoUi write? 

Mai. Write?. I thank your Ladyfhip for that widi aE 
my Heart. No, I have a Finger in a Lampoon or b 
ibfnetimes, that'i^ all. 
TrM^ But he can aft^ 

i..S^aeam, 
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Ij.Sqtusm, 111 fwcar and Co he docs better than anvoae 
"Upon our Theatres j I have feea him. Oh the Inglifh Co- 
medians are nothing, not comparable to the 'French or Itih 
lum: Befkjes we want Poets. 

dum. Poets! why I am a Poet. I have written three 
A^ of a Play, and have aam'd it already. Tb to be a 
Tn^y. 

L. Sqiieam. Oh Coufiti, if you undertake to write a 
Tragedy, take my Counfcl ; ife fiire to fay foft melting 
tender things in it that may be moving, and make your 
Lady's Chara&rs virtuous what e'er you do. 

dum. Moving? Why, I can never read it my fcif but 
it makes me laugh: well, *tis the prctty'fl Plot and fo full 
of Waggery. 

L.5^i»fl7. Oh ridiculous! 

Idd. But, Knight, the Title; Knight, the Title. 

dum. Why let me fee j 'tis to De calFd, The merry 
Conceits of Lovej or. The Life and Death of the Empe- 
ror Chkrles the Fifth, with tine, Humours of his Dog B^- 

Mil/. Ha, ha, ha/ 

Va[, But Sir Nobh, this founds more like a Comedy. 

Clttm, Oh, but I have refdlved it fhall be a Tragedy, 
bccaufe ~Bobadillo*s to be kill'd in the Play. Comedy ! no, 
I (corn to write Comedy. I know feveral that can fquirt 
Comedy. Til tell you mofe of this when I am fober. 

L. Sqeam. But dear Mr. M^Atgene, won't you let us lee 
you a^ a little fomething of Jiarlequin? HI fwear you do 
It fb naturally, it makes me think I am at the Loftvre or 
Pf^//^^/ all the time. IhM.a^s] Oh Lord, don't, don't 
neither: I'll fwear you'll make mc burft. Was there ever 
any thing fb, pleafant? 

Trftm,. Was ever any tKiiig (b af&6led and ridiculous? 
Her whole Life fiirely is a continued Scene of Imperti- 
nence. What a damn*d Creature is a decay'd Woman 
with all the exquilite Sillinefs and Vanity of her Sex; yet 
none of the Charms.[Malageney^«/»i^j in PunchineDo'j ri»/r#. 
' L^Squeam, O Lord, that, thatj that is a Pleafure into- 
lerable. Well, Jet me die if I can hold out any longer* 
?r^y ^ir^Malagene, how Jong have you been in love with 
Mrs/T/iWrjr the A^rcfs ? Md. 
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MaL Ever fincc your Ladyfliip has been off finom die 
Hooks with hh^Vaientme, [/;? h'u 0tm Voic$ akud, i 

h.ScpuMm. Uh! gud, I always thought Mr.Ad^»%^ 
Iiad been better bred than to upbraid me with any 
fuch bafc thing to my Face, whatever he might fay of ' 
liie behind my Back: But there is no Honour^ no Civility " 
in the World, that I am fatisfy'd of. ( 

Vol, Can yourLadyihip tajce any thing ill fronlMr.^^ 
i^ene f A Woman Ihould bear with the unlucky Jerks of . 
licr Buffoon or Coxciomb, as well as with the ill Nknnen ^ 
of her Monkey (bmetimcs: The Fools and Raicals yoi^ 
Sex delights in, ought to have the Privilege of faying, ais 
well as they have of doing, any thing. 

L.Sqtieam, Which you Men of Wit (as you think jqat 
fclvcs!) arc very angry you fhould be dcb^r*d of: Lpi^, 
|ivhat pity 'tis your good Parts fhould be your ^;^ortune. 

Vol, Ay Madam, I feeltlie Curfe of it: Iwfp had juft 
Senfe enough to ^1 in love with Co much Beauty and 
Merit, yet could not be able to keep the Paradife 1 w» 
ib happily poflcfl of. 

L. SqueAm, This Malice and Hi-nature fhall nof ferve 
your turn; I fhall know all your Proceedings ^d In- 
trigues y/ithCamiUa^ and be revens'd on your Love to 
Iier, for all the Af&onts and Injunes you have done t» 
mine. 

Biter Caper MnJ Saunter. 

Caper. Oh dear Madam, w'are utterly undone for want 
of your Ladyihip's Company Til vow. Madam Gocdwk 
is coming with the Fiddles to wait on you here. 

{Cuts iaekw»4* 

Cltm.Sir, arc you a Dancing-Mafter.' you are .very 
nipible methinks. 

Otf er.Aj Sir, I hate to ftand fliU. But Sir No^, I 
thought you had known me, I doubt you may be a litdp 
oyer-takeuj Faith, dear Heart, I am glad to ice thee b 
merry. 

Cium, Yes, I do love dearly to be drunk once t Year 
or fb, 'tis good for my bodily Health. But do you ncvff 
cinnk? 
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C0ffr. No, Sir Uolde^ that is ^pc my Prpyipcc jq^ 
know: I mind dancing altogether. 

<?W« Nor you? can't you drink, hah? 

Satm. No, I nuke love and (Ing to Ladies. 

d^. Whores to my knowledge, errant rank commoa 
Wholes. A Pox oyi yopr Woman of Qiiality that you 
arry'4 s^c ^ in the M^t 

:Dri«9. Why, wivM: W?3 tfee ip^cr. Six NMif 

cifiof. By yea and by nay, a foul ovcr-rgwwn Strum- 
pet, with a runnipg Bawd h;i,ftead of a Waiting-womaa, a 
great d»l of Pj^int, variety of old Cloaths, ^nd nothing 
to cat. 

L. S(^0m* O dear, let fnc diCj if tl^t was not extraira- 
gaotly pleaiant. 

Trmn- I belieye Sir NO6I0 h much in thfs right ; for | 
porcr came near thei^ giddy intr^ng Blockheads, but 
tbcy were talki^ of udyh ^.nd Laii^Si nor ever mcf 
with a hackney ijonipping Whore that did not knoiy 'ei;n. 

CMfr. Ntd Vaitmme, I have a Kindnefs to beg of you. 

Vm. Sir, vpu may comniand me any things 

Cafer. Why, yqu muft know I am in Iqye with G^ 
mUa, 

Vai Very good. 

Cn/ff . Now I would have you fpeak to Wrmk Giod- 
vil9 not to make love to her as he does, i'faith I can'f 
b^ it^ for to tell you th^ truth on't, I intend to marr; 
her J I catch'd him at it but now: Faith it i;iiade m^ 
Heart ake» n^ver Gax if it did not. 

Vsl. Introth, Sir, 'tis very uncivil: Truififmj this G^^* 
vikJiSiS a mind to oblige us hothj he's providing a Wife 
for me top as iaft as he can. CMmilWs his Qusurey novip 
1 under Aand, and by that tin^e he has plaid as lau? a Game 
with her as he has done with your Mi/lreis yi^m, I 
may ftand fair tq put in for the Rjibbers. 

Trum. Vulentm, thoi^ art upofi too fure i^opnds for . 
him there i Camilla b^s both too much Wit and Virtu^ 
and each with ^s little A£[e(^tion a}& the other. 

Vol. Jack^ Vtcr this f cannot hot be very free wi;|^ 
you; I know there is ibme love hatching between you 
and his Wife: Both our Revenge lies in Siy Hands, and 

if 
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if tboadofinott^y felf and me Juftice^Ill dilbwn tbofi 
forever. / '^ 

Dww. See^crc he comes, with a Heart as gay ^vulj 
*it, as if there were Nothing but Himefty in it. 

Btfff Goodvile jBsr^iMs;. I 

WneftHi keeps its ChMrms, tmi jh £rmkj^env^*are eld. ; 

Geed.'-^-yach Truman, yoiKfer have I aad Tt£ 
been laughing at thee 'till we were weary. She fw 
thou art £> very modeft,'fhe would not for all the wo 
marry thee for fear of fpoiling that Virtue. 

Trum. Nay, theo I doubt I have loft her for ever; fcM"! 
if (he complains of my Modefty, (he has found a Fa ^ 
which I never thought I had been guilty of before. 

Good. But that is a quality which though they hate i 
ver £6 much in a Gallant, they are apt for man^ Rcafl 
to value in a Husband: Fear not, Dimmulation is the i 
taral Adjunct of their Sex; and I would no more d<^ 
of a Woman, tho* (he (wore (he hated me, than I wouId| 
believe her tho* (he fwore (he lov^d me. 

"Esnter Lt^dy Squeami(h, imd the refi <f the C&mpmtj^, 
with the Fiddles, 

L.Sijueam. Oh a Country Dance, a Country Dance! 
Mr. Caf^, where are you ? you (hall dance vvith Madam 
iSiwtilla, Mr. Saunter wait on ViBoria, Mr^GoodvUe your 
humble Servant. Dearer. TYuman won't you oblige me? 

Madam Goodvile -ha, Jba, ha: I'll (wear I had utterly 

forgotten Mr. Valentine. 

Vol, Your Ladyihip knows me to be a civil Perfon, if 
you-pleafc, Fll keep good Orders. [-^/ ti^e out theWetm, 

hfal. Faith Ned do, and I'll keep the MUfick in tune: 
Awav with itj [Midick flays :\ Hold, hold- — what infuf- 
ferable Rafcals are thc(c? why ye fcurvy thra(hing fcrap- 
ing Mongrds, ye make a worfc noife then crampt Hedg- 
hogs. An oldtgouty Dancing-Mafte'r that teaches to dance 
with his Spedacles oii, makes bet^ Mu(ick on his crack'd 

Kit -*Scfeath ye Dcgs can't you play how as a Gcntlc- 

aaan(ings? hah—---; 
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Good, Sir, will you never leave this nauftous Hum^u/ 
of yours? I can never be with ygubut I muft be forc'dto 
uie yoa ill, or indure the perpetual torment of your Im- 
pcrtuience. 

lid. Well Sir, I ha' done Sir, I ha' done: But 'tis very 
lard a Man can't be permitted to (hew his Parts. 'Sdeata 
JrmA, do'ft thou think thou underflmd'ft Mufick ? 

GcU. Sir, lunderftand it £> well, that I won't have it 
iotermpted in my Company by you- 

MiU. I am glad on'twith all my Hearty I never thought 
you had underflood any thing before.——! think there I 
was pretty even with you. 

Good. Saudnefkand Ill-manners are b much your PhV| 
Tiflce, that nodung but kicking is fit lor you. 

lid. Sir, you may ufb yoiur Pleaiure^ but I care no 
more for beine Idckt, than you do for kicking. But pri- 
thee 'FrmA y&f (hould you be out of humour b} The 
Devil take me, if I fhattnot ^ve thee fiich ajerk preftnt- 
ly will make thee angry indeed. 

L. Sgstinm. Lord, Mr. Goodviky how ca0 you be io 
ni-natiu^d ? rU fwear Mr. Mdngene is in the right.. 
The& Peo^e have no Manners in the lead, play not at 
aH to dancing: But I vow he himfelf img^ aTune extream 
prettily. 

Good. Death, Hdl and the Devil; how am I teaz'd? I 
ihaU have ncuopportuQity to purfue my Bufincfk with Q»- 
mSUi I muft remove this troublefom Coxcomb, and that 
perhaps may put flop at lead to her Impertinence. 

L. Stptum. Mr. Truman^ Mr. Goodvile^ and Ladies, I- 
befeech you do me the Favour to hear Mr. MiAtgefie fing 
a Scotch Song: III fwear I am. a Arange Admirer 3 
Scotch Songs, they are the pretty 'ft £bft melting gentk 
harmlefs "niings 

S0m. By Dad, and fo-they are^-~& y^tmary loft 

[Sings. 

VmL Deliver us ! A Scotch Song ! I hate it worfe tlion 
a Scotch Bagpipe, which even the Bears are grown weary 
of, and have better Muiick. I wi(h I could fee her. Lady- 
ihip dance a Scotch Jigg to one of 'em.. 

. Ud 
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Mai. I mxA needs b^ your Lad^rAiip's Faidan, I have 
forgotten the M new SitHeh Stmg: But if jmi pleair. Til 
entertain jou witb oae of aQQtlicr aamie, wluch I am 
apt to blieve will be as plea&nt. 

L. Squernn. Let me die, Mr. Udagmt, you ase eteiaai- 
Ij obliging me. 

MalageM /Si^ m bijh Owbmi. 

Kd/. Wei!, Madam, how like jon. it Madaii), hahf 

Jj. Simeam. Really it is very pidtyfiow*--*— the jwet- 
ty'ft odd put of the way Notes. Don't yipu adnuK it 
flrangciy? 

Mai. I'll afSire your Ladyfhip I leamt it of aaiki)ftMi-^ 
fidan that's li^y cofioe over, omd intend to pcefent k to 
an Author of my Acquaintance to put it in h» next Piay. 

L. Sepieam. vi^ ha, Mr.K»&^^i»e,I would haveyouleam 
it for a Serenade to vour Miftre&,--^ — ha, ha, ha. 

Vol. My Paee, Madam, is docible, and has a prettf 
Voice, he (h^leam it if youpleafe^ and if yourLady^ 
has any further Service for him — 

L. Squeam. Ah Lord, Wit, Wit, Wit, as I live! Come 
let's dance. 

Jhtm. Vdmhu, thou art £>mething too roi^h; I am a- 
fraid her Ladyihip will be reveng'd; I fee A^yichief m her 
j(yes J 'tis fafer provoking a Lancafiire Witch, than an old 
Mfhefs; and (he as violent in her Malice too. 

Good. Mala^tne, a word with you hark ye, come 

Uther. [Goes to tho jDmt. 

Mai, Well 'Frmky what^s the bdmefinowf I,am dear- 
ly for Mifchief : ihall I break the Piddles, and turn the 
Rafcals out of doors? 

Good. No, Sir^ but 111 be fo civil to turn you out of 
doors. Nay, Sir, no fbu^ling, I have Footmen within. 

M4. Whoo, prithee what's all this for? What a pox, 
I knpw my Laoy well enough for a filly aii^Aed fantafli- 
cal Gipfy : I did all this but o' purpofe to Ihe w her— 
Let me ^one, Y\\ abiift her wor&. 

Good. No, Sir $ but I'll take more care of your Reputati- 
on, and mm you out to leambetter Manners. No Refift* 
ance as you tender your Earsj but be gone. [£xf/ Mai* 

So, he's gone, and now I hope I may have fome 

little 
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little time to my fclf.r — Fiddk? ftrikc up. [Dan£e. 

Trum. Thus, Madam, you freely enjoy all the Pleafurci 
of a fingle Life, and eafe your fclf of that wretched for- 
floal Auiieritj which common]^ attends a married one. 

Mrs. Good, Who would not hate tobconeofthofefimi>- 
ring Saints that enter into Marriage as they would go in- 
to a Nunnery, where thcv keep very ftri^k to their I>c^ti- 
oa for a while, but at laft turn as errant Sinners as e'er 
they were. 

7h^^. Marriages indeed (hould be repaired to as com* 
monly Nunneries are, for handfome Retreats and Ck>nvcni- 
cncies, not for Pd&ns, where thofc that can not live with* 
out 'cm may be iafe, yet fometimes venture too abroad 
a little. 

Mrs. Good. But never Sir without a Lady Abbeis or a 
Confeflbr at leaft. 

Trum. Might I, Madam, have the honour to be your 
CoakabT, I fhould be very indulgent and laviih of Abfo- 
Iwdon to fi) pretty a Sinner. 

Mrs. Good, See, Mr. Goo/hile and M^^m QmllU 1 be- 
Kere arc at Shrift already. 

Trum, And \>oor Ntd Vdmm looks as pcodyely as if 
all the Sim of the Company were his oyvn. 

Mrs. Good, See Mr. Cafer, your Miilrefs. 

Caper, Ha Camilla I Sir your Servant, may I hare thei 
honour to lead this Lady a Goranto? 

Good, No Sir. Death ! furely I have Fools that reft and 
harbour in my Houfe, and they are a worfe Plague than 
Buggs and Mothes: Shall I never be^ulcJ:? 

Val. ^ 2^/e, Sir NobU, have a care of your Miftreis ! 
dp you ^e there? 

Clum, Hum— ha— where? oh [Ifakes jnfd rifis^ 

Sa$m. ^'ay, ^ith Madaip, Harry Caper\ as prjctty aFd- 
low! 'Tis the witti^ft Rogue: He and I laugh at all the 
Town. Harry, I ftiall marry her. 

Cium, Marry Sir! whom will you marry; Sir? you If e. 
Sweet Heart come along with me, TU marry these my klf 
prefently. 

Vi^. You, Sir N06U! what d'yctm^n? [Shefqueah, 

Clfim. Mean! honourably, hqoaurably, I in^a honoura- 
bly. 
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'^y. Theft arc Rogues my Dear, arrant Rogues. Come 
*long iEx. Sir Ifob. and Vift. 

Caf, Ha, Saunter,^"^^ 

softn. Ay Cafer, lia! Let us follow this drunken Koirfir, 

Gtf. I mtfr, and fo Twill 1 don't value him msl 

[Cktts, [JBx. Cap. 4w</ Saunt 

L.SiMeam. H^ ha, ha! Well, Fll fwcar my Cou£d 
Sir N«Me is a ftninge pleafant Creature. Dear Madam, let 
us fbUow and fee ue fport. Mr. Trrnnm^ will you walk? 
Oh dear, 'tis violent hot. {Exmrni, 

V4l. Ill witluiraw too, and at fbme dif^ance obftrve 
how matters are carried between GoodviU and CamlU, 

[Exit. 

Good, Are you then, Madam, refolv'dto ruin me? Why 
fhould all that ftock of Beauty be thrown away on one 
that can never be able to deftrve the Gleanings of it? I 
love you— 

Cam. And all the Sex beiides. That ever any Man 
Ihould takefuch pains to forfwear himftlf to no purpofi;! 
- Good, Nay, then there^s hopes yet: if you pretend to ' 
doubtthetruthof my Love, 'cis afign youhavefomein* • 
dinadons at Icail that are my Friends. 

Cam, This Goodvile I fte is one of thoft fynux polKbt 
Fools, who have fo good an Opinion of themlelves, that 
they think no Woman can refin 'em, nor Man of better , 
Senft deCpifc 'em. Ill ftem at preftnt to comply, and 
try how far 'twill pais upon htm. 
. Good, Well Madam, have you confider'd on't? Will the 
Stone in yoiu* Heart give way? 

Cam. No, Sir, 'tis full as firm and hard a^ ever twa«. 

Good, And I may then go hang or drown, or da what 
I will with my felf ? Hah? 

Cam, At vour own difcretion Sir, though' I ihouU be 
loth to fte io proper ahandfbm Gentleman come to an iH 
end. 

Good. Good charitable Creature! But Madam, know I 
canbereveng'don you for this; and my Revenge iliall be 
to love you ftillj gloat on and loll after you where-c'er 
I fee jovbi in all publick meetings haunt and vex you; 
write lamentable Sonnets on you, and fo plain, that eve7 
^p that fings 'em ihall know 'tis you I mean. 
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Cam. So Sir, this is {bmething: Cou'd not you as well 
iiavc told mc you hid been very ill-natur'd^ at firftT yoa 
did not know how far it might havcwrotigktupoffmcj 
ie&ks, *tis a thouiand times better than vowmg and bow- 
ing, and making a deal of love and noiie, andaS to as lit- 
tle purpofe as any thing you fay elfe. 

Good, Right exquifite Tyrant! Ill fet a Watch and 
€uard fo m€t upon you, you fhall not entertain a wcll- 
dids'd Fool in private, but 111 know it^ then in a lewd 
Umpoon publifli it to the Town $ till you fhall repent 
and curfc tne hour you ever £tw me. 

Cam, Ah would 1 could, ill-natur'd cruel Man? 

Good, Hah, how's that ? am I then miftaken ? and have 
I wrong'd you all this while? I ask ten thodand Pardons i 
curft damn'd Sot that I was! I have ruin'd my felf now 
for ever. 

Cam, Well Sir, ihould I now forgiveyou all, could you 
confent to wrong your Lady fb far? you have not yet Men 
married a fullYear: How mud I then fufpe^ your Love 
to me* that can fc Coon forget your Faith to her? 

Good. Oh Madam, what do you do? ■ The name of a 
Wife to a Mas ia love is worfe than cold Water in 
a Fever: 'Tb enough to ifaike the Diftemper t» my Heart 
and kill me quite: my Lady quorh z\ 

Cam, Befides, VaUntiwjovL know is your Friend. 

Good, I grant it, he is (0 j A Friend is a thing I loveto 
eat and drink and laugh withall : Nay more, I would on 
a good occafion lofe my Life for my Friend^ but notmy 
Pleafure. Say where and when it (hall be? 

Cam. Never, I dare not. 

Good. You muft by and by when 'tis a little darker, in 
the left-hand Walk in the loweft Garden. 

Cam. I won^t promiie yotf 3 can't you truft my good 
nature? 

C$&d. Charmuig Creature! I do: Now if I can but 
make up the Match between I^Hman and Vt&aria^ my 
hopes are compleated. 

Om. Hafle! haAel away Sir, I ktVakm'm comin^.-.^ 

iEx. Good. 
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Emer Valentine 

Vol, Madam, yoii are extreamly merry j I am glad Mr. 
C^JfviU has left you io fb good a humour. 

CAm. Ay Sir, 2fid what may pleafe you more, he \s 

parted hence in as good a humour as he has left me here. 

[BUir Lady Squeamifh, Bridget tu the Dm, 

t L. Sqsteam^ Vdmtine and Camiila aione together ! Now 

for an opportunity to be reveng'd! ah ho^y I lore Malice ! 

ViU. Ungratcfulm of Women ! 

<Jam. Fapli(Vieil of Men ! Can you be £b very (illy to he 
jealous? for I find you are {oi What have you ev'cr ob- 
ferv'd fiace GarA your knowledge of me that might per- 
{wade you I fhould ever grow fond of a Man, as notori- 
ou£iy falfe to all Women, as you are unworthy of me? 

L. Se^am, Has V4l/aitine been falie to her too ? nay, 
then there is fome pleafure left yet, to think I am 
not the only Womaathat has differed by his Baienefs. [jifidi. 

Vol. What then, Til vrarrant you were alone together 
Jhalf ^n hoiu- only for a little harmieis Raillery or to? an 
honour I could never obtain without hard fiut and' hum-, 
ble fupf^cadan. 

Cam, Alas! how very Politick you ^e grown! yoo 

yrould pretend Difpleafurc to try your Power. No 1 

ihall henceforth tlunk you never had a good Opinion oi 
me, but that your Love was at firft as ilTgroundedasyour ! 
&ataAical Jealouik is now. 

Vol. wHat fpecious Pretence can you urge? (I know a ! 
\ff^vm^ cm niever be without ope ,; come> I am ea(ie and 
good-namr'd, w^^i^g to belkye and be deceived : — Wbat, 
not I" Word? 

Qm* Th^b I cg«^ h^tfdly (idce^ tpfatisfi^your MM* 
for which I hardly value yoi^, and alm^.hate yo^i yct.ti^ . 
torment you fart W, l^aow 1 did diiicourfe with hifim |ixl 
of love tooj nay more, granted him an Appointmentj M 
one I nevjcr meafit to keep, a^ad promised vt only to get , 
rid of hig).. This is more thm 1 ^m oblig'd to tell j(% I 
but that I wanted fuch an opportui^ty as this to cm£(| 
your Pre|t^<tf$> which I ffH^^d grew tQO uqruly t9 be 
kept at i) .dillance. 
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Vol. tho* I had fome re^Rm t6 be in doubt; ytt this 
tmc Rcfcntmcnt and juft Proceeding has convinc'd mcs 
For Gtwhih is a Man I |iave littie r^aion to truft, as wilt 
'tppesr hereafter, and 'twas my knowle^e of lus Baienefi 
snade me run into Co mean a DiflMl of you: But fbrj^ire 
toe ihlsy and when I fail a^tn difcard me for ever. 

Cam. Yes: But the next time I fhall happen todi(ceiirfi 
with a Gentleman in private, I fhall have you lifhung ae 
ths Door or evcs-dropplnff under the Window. Wnat, 
aiftruft your Friend, the honourable worthy Mr. 0$&d' 
'vHtl-'^^^ty how can you befo ungenerous? 

Vdl, There is not ficft another Hypocrite in the World : 
H^ never made Love but to delude, nor Friendfhip but 

for his ends: Even his own Kinfwoman and Charge, 

neiorM, he has long fince corrupted, and now would put 
fcer on his beft Friend Twiwww for a Wife. 

Cam. I cannot but laugh to think, how cafily he fwaU 
low'd the Cheat : He could not be more tranQ>orted at Pof. 
Mion, than he was withExpedteion, and he went away 
m a greater Triumph than if he had conquered the InJies, 
Vol. Where did you promtfe him? 
Cam. In the left hand Widk in the lower Garden, 
L. S(meam. So, in the left hand Walk in the lower Gar- 
den: I heard that, [^^' 
But Mr. Valentine you may chance to meet another there: 
Let me die, this is plea0nt. 
ViU. And when? 

Cam. Anon, when it begins to gi^ow dark. 
L. S^ueam. Enough, I know the Time and Place j and 
Madam Camilla, I ihall make bold to cheat you of your 
Lover to Night. Alas poor inconfiderablc Creature, how 
this makes me loath her! 

Cam, Now would this News be more welcome to her 
Lady (hip Madam 5^«jw/^, than a newFaftiion, anew 
Dance, or a new Song: How many Vifits Would Ibe make 
on the occafion! not a Family in Town would be at reft 
for her, till Ihc had made it a Jcft. From the Mother of 
the Maids, to the Attorney's Wife in H^^m. 

Vd. But for fome private Rcaforis I would haveit kept 

fiom her, and from Madana G994vile too. Theic are Af- 

- " fairs 
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fairs to be carry'd oa to N%ht, whkh the leaft Acckfen^i 

may intcmi^* Befides, I have thought upon*t, aiMii 

will £> coatiive the matter, that Gpodviu (hail keep his] 
Affignatioa, and her Ladyfl^p her ielf fupply the place oil 
the mucb-cxpe6led charming CamSa, 

Cam, But would you Sir do me fuch an Injury as t^ 
make me break my Word with Mr. Goodvilei that woe^ 
inhumane. 

Vol. Good Gonlcionable Creature have Patience, and 
don't you think of paying Debts too faft , there Van Accoimt 
yet between you and I which mud be made even j and 
I think I had beft fecure it, now I have you in my culiody. 

Cam. Ay but Sir, if I part with any thing, I fhall ex- 
pe^ to.have £>methuig to ihew for't. 

Vol. Nay, if I don^ offer as \u£ty iecurit^ and condt- 
dons as any Man, let me loie all I lay chum to, that's 
fiur, lExeunf. 

L. Squeam. So, are they gone ? Now let me but live 
if this Intrigue be not extreamly iurprizing. Bridget go 
koipe, and fetchmetheMoming-Gownlhadlaftmadeia 
imitation oiCamtUa'%, for perhap I fhall go a Mafguera- 
ding to Night, or it may be not, but fetch it ncvcr^clcfs 

Brid, Madam, won't the other ierve? you may re- 
member you left it at my Lady Fof love's t'other Night { 
that's nearer. . 

L.Sqtieam, Impertinent Creature! and would'ft thou 
have me appear in it twice? Do as I bid you, I feyj and 
d'ye hear, bring me a Mask with an Amber-Bead, for I 
fear I may have Fits to Night. 

Brid. I never knew her without fantaflical ones I am 
fiirc, for they coil me many a weary Errand. [Ex, 

Enter Viaoria. 

USqueam. Oh my dear Viaorial the moft unk>okt for 
Happincis ! thepiealant'fl Accident ! the flrangeftDifcovc- 
ry! the? very thought of it were enough to cure Melan- 
choly. Vskmine and Camilla, CamiUa and Valentim, ha, 

Vi^. Dear Madam, what is it fo tranfports you? 
L.Squeam. Nay 'tis too precious to be communicated : 

Hold me, hold me, or I fhall die with laughter ha, ha, 

ha, 
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V CamlU and Vdtfmmj VaUmme and Gi«ivi&— — hi 
hg ha.—-* O dear, mj Heart's broke. 

vm. Good Madam refrain your Mirth a little, and let. 
me know the Story, that I may have a ihare in it. 

L. Scfuum, An Ailignation! an Affignadon to Night 
la the lower Garden.— By flroi^ g0(3 Fortune I over- 
heard it all jufl noiy but tothmk onthepleaOmt G>n- 

%uence that will happen, drives me into an excels of Joy 
bf^ood all fufferance. 

ViSt. Madam, in all probability the pleafant'ilConfe-' 
guence is like to be theirs if any Bodies, and I cannot guc6 
hew it ibould touch your Ladyfhip in the kaft. 

Lu Squeam. Oh Lord, how can you be fb dull ? Why^' 
at the very hour and place appointed will I meet V^iemine 
in CamiMs ftead, before (he can be there her felf; then 
when (he comes expo(e her In^my to all the World, till 
1 have thoroughly rcvcng'd my (elf for all thebafe Injuries 
her Lover has done to me. 

ViB, But Madam, can^ou indure to be ib malicious? 

L. S({ueam. That, that's the dear Pleafure of the thing; 
for I vow rd fboner die ten thoufand Deaths, if I thought 
I (hould hazard the leaft Temptation to the prejudice of 
my Honour. 

vm. But why (hould your Ladyfhip run into the mouth 
I of Danger? Wnoknows what fcurvy lurking Devil may 
I (hnd in readinefs and feize your Virtue, before you are a* 
\ ware of him? 

L.^^am. Temptation? No Fdhaveyouknowlfcorn 
Temptation; I durft truftmy iclf in a Convent amongft 
a Kenilcl of Cramm'd Friers: Beiides that ungrateful 
ill-bred Fellow Fa/w/we is my mortal Averfion: More odi- 
ous to me than foul Weather on a Af/iy-Day, or ill fmell 
in a Morning. 

ViS. Nay, now Madam you are too violent. 

j L,SquMfn, Too violent! I would not keep a W^ting- 

I woman chat (hould commend any one thmg about him: 

Dear Vi^§ria urge nothing in his behalf, for if you do^ 

you lofe my Friendfhip for ever : Tho* I fwear he was a 

fine Per&h once, before he was fooird. 

Vfii. I am furc your Lady(hip had the bed: (hare in his 
fpoilmgthen. " ^ ^ [^»^^. 
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Ij, SqueamMo, were I inclin'dto entertam Addrcffcs, 
afliirc 1 need not want for Seirants : For I fwtar 1 am i 
pcrplext with BiUet Deux every Day, I know not whic 
way to tiifti my felf: Befides there is ho Fid<aity, wM 
nour in Mankind : Oh dear ViBoritt! whatever yoa d( 
ftevcr let Love come nearyonr Heart : Tho' rejdly I dan 
true Love is the greateft pleafurc in the World- 

ViB, Would I had never known Love: MyHoooarh 
aot then lain at the mercy of fb ungratef^ a Wretcfc i 
Goodvih, who now has certainly abandoned andfmgotte 
inc. 

L. Se^iiMm, Well, certainly I am the moft unfteJyreH 
lefs humourfom Wortian breathing: Now am Ifo trail 
ported at the thoughts of what Ihavcdefigh'd, thatllOTj 
till the hour comes, with more Impatience than — A 
fwear I know not what to fay- — Dear ViShrmten^ 
find Adieus — Wiihme good Succefs-~-Yet now I dtf 
on't rU ftay a little longer — rUiwear I muft not neither- 
Well! rilgo-— -No, rll ftay~WeU, I am lefoW Bo- 
ther to ftand ftill fit ftill— -nor lie ftiH — nor havcoofi 

thought at reft- — till the bufmcfi be over. — 111 f«rcarl 
am a ftrangc Creature. [Ix* I. Sqnaffl. 

ViSt, Farewcl Whu-ligig. 

l^ter Goodvile. 

Good. VtQoriA here! To meet withanoIdMiftrcfiwW 
a Man is in purfiiit of a frelh one, is a worfe 0®^ 

than a Hare in a Journey.- 111 ilcp afidc this way w 

(hc*spaftme5fo,farewclFubb.-[M/i*«»*wtffo. \p»tViX, 
Now for the lovely kind yielding Camilla! HowH^^ 
for the happy hour! Swelling burning Br^s, dying Ej^ 
balmy Lips, trembling Joints, millions of Kiffcs and vor 
ipeakable Joys wait for me. 

£»/^ Truman /m</ Valentine. 
Well Gentlemen! Now you have left the Ladies, 1 1 
there may be room near your Hearts for a Bottlcorr 
Trum, Dear GoodvilfthoM aft too pow'rfiil to bcdcr 
any thing. 'Tis a fine cool Evening, and a fwift ^ 
or two now were feafbnable and refrcfhin^j W W»"1 
way the Toil and Fatigue of the Day. 
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I Vd, After a Man has been di^urb'd with the publick 
flmpertmences and Follies he meets withal abroad, he 
i ought to recompence himfelf with a Friend and a Bottle 
I m private at Night. 

\ Good. Spoken like Men that de&rve the Life you en- 
ijoj: I'll in before and put all things in readine^. 

j i'Ex.QooMk: 

Vd^ This worthy Perfbn, for his Honefty and Sobtk- 
|t]r, would have made a very mxxi Zkach Burgomafbr t 
uithe is as damnable an lEn^uJh Friend and Gentleman 
as one would wiih to meet withal. 
; Trmn, Vdmtine^ thou art too much ooncemed at him : 
iidethinks Camilla's Tuftice and the pleaiant Cheat ihe has 
iput upon him, (houfd rather make thee defpi& and langh 
% him as I do. 

Vd. Trumm^ thou indeed hail reafi>n : And when I 
lihail know the happy Succefs of the Revei^ thou hail 
In ftcH-e for him, I may do «iy fclf and him that Juffiee 
bs fcorn him, but am top angry yet 
! Trum. Then to give thee eafc (for I dare truft thee) 
know this very Night I alfo have an Afl«iation with^ 
I»is Wife in the Grotto at the upper End otthe Garden* 
ithe oppodte Walk to that where he expe^ to meet G«- 

\yd. Then lam at reft: let's in. I have nothing elifc 
H> do but take care ib to finiih him, as that you fhaU fear 
k> Interruption: At Icaft he will be fo full of hisE3q)«aa- 
Bon of CfimilU^ that he'Jl never <lrcam in what pofhire 
IDs own Affairs Aand in another place. 

Tnm. Away then: And may good Luck attend us: 
I'cr yet two Hours are paft, his Wife's my own. Me- 
duob aheady in that &cure dark private Grotto, 

Clofiinmyj^s, and langwjhing Jhe lyes, 
I With dying Looks, flmt Breath, and wijhing Eyes-, 
I Md thefu^m dM Cuckold nothing J^ies. [Exeunt 

^oL. I. N ACT 



,y Google 



:tt6$ Fkibn»ship wFashioh^ 
ACT IV. SCENE L 

SCENE Night-Garden. 

tntff Goodvilc at one Door, Mrs. Goodvile W I^ 

^ folbwmg her at the tdfer, j 

£oad,€Cff I think I came off in good time: Hold! flj 

>3 fer CamHla: by fiwt I think I am Me W 

•than drunk. Hah! who's there, Vi^ia as I tivcj m 

jtrm&: be fhc, as I fiud before. The poor Gipfie's jaM 

has had fome Intimation of my Apjppintment with I 

jnitta: FU loof off, and obfcrvc which way ihe (to-. 

Mrs.Good. Lettice, I fear that's Mr. Goedtnle's m 

whatever you do^ if any crofi Accident happens, bcil| 

.you call mc ViSoria, I 

Gtfod. Ay. ay, *tis ViB&ria! -Vigilant Dewl! wM 

take this way, and wdt at the lower End of the W 

Mrs.Ga*</. Littke^ look well round you that no Wj 

i«s, and then fellow me. [^ 

Enter Truman. .^ 

- Trmn. Thus iar aH is well: How I pity poor Vm» 

yonder is he plying Bumpers as they call 'cm, ro^ 

'tioxidf than a foreign Minifter, that comes into^W 

to drink for the Honour of his Country. I have waw 

, fonetiiing long though j who comes here ? 

JEnter Letticc. 



Let. 'Tis I, Sir, your Servant Lettice. ^^ 

Trum. My little good-natui'd Agent is it you? ^^ 
thy Lady? She's too cruel to let a poor Lover feW 
here fo kmg in Expefiation; It looks ^s if ^ ?^ 
meant to makq a tryal of my Patience, than my ^ 
iis (he coming? , ,, r Asi 

Let. WeB, I fwear (as my Lady Sqtteamifl Wj 
are a ftrange Creature. But Til go and teil her : T^^J 
vow I utterly dilbwn having any Hand in this Buun 
and if any 111 comes of it/tis none of my Faulr. 
., Trwn. No, no, not iji the leaftj prithee di^ 
How's this! more Company!-^ who comes there. 
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Esatr Valentine. 
Vol. Tifi I, Jack Tnmmi your Friend KiiWw, 
Trum. My dear Encourager of Iniquity ! what Newsl 

VM* No matter for Goodvih! hae comet y oar Miflrefi. 
J&tf ir Mrs. Goodvik. Valentine nfim. 

Trum. Now, now, now! what tbe Dcidl aib ow? liow 
I (hall quake and tremble?— r^^^^^i^i^a^ ^^v MadajB» 
where arc you? 

Mrs. Good. Mr. 7>mM»» Vt your Voicci X#r//£r, pa 
may go in a«ain if you will.— - [Cx. L^moe. 

Weil. Sir, I'l vow Sir, liad it not been thatlhatetofaieafc 
my Word, I would not have veht«r'd abroad thia gq|4 
damp Evening for a World. 

Trum. ril wairant you Madam, whilft you are in my 
Polleffion, no Cdd fiuU hurt you: Come, fhaU we vnibr 
draw to the Grow? 

Mrs. Good. Withdraw to the Gr0^o>f hkSs aie. Sir! 
what do you saean? Ill fwear you make my Heart ake;. 

Trw», Oh Ma(^^'»ml I have the bcft Cure for the Pafiioft 
of the Heart in the Worid. I have try'd it Madam, 'tis 
frobaHtm: Come, come, let's retire,— do, make z di« 
fiurbance, and ruin your felf and me, do! 

Mrs. Good. Nay, I'll fwear, Sir, youareiofiiftrably rude; 
. vou had beft make a Noife aodalarm my Husband, you 
had, for hang me I ihali cry out. 

f Thsm. No, to, I'm fure vou won't complain hcftie yon 
' arehurti and Illujleyou fo gently— hark!— —don't 
you hear, there's fbmebody coming. 

Mrs. GMi/. Where, where, where? If we are fecn we 
are undone for ever? Well, Til never give you iiich aa 
tdrantage <^in. 

Urum. I'm fiire you would net, if I ihould let flip this. 
Gome, come, De]aysar« dangerous, and I can endure 'cm 
no longer. 

i Mrs.Good. Ah Lord yoa kfll me!— what will be. 
Fcomc of mer ah [Carries her m. 

VmI. Nay, £uth. Madam, your condition is ibmething 

ddperate» that's certain. Tis a pretty Enyployment I am 

N A like 
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like to have here) but it is for the &ke of my Friend and 
my Revenge: And two dearer Arguments there cannot 
be to perfiude me to any thing. 

Snfer Malagene at firm dsftana. 

MmI. So, Jack Truman and Madam G^odvile have or^- 
dered Matters pretty well $ I'll {kj that for my Kihfwo- 
man/ (he kys about her handibmehr. But certainly I Hear 
another Voice this way: HI withdlraw once again, thoc 
may be more Qxnt yet. 

Vat. That ihould be G<Wvi/r:rflilep behind this Tree, 
and fee how he and her Ladyfliijp behave themfelroi. 
This is like to be a Ni^ of as dvu bufinefi, as I have 
known a great-wkfle. 

JS»#ir Goodvile. 

G^dd. Death, and the Devil! how that punv Rogoe 
Vderam has fous*d me? If I (hould have overftay'd the 
time now, and mifs'd of my Appointment with CamilU^ 
Trumm is reel'd home thars certain, and Vdtmm I be- 
lieve has follow'd him by this time. CsmiUa, dear, lovdy, 
kind, tender, melting Camilla, where art thou? 
Baer Lady Squeamiih. 

L. SoMiom, '^hat m\3& be VaUntine, nay, I am fiut it 
is he ! now fncakingly will he look when he fhall find lus 
Miftake? But lH take care if pofTible that no fuch thing 
fhall happen i fo mine be the Pleafure, and CamiOa's the 
Sc^al} ril ruih by him through the Walk' into the Wil- 
demefs. [Rms erofs thi WOt. 

Good. That muft be (be, how fwittly (he flew along, 

as if (he fear'd to be too late, loofely attired ^and fit for 

K Joys! Now all the power of Love and good Fortune di- 

fe^me. [Ex^* 

Val. So, thanks to our Stars, he is (k&i though a Pox 
jon't, -methinks this dry Pimping is but a fcurvy Emj^- 
ment: Had I but a Sifter or. Kinfwoman of his to keep 
doing Withal, there were fome Comfort in it,— —but 
here comcsThman and the Lady^ Jjnuftnotl)e &en.[£x,^ 
ISntir Truman ami Mrs. Goodvile. ^ 

Thim. You (hall not go: Come but backalittle, Ihave 
fomcthing more to teU you that nearly concerns Ui 
both I beiides, Mr. Goodttik's inthe Garden, anriifhcflioukl 
cbance to meet us« what £xcuic could we make to him? 
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Mrs. Gcod. But will you promifi me Vt^hrm iliall ne- 
rrob me of your Heart? She does not defenre it I 

fiire ha]f fo well as I. 
jyum. Kind tender-hearted Q«iturc, I know it: Nor 
(he ever come Co near it, as to know that I htv6 

Alas! we talk too long, [Nb^. 

^hear Company coming, we mall be fiirjm'd, and ££* 
P>pointed, and then-I am undone. 
F Mrs. Good, 111 fwear you n^kemetrembk every Joynt 
1^ me : What would vou hare me do ? 
Trmn. See, fee, who arc yonder. 

[Exmtt Truman 401^ Mrs, OoodvilcJ 
. lEnter Goodvile and Lady Squeamiih. 

^ Goad, What a Feaft of Delight have I had! furelyfhe was 
oom only to make me happy! her natural and unexperiea* 
ted Tendemeis exceeded pra£iU'dQiarms:^-— i- Dwblcfl 
lovely CamlUy oh! my Joys! 
l^SMHom. Ha, ha, ha! 

Good. How's this? myLady^^/iy»//i(/— ^^-Death and 
^Dcvil. . / / T- ^ 

L. SqHtam. Trulv fweet Mr. Vdemm the (ame . Now^ 

Sr, I hope Uga gad! Mr.Goodvile! 

[They ftare at each other. 

Good. Havel been ihumbling an old Kite all this while, 
mft«ui of my young Partridge f a Pox o* my depraved Pala te, 
that could diftinguiih no better. 

h,Sipteam, Lord Mr. Goodvile, what ails you!'-»- 
this was an unexpe6led Adventure > but let me die, it h 
very plcaf.nt} ha, ha, ha! 
. Good, A Pox on the Plcafures, and you too, I fay. 

L. Sqtteam. This malicious Devil Camilla has over-reached 

me: Well Mr. Goodvile, you arc the worthieft Per- 

fon J had I an only Daughter, I durft truft her with 

you, you arc Co very civil :-^ — ^Well, Innocence is the 
jjrcatcft Happinefs in the World. 

Good. Right Madam, it is Q), and you know we have 
been very Innocent 5 done no harm in the World, not we, 

L. Sijueam. The Cenforious World, if they knew of this 

Accident, I know would be apt enough to fpeak Re- 

N } ^ proachiuByj 
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tiroftchfullyi but fo long as I my felf am fatisfto^ in the 
Integrity ot my Honour, the World is a thing I defy airfj 

{fOSfl< 

♦ Qiod. Very Philofoplucally fpoken \z But, Madanv , 

fa long a& the World is to be a Stranger to ourHappinds, 
why fltf^ld we deny ourfelvesthcfccondpleafurc of Con- 
gitj^ujation? ... ^ 

U^Mit^m. Alas, alas, Mr. Goo^de, you cannot lay 
that you have had the leaft advantage over my Fraihy: 
Well, v/hat nMght have happened, if the ftridl Severity of ; 
b^-^MT Virtues had not lecared us ? 

gwd. TJos affe&ed Impudence of hers, isbeyoad afltte 

Impertmence I ever knew her guilty of. Virtue with 

a P<wc! I think I have reafonto know her pretty well, aad 
«he Devil of any Virtue found I about her. 

USqueam, But dear Sir, let us talk no more of it: 
Though I am extreamly miftaken if I (aw not Mr.Valm- 
^enm the Ganden before me, and am as muchmiflak* 
eii if a Lady was not with him too. 

GiVfd, HeU and Confufion! that mud be Vt^iai t 
thought indeed I few her, but being hot-headed, and ap- 
wdiientiing ihc came with a malicious Defign of difcovcr- 
mg me, avoided her. Falfe to me with Valmim f 

L. Squeam. Til fwear Mr. GoodviU I have longfiii^*^ i 
ed an Intrigue between you and Madam ViBorU, and this 
Jcaloufie has confirmed me j and I would not for all the 
World but have known it. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Good. Death Madam! this is beyond all {uffcrancc:— — 
di&ppointed, and jilted by CanuBa! abuied by VsBenul 
land with Ydtntine too, Truman's Friend, who I thought 

ihould have marry 'd her! Shame and Infamy light ra- 

on the whole Sex I may the beft oT 'em be ever toipcft- 
cd, and the moft cautious always betrajr'd, 

L.SqHeam. Dear Mr, GoodviU be patient: Let mc^ i 
you are enough to fr^hten our whole Sex from everlov- { 

.lag or truftii^ Men again: Lord, I would not be 

ipoor Madam Vt^oria, to gain an Empke. Illfwear if you 
are not moreModerate,you'lldifcompo{eineftrangdy:— 
How my Heartbeats! 

GMdA 
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Go^l Paljence! preach k to a galled lion: No, I 

am fure (lie is not far ofi^ and I will find her; furprize 
her in the midft of her la&my and Proftitutiooi •*— 
'Sdeath Madam, let me go. ' ^ 

L. Stfftatm* I will not part with you, you ill-naitur'd 
Creature} you fhall not go: — I vow, rifcrvaRapei) 

you bfier to ftii*: Oh my Heart, here's Udagmt. 

2n««r Malageoe Sit^ihg Frank, Frank, Frank, c^« 

Ma/. Why how now ^FfvmA, what a Pox, out of hi^ 
mour? Why Madam, what have you done to him$ what 
have you done to him. Madam? Lord how he lodes!— -« 
"mYiytrmk I iay, prethee bear up. 

Gmii#. Hark you Dog> Fod, Cokoomb, hold that imperti' 
BOit impudent Tongue of yours, or Til cut it out> 'Sdeath- 
you Bu£Rx]ga I wiU. 

M4/. No, but hark ycu dear Heart, good Words, good 
Words do yoii heaff^ or I fliall puUifiii by my Soul Joy» 
1 fhall. 

eonL H&w am I contifiually plagu'd with Rogues and^ 
Owles! Ill fo my Hottfeo'lke, ra&r than have it haunt- 
ed and pefier'd b^ (ach Vermlse. 

lltL laid^ iiKtfKi^ do; I hwe nofi feen a Houie o'fire 
this. great whSe^ it fvduki he a pretty Frolick, prethee 
let us about it prefently. 

L. Soj^iMm, Dear Ikt^Gmi'vik you (hall be perfwadcd:- 
Don't run your fclf into danger thus rafhfy. 

'GW. Do yeuhoar tben» Monfjoir ^mfoim\ as you ex- 
ped to live a quiet hour, run m and call for fbme Lights, 
and return with 'em infbmtly. 

M0U Say no more dear Heart, Til do*t: If mifchicf 
comes not of this, the Devil's tn't — but 4Jear lErmk flay 
tilH com0 aeain, I'll be back in a Trice j take t'other turn 
with her. Ladyfhip into the Wildemefs $ or any thing. 

u*. [Ex, Malagenc. 

L. SqHeam. Let me not life, this Mr. Mal^gem is a ve- 
ry obliging Perfon, and methinks Mr. Gfi$dvHe you uie^ 
mm too fererclyj 

G904L 1 wifh Madam he may deferve that Charader of 

you: He is one of thofe Worldlings. you were {peaking of, 

that are zpt to talk mproachfulhr: And I believe knows 

. N.4. ^U 
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all that has pafs'd between us to Night, for he has a 
ihrewd difceming Judgment in thefe matters. 

L. Squeam. \jcxa Mr. G^^dviU, what can he lay of me ? 
I defie even Envy it ielf to do me or my Honour any 
Prejudice: Though I wilh I had let this Frolidk alone 
to Night. 

Good, Frolick with a Pox! if theft be her Frolicks, 

what the Devil is ihe when ihe is ineameft? O heretums 

with the Lights: Look who are theft? - by HcaY'n 

the fame. 

Enter Truman and Mrs. Goodvile. 
Trum, Gently^ R^tly Madjim^ for fear of an Ambu- 
icade 5 1 wonder I near nothing from JUtd VaUmmo Gacc f 
Mrs. Good. See, fte Sir, here's Mr. GooJvile: Hsdte^ 
'hafte down the other Walk, or we are niin'd. 

T^um. Fear not, tnift all to my Condu^. [ps, 

ljisMrs,Goodvilcis£aif]gAway, Goodmk cut^Ht Mdtf 

hir^Gown Jhe claps on her Mafyue. 

Good, Stay Madam Vs^oriai nay you may flay, 'tis in 
vain to flie, I have difcovcred all your Falfhood, I have: 
Was mine a PaiTion to be thus abuftd ? I who have ghcfi 
YOU all my Heart! perfidious falft Womui!— ^is your 
Lover too afhamed or afraid to ihew himftlf ? where is 
he? why comes he not finth? 

JSnfir Truman. 
7>um, Here I am. Sir. 

Good. Hah ! Trumm / [Mr/. Good,gits loofi and 1*, 
Tram, Yes bir, the lame: Ready both to acknowledge 
and juftifie my bdng here with VtBorMy which I thougw, 
Sir, might have been allowed without any Offence to Mr. 
GoodvUe. That (he is Innocent as to any thing on my part, 
I am ready with my Sword to make good $ but Sir, I 
wear it too to do my own Honour JuiHc«, and todemand of 
you on what Grounds you appear fb highly coo- 
cem'd for a Woman you were pleaied to. conuneiui to 
your Friend few a Wife? 

Good, Concerned Sir! have I not reafbn to beconcem'd 
for the Honour of my Family? for a Kmfwoman under 
my charge to be abroad atid alone with a Geatieman at 
this unfeaibnable Hour, might alarm a Man Ids tender of 
Us RepuutioQ than I am. Xhrn* 
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3hw». Sir, thUExcu& won't ime my tum$ nor am 1 
£> bund as not to be ienfible (which I more fiifpeded,) 

chat VtBar'm has bem long your Mifbre^: Apoxof the 

Hooour of your Family i ym had given her all your Hearty 
you £ud$ and your Paiiion was not a thing to De thus a« 
buicd: Nor, Sir, is my Hondpr. 
€^, No, but dear Jgck 'Drumm^ thou art my Friend.' 
Trum, You would have made me believe ib indeed; 
but the daubing was too courfe, and the Ardficial Facea^ 
peared too plain: -^ — One would have thought. Sir, that 
you who keep a general Decoy here for Fools and Cox- 
combs, mkht have found one to have recompenced a 
Caft MiftreS withall, and not have endeavour'd the betray- 
ing the Honour of a G^tleman and your Friend: But Sir» 
I am glad I have heard it from your own Mouth: I hope 
it will not be eAeemcd much Ill-nature in me, if wc^y 
Mr. M/tl^ene and 1 jojfn Forces to publifh a little, as hie 
calls it. 

Mai. Fjuth Jack TrtmMn, with all my Hearty now X 
have him on my Gde, I dare fay any thing— —JFnmA 
-, GpodviU — »— pugn.. 

Ccod, Sir, I fhall require a better account of this hesc^^ 
. after, 

L. Sijjtteam. Lofd Mr. Tntmmr what ails Mr. G0odvfy9 
. how happen'd this DifFerence?— rUfwear Iamftrange«^ 
' ly fiirprixed. 

Trum. Your Ladyftiip, I fu|^fe, can beft give an ac- 
V count how Matters are with him : I am' apt to, believe he 
has been very free with you. 

L. Squeam, Dear Sir, what do you mean ? Ill fwear 
you are a fcandalous Perfon. 

Good. Sir, fince you are ib rough, be pleaied nottocoa- 
.cern your {elf with the Honour of this Lady^ you may 
have enough to do if you dare juflifie your own to mor* 
. row. 

Trum. If I dare?— nay Sir, fince you quefUon it, lH 

convince you prefcntlyj Draw. \Jf9^Jigb$» 

ISnter Valentine. 
Vd. Hold, hold, what's the matter here? m>.-^ydek 
TfMdmn, Irmik G0QdvUi. for (hame put vm* 
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. 'Bnttt iifrs, Goedvile. / _ 

Mrs.GW. Where is this perfidious faUe Man? wbm 
is Mr. GoodviUf So Sir, I mve found now the Orig^ 
of all my Misfortunes: I htcft a Rival it ftems; Ff^&Aii 
the happy VtSkriA pyfEs^ts iHl- my Joys: Wliat, hmre yea 
been f^hting too Kir ^ Honour or your M^rcfe?— 
here, comekOl merfWoukll had beeniaid m zay C^vc|^ 
e'er I had known (hy^iouspoUuted*Bcd. 

Goo I. 'Sdeath, I thovight fki had been in her Chunber 

this hour at leaft : ^*f is mie, my Dear, I nauft own H 

KJndnefs for ViSorta, as nay Kpilwomafi^ but J 

Mrs. 0001^. How! dare you own it ? andtouYy&oetoof 
snatchlefs Impudence! Ictmeeome abhinx, itet I ma%' 
tear out thole hot lafcivious g^ewffigEyes that wander a^i 
ter every Beauty in thck way:— Oh! that I could Mafr 

him with a look! Was my Love {6 ddpieable, to be* 

abandon'^ for HfiS^i^r's/'^nte thought of it makes nie mad^j 
I'll endure it no longer, I will have Revenge, or I willi 
die! Oh! ^ ^ 

Trum. DcKeate Diflimulatson ! How I love her ! | 

Good. Dear Madam hear me Qwak Madam, I fey 

that I 

Mrs. Good, I know you cannot want an Excufe; Diffi^ 

mulation and Falfliood have been your Pradice: But 

that you fhoukl wrong me with fis^ia, a Woman that I 
for the fike of your Relation I had made my Friend, (for 
' every thing that was ally'd to you was dear to me,) is an 

' Injury fb great, that it uiftrafts my Reaibn: 1 couki 

pardon any thing but my wrong'd Love.-- Letmebegonei 
*ftnd me to a Nunnery 5 confine me to a chamel Hot^s; 
vile ungrateful Wretch, any thing but thy Pi-efencc I can 
<Dndure. 

Good Is there every way io damn'd a Creature as a 
Wrfef— — Lord Madam, do you know what you do? 

Mrs. <3wrf. rU warrant it^ you would perfwade mel 

am mad: Would I had been bom a Fool! I might 

thon have been hapj>y : Patiently h^ve pafs'd ova* thema- 
ny tedious Nights I have eadured in ypur Abiience: Coor 
tented' iny felf with Prayers for your Safety. 
Jk&i/. OhLordi&agrcifs! 

MT$.Gt0l 
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Mr^.CMd. Whenyoa^fntkeveryioftaityWcrelanguifh*- 
^Smg in ike Arms of 4 Pniftititte. 
^ Good. Lmd, Madam, I tfaongkt ypa had been in your 

^Cluitftiber aow: Curfe on licp, what (hail Idal 

* ^Ar8,G094LT't6 a foi you beliered me k(c enough; 
you \^oukl not certain^ elfeiiaveiiad the Impudence to'' 

' cave brought a nev^ h/n&nSk under my Noie: 1 fee 

there how guiltjr (he ftaads$'-<^-^have you a Stomach Co* 
* liot tbat it cand^eft Qtmon, that has been buz^'d about 
and. bk>iira uconliy all die> PMes in the Town ? Or was. it 
' the &nta(ticalnds of yoiff Ap(pecits, to try how fo courfe 
'• a Dilh would jpdifli, after ^cmgdoyed with better feed- 
ing?—— Nayj Sir, I have been informed of all. 

' VioL Has then your virtuous Ladyihip beej^ taking a^ 
little Love and Air with Mr. G(»dwli this Evening? 

'[To Lsdy Squeamifl?,. 
CSood. Well, fhe has dealt with the Devil, that's certain ;r- 
A Pox on't, I ftc there'^ no living for me in this fide of 
the World:— rGo, kt the- Coach be made ready? Til 
into the Country. 

Mrs. Geod. Nay, Si^, I kHow my PSrcfcnce has alwsTys 
been uneaile te you; Day and Nteht you are from me, ot 
if ever you ccnne home, -tis with an aking Head, and* 
heavy Heart, which VtBorsf^ only has Charms enough to^ 
Cure. This in the fffft Year of our Marriage.' Nav and^ 
to own it! Proclaim your own Fal(hod«kandmydi^acc- 
fill Injury in the Face of the World, when hmagme too,- 
the Trumpet of all the Scandal in Town, was by to be a 
Witnefs: n7wa» very diicrectly done, and douWefs will 
be a Secret long. 

Good. Whh-r, Nay fince it4s fo, why the Devil 

fhouki I ftrive to fmother my good Adions? Well; 

if you will hat^ it fo. Madam ViStorr* has been my Mi- 
ftrcfi', is my Miftrefs, and (hall be my Millrels, and what 
a Pox would you have more? and fo God b'yc to you. 
^mer Sir Noble Clumfey, Cafer, md Saunter. 
C$km, How*sthis! who's that fpeaks diflionourably of 
my Love, and Lady that Ihall be, ViB^ria I Before Georgo ' 
(he's a Qaecn, and whoever fays to the contrary, I'll firft 
make him cat my Sword, and ^chen beat out his Teeth • 
with 4k Hilts of it. Caffr. , 
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C0f0r. Oh! dear Madam, ^oader's all the Town U 
Mafqueradc; won't yau walk in? they'll be gone if the| 
fee oo Company: jMck TnwiMW, dear fsck^ pridice go 

and take one frisk: As I hope to be ikvcd, there ai^ 

three or four tiie fineft Ladies, thedelicateft ihaped Wo 
men} I am fure I know 'em all. 

Trtffn. Sir, I wiih you good Fortune, but I dare nO 
venture, you know my Temper; I (hall be very boiflo 
rous and miftake 'em tor Whores, though if they be 
your Acquaintance, I know they muft be of Quality. 

OiferA Gad, and fi> they arc j but Mum for that: 

One of 'em is (he that gave me this Ring^ and the othe^ 
prefcnted me with a Gold enamelled Watch couki no 

coft left |han Thirty Guineas: Trifles fack, which 

have thcTortuae to meet withal ibmetimes. 

Satm, Nay Sir, /ou muft not coflic off fo ViSoriA 

yourMiftrds! 

Good, Yes Sir, and how arc you concem'd at it? 

Sasa, Nay Sir, I can be as civil as any body PsM^ 

rU your Miftrcfs! 1 

GcoJ, 'Sdeath you G>xcomb, mind your Singing, dM 
yeu hear? And play the Fool by your feif, or-— -^ m 

Sam. Sing Sir? fo I can» Fd La Da La La, &c Vi^^ 
ria your Miftrcfs! 

Good, Yes Sir, I fay my Miftrels. 

Cl$4m, Ounds, then Draw. 

Vol, Hold Sir NM, you are too fiuious; what's die 
Matter? 

Csfir, Why how now Samttr} How doft do dear 
Heart Sir, this Gentleman's my Friend, and 

Good^ Was ever Maxi fo overwhdm'd wijth Fools and 
Blockheads ? Why you ill-order'd Addle-pated wadlii^ 

Brace of Puppies: Teu Fool, in tlie firft Place ling 

and be fafe and you flight C^fhoppcr dance and di- 
vert me ; Dance Sirrah, do you hear ? 

Cafn. Dance Sir^ and fb I think I can Sir, and Fence, 
^ and play at Tcniiis, and make Love, and fold up z Billet 
Doux, or any thing better than you Sir: Dance ^uoth a 
——there Sir. 

Mrs. Good, Nay Sir No^/r, not only (o, but own'd and 
bcaflcd of it to my Face; Toid me . ^ Clum 
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dmn. Soul of my HooouTy 'tis uapordenable: And lU 
cat his Bcsfft for it. 

Good, Dear Raw-head and Bloody-bones be patient a 

little: Sec, fee you Beagles, Game for you, firfh 

Ganie; that great Towier h^ fiarted it already ^ on, on, 
on, hailoo, killoo, halloo. 

[Jf/rtifts 'em M his Wife, and Exit. 

L. Smternn: But Dear Mr. Cafer, Maiqueraders did you 
fiiy! Ill fwear I'll among 'em: ihall I not have your 
Company? Oh! Dear Ma^ueraders! VU. vow I. can (by 
no longer. - {JExH htifiily. 

Vsl. Card on her, fhe's gone and has prevented me : 
•— — Caper, Samttir, did you not hear my Lady call you ? 
She^s gone to the Maiqueraders, for fhame follow her i 
' (hell take it ill you did not wait on her. 

SMtm. Faith Cs^, and fo (he will. Well, I am reColred 
to imrry Vidms (or fear, of the worft:— Madam, your 
mo£t Devoted Servant : I hope our Di£^ence with Mr. 
CwdviU to Night 

Mrs.G&od, Dear Sir, it needs no excuic. 

Caper. My Reientments, Madam 

Truff^, You are too Ceremonious, Gentlemen, and my 
Lady will fear (he has loft you. 

Caper. Dcsirfack, as I told thee before, I muft bring 
thee acquainted with thofe Ladies. 

iatm. Prithee put on a Maique and come among us, 
Jack, Faith do. 

Trum. Sirs, Til wait on you in a Moment. 

Bofk. Dear Soul Adieu. [Emhactng him. 

[Exemi Singing and Dancing. 

Trum. Thefe Coxcombs, Madam, came in a gopd 
time^ they were never fea^nable before. 

Mrs.Coed. Difeaies and Vidtatlons are necedary (bme- 
times to fwecp away the noifome Crowds that infeft and 
incumber the World. 

hdaL As I have often faid I muft ^blifti, I muft (pread; 
and (b God b'ye to you. [Es^. 

Enter Lcttice. 

Let. Oh! Madam, yonder's my Mafter raving for his 
Coach : Says hell into the Country prelcntly : Has given 
wdcr to diipcrfe the Company j what will you do? 

Mrs. Gced, 



,y Google 



tyZ Friendship m Fashion. 

Mrs.GML Lee Urn go, 'twtre pitvto hinder illm:--^ 
Ha! ha! ha! into the Countiy ? I'd as fboo believe lit 
fraold turn Oipcichm. 

Than, But Madam, twas infaamanly d6ne^ to cone 
your felf upon him: One trould have thought that I had 
uftd him bad enough, for the wife Miftake he made «f 

Mts.Gm!/. I would not have mifi'd it for the Worid : 
Now would he come on his Knees for Compofitioni 
and if I do not bring him to ftwidmi theft four Hoim— 

Tyftm. Vfhy Madam, what will you do? 

Mrs. Good, Put on all the notorious Afie£bHJoQ9 and 
ridiculous Impertinendesthat ever the moft eaaiiieat of 
our Sci have Itady'd, or the Coxcombs of yoor Sex ad- 
jniredj then of a fudden leem to grow food of boththofe 
Oincant Fools, which I am Hue he of all things loaths ; 
yet do it too fo fwc'dly, that he Imnfclf fhali find it only 
Intended to give him Vexation. 

2>M». Have you then malidoufly defign'd, in i|»^ of , 
Nature, tokecpmcconflant? i 

Mrs.6<»<^ Whichyouwillbefiiretobe! 

TYum. A dozen new firefh young unieen Beauties, and 
l^e Devil himfelf in the Rear of 'em, cannot make me 
otherwiie ; I never really lov^ or liv'd 'till now : 
There is nothing I'd not wifli to be, except the very 
Husband himfelfT rather than lofe you. 

Inur Valentine and Camilk. 

VaL Jack Trttman! 

Trum. Well Ked^ what's the Matter? 

Vol, Treafon,2>iw»/i»5 your being heiewith Mrs.CZW- 
'viU I fear is difcover'dj I heard fomc fuch thine whi- 
fcer'd among the Mafqucraders, and Goodvih himftlf 
feems fuddemy alter'd; I would advife you to come and 
fliew your felt, and make the beft on't. 

Mrs, Good, Let me. alone ; I'll fecure all. 111 warrant 



you : I'm fore he can have no pofitive Prooft : I'll inftant- 
Jy go and put all things in a Confufion, contradid all the 
Orders he has giving for going into the Country j ftiut 



up my felf in my Chamber, and not hear a Word of him 

*till he comes upon Submiflion; Lettice, follow me to 

my Chamber prcicntly . . [Exit. 
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2fM^. iUghtcqiiifte Womflft «d WiA^ goodlAck 
mteod thee.. [pdf. 

j>^. W^ my J^7 ceitttdy of a yoiuig Lady knows 
^^er Bdinefi, and ujmrHands the managing of a Husband 
^^yMcbcft of any Woman in the World: nl £pvear flie is an 
ingenious Perfi>n: Forty Ladies now, at iiich an Accident 
^vould haye been hurry^d^and afhud, and the poor Wait-^ 
ing«-virmnan muft have been (ent forward and backward, 
and badcwardand forwani to hearken andinqidreibutte 
ifaews all her Changes in a Motion. 
Bittr Goodvile. 
Good. How now Lmkif Where's four Lady^ 
Z^. Withm Sir, in her Chamber. 
G^mL Are you fore of it? 

2>/. Sir, ihe commanded me to ibUow her thither 
bat now. 

GMd. Is fhe alone there ^ 

jte/. Ay Sir, Til allure you (he ftldom defire^ Gbmpa-^ 

By : Bat I muft haften and follow her. • 

Good. Stay a little, are you lure (he was^iii the Hoaic,' 
feefore this aifhirbance happened in the Garden? 

i#//Sure Sir! why I my felf was at the Chamber-win- 
dow with her, when firft (be heard you exclaim againfl 
Hfladam ViBmaV Poor Creature, I was afraid (he would^ 
'have fallen down dead on the Floor: I catch'd her in my 
Arms, bcg'd of her on my Knees not to run out $ but ihe 
would hear nothing, but Q>ight of force broke from me, 
and came hither with all that Impatience and Rage, the 
too feniible Refentment of your Uakindneis had rais'd in 
her. 

Good, Get you in pre(ently, do you hear? and take no* 
notice of wiiat I have faid to you, as you tender yonr 
well-being. 

Let, Yes Sr: But if I conceal a Word of it, may t 

never (crve Lmdm Lady again, but be condemn^ to Im: a 
Countfy-Chamber-Maid.and kill Fleas as !ongasIlive.[£«« 
Good. If I (hould have been in the wrong all this while, 
and miihiken my own dear Wife for VtHorm!*- — Ah! 
Ciirfe on this hot Head of mine! Pox on't, it is imDolTi- 
hfc! Yet that mifchievous Rogue Idjtlagm wai aU the 
^ whSa 
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wlule in the Garden, and ke bsa been at his Doubts asd^ 

Aixil>iguitie5, and may-be's with me: By this Ugkt I 

am a Cuckold, an arrant rank ftinking Cuckold. 
ISmer Vidoria. 
ViB. What will become of me! whither fhall I fly to 
liide my Misfortune? Oh! that I might never fee the 
Light again, but be for ever concealed in the& Shades* 

GW. Dear ViBarm is it you? be free wi(^ me^ wen 
you realty in the Garden before, to Night, or no? 

vm. I have not been out of the Houje iince it was 

dark, 'till this Minute, nor had I come hither now, but 

that I am deftime where to conceal my felf from the 

malicious Eyes and Tongues of thofe, to whom your 

Baienefs has given an Opportunity of Triumphing over 

my Misfortune and ruin'd Honour. 

Gecd, Be not ib outragious; Til reconcile all yet. 

ViS, Which way is if poffible? By to morrow Mom- 

. ing your very Footmen will have it in their Mouths; aind 

Malagene, that keeps an Office of Intelligence for aJl the 

Scai^al in Town, will be fprcading it among his Coffee- 

Homb Companions, and at the Play whifper it to the 

. Orang^ Women, who fhall make a iulfome Jefl of it to 

the next Coxcomb that comes in half drunk, to Loll and 

Play, and be naufeoufly lewd with 'em in pid>lick. 

Geoil. I tell thee it (hall not be^ M(dagene*s my Crea- 
ture, or at leafl henceforth I'll make him £o\ I have rea^* 
fons for it, and to believe alio that my Wife, my^own 
delicate damn'd Wife, was the fame I midook for you in 
the Garden to Night. 

r^a. "Tis true, I was at the fame time to fee for her In 
her Chamber, and (he was not there j but cannot believe 
her in the leafl guilty of what you feem to accufe her of 

Good. Confound her : She's an exquifite Jilt, tho- 

. rough pac'd, and pra6Hs'd in all the cunning Arts and 
.Slights of Fallhood : /Sdeath how I could mince her ! 
. But here comes Mdagmt^ he knows all, and I'll make 
, him confefs all, or ril murder him. 
tmtr Malagene. 
. Well, Sir, what fay you to this Matter? 

Af4/. Faith Bully, I think my dear RinfWoman has 
fnaul'd you to ibme purpofe> 111 fay thi« tor her^ fhe has 

the 
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the true blood of the MaUzttH^t in her: To kd dart 
fal, &c. 

Gpod. What is't yon mean^ Fool? Bq plain, and unfold 
your fclf. 

AfW. Wfaj you muft know Tnmk, having a particular 
elleem for my Family, (the neareft Relation of which 
I would go Fifty Miles to fee hang'd) I do think her as 

rery a But no more,— ^Mum dear Heart, Mum, I 

iay. 

Good. What's that you fay. Sir? what do you think 
voj Wife? 

Mai, Aj,vvha.t,Trankf what? now. 
Good. Nay, Sir, that you muft refolve mc^ 
MU. Why then 111 thee Fr/mk-; doft thou really think 
I love thee? 
Good, I know you'll £iy fb Sir, becaufe you fear me. 
Mdl. Then prithee do u> much as lend me ten Guineas 
for a day or two. '' 

. Good. Oh Sir to the purpofe, to the purpofb j be brief. 
Mai, Nay then. Mum I fay again. 
Good, WiH you never leave vexing me with your Im- 
peitincnce? Muft I be always forced to u& you ill, to 
bring you to good Manners? 

M0I, Faith Child, I am loath to make Mifchief j I have . 
been a very wick^l ill-natur'd impudent Fellow, that's 
the truth on't: But I find I lofe my fclf by it ; The very 
Poets themfelves, that were wont to ftand in awe of ihe, 
care not a loufe ^r me nowj and there's not a common 
-Whore in Town, but calls me Rogue and Rafcal to my 
Face, as impudently as if I were her Pimp. 

G9od, Tterefbre Sir refolve to turn honef^ and be juft 
to your Friend. 
Mai. The Devil take me Frank, if thou art not a very 

impertinent Fellow: Know! why who Ihould know 

better than your felf ? Hah / 

. Good. Here are Five Guineas for you, upon Condition 
you make a fiill and true Relation of all you have dif- 
cover'd this Night. 
Mai. ru do't^ down with your Dufl. 
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Cc0d. WluEt wdl not this Rakehell do to borrow Mo^ 
ay? I knew him make Love to a Chamber-A^ud 'tiiihe 
had borrow'd Five Poutub of irr at half a Crown a 
time. 

M^. Well Tratfk GwMe, yoo may tfaixdc as 70a pleafe 
of mci but hang me like a Dog if I am not a vciy ho- 
ncft Fellow m my Heart:— You wouid have me deal 
finecly with you, you fay, in this Bufinefi? 

G9$d, I would fo Sir, or I fhall deal very roughly witk 
you. 

hid. And you lent me thefe five Guineas to that piu%i 
pofe? 

. Good. You are much in the rfeht. Sir. 

Md, Then to make fliort of the Matter; thou art as 
arrant a poor filly Cuckold as one would wiih to drsiM 
withal, and conround me if I (hall not be afham'd of eby 
wttipany. 

Good, Confounded Whore! Oh for a Legioa of De- 
vils to hurry her lo HeU, and that I had but the dnvtog 
of'em! 

Mai. Nay, n^. Mm, fincc *fls fo, never be angry for 
Ae Matter : What a Foat, you thoi^t to pat the Mifhefi 
upon Truman! Trmnm has put the Cododd t^oa yoo; 
Valentine has been Pimp in the Bufioe^^ and the Dmril 
take me if I don't think my fctf the honeftcft FcHow a- 
mongftyou. 

ViB, Now. Sir, c<Hifider what a wretGhcd thing yom 
have made me. 

Good, No more^ Fm thme, 2xA here I leal mj Heait 
to thee for ever. 

Af/r/. WeH Pr/w*, can I ferve thee any ferther in this 
Bufmefs? 

Good. That Sir, is as time fhall try; And to convince 
you how fit I think vou for my Purpoic, I know you 
are a Rafcal not to be trufted : Therefore ob&rve it, i 
you offer to ffir beyond the Limits I fet ycfti, at that very 
mftant HI naurder you. 

Md, Prithee talk not to me of Limits and Murd^a^, 
I hope you take me Sir (under the Rofe) for no Fool: 
And what a Pox do you think to make of me? 

Goa, 
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Good, A Spaniel to Hunt and Set the Game I mean to 
take : Oh! Mdagem, there will bemifchief, Midagtne, and 
new ripe freih Scandal to treat of: I know it is an Office • 
thou lov'ft, and therefore do it to oblige thee. 

Mai FPaith, and fb I do with all my Heat; But Fr/wit, 
I don't know how this Bufineis will be brought about 
well : I have promis'd to meet two or three hearty old 
Souls to Morrow at Dinner, to Swear and Drink, and 
talk Bandy and Treafon tc^ether for an Hour or two^ 
tiicy are all Atheifts, and verv honeft Fellows. 

Good, O & you i!nay be hang'd in good time: Bot for 
0MS prefent occafion I muft uie you: Vi^ia, do yoa 
with all your utmoft Art diflemble but the leaft Know- 
lege of what has happened to Night: And Sir, do you 
keep fKH that lying (hearing ugly merry Face which you 
alwa}'3 wear when you deiign Mifchief: Til pretend this 
Morning to purfiie my Deiign of going into the Country; 
then w£en they are in the height oftheir Pleafures and 
Aflurance of their Safety, return and iiirprizc 'cm. 

VsB. But do you believe. Sir, that you can utteriv a^' 
bandon all Scnfe of your paft Love and Tendcrocls for a 
Woman, who has been £o dear to you? You will be apt 
to rclapfe again. 

Good. I will fboner return to my Vomit: I am rather 
gfed of the occafion to be rid of fo troublrfom unealie a 
burden: A Wife after a Year, Kkc a Garment that has 
been worn too long, hangs loofe and awkardiy on a Man, 
and grows a ScandaJ to mm that wears it. 

ViB, But can you then refolve to quit and difbwn her 
Ibrevcr? 

Gwd, For ever, my Vi5hrial « No m<»e, but ifa^ht 

?> to thy Chamber, and wait for the happy Iffiie:— — 
ou Sir keep clofe to me. Quit her! as chearfolly 

as I woidd a Shoe that wrings me. Then how loofely 
(hall I move, 

Tree and mBofmded, tafte the Smets of Lift ! 
Love where I fleafe, and know no more we Strife 
Jhsa^s bred by that IXnmfiick fbi^ne, foltd Wife. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT 
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A C T V. S C E N E L 

SCENE Viaoria's Ciamier. 

Biter Vidorit. 

V$a. VJOW I am iadsfy'd I mufl be wretched! CA 
lS Love! Unhappy Womens Curie, and Meni 
flight Game to pais t^r idle time at: I find too in mj 
feff the common Companion of Infamy, Malice. Has 
•C00dvili*s Wife ever wroag'd me? Never. Why then 
Should I con^re to betray her? No; let my Reveog? 
li^ht wholly on that Me penur'd Man; as be has de- 
ceived and ruin'd me, I'll play falfe with him, make my 
felf privy to his whole Defign of iurpriung Trmnan and 
Ida Win toother : Then like a true Mrs. betrav his 
Counfels to iier, that fhe like a tnie Wife may fp^nt of 
hif Teeth deceive him quite, and (b I have the pSafure 
of|(eeing him a feal'd ftigmati^'d fond believing Cuckold: 
Twill at leafl: be ibme cafe to me. Here & coincs t- 
quipp'd and prepared for the pretended Journey. 
Ent& Goodvile and Boy, 
Good, Go bid the Coachman haften, and ^ all dungs 
feady : I am uneafie 'till I am gone. 'Tis tmie we were 
ietout. 

7h$ mivis have fre/d^and look the gomU Day 
Befifre the Pf^eels of Phoebus all abota 
Daft^s the Drossfte JEafi with Spots of Graf, 
Wife! adieu dear Wife. Ah my Vi^oria, uf already? fo 
diligent to wi(h me a happy Journey ? Certainly my good 
Angel is like thee, and wlienfbever I err muft meet mc 
in my Hiape, and with fuch Softnefs fmile and diie€t me. 
Vid. ^ thofe whom mil with the mff bowitehes 

Through BogSy thro$sgh Hedges and Ditches, 
Good, No : Thou haft led me out of the crooked fro- 
ward Road of Matrimony, into the pleaiant eafle Path of 
Love, where I can never lofc my way^ and muft be air 
ways happy : But where's Ualagenet 
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ViB. Below with Sir NMt. WhilUdie Buttfer was a- 
Oeep ibsj ftole the Key from him: 7\nd there they are 
wkn the Fat red-fac'd Fiddler that plays upon the Bafe, 
fitting Crofi-l^'d upon the Floor, ftrip'd to their Shirty 
and Jrinking £wdy Healths. 

G004/.That fuU«meRoguewillruinall our Bufinefi. Se* 
hcrp ,what I have difcovCT'd jdk now in the private C3or- 
her of a Window, (a place I fuppofe appointed for the 
jdffpofe!) I found this Billet to my fweet Wife. 
Kieads. ^ Goodvil gots 4m$-<f Town this Mmring^ tm 
me kntm-ky tkfH I may wm tn you, md Myom 
thi reft tfmy Htartyfirym Jo not kmw ho» mmk . 
Ilovtyouytt. Truman. 
Now if I am not a Cuckold let any honeft Wittall judges 
ha, ha, ha« How it pkaies me! Bloodl Fire! and Dag* 
gcrs! 
ViB, But Sir! what do you refolve on ? 
Good. At I told thee, inuandy to pretend a Journey ou( 
of Town, and- return and iurprize 'em $ for I am fure 
thej'U not be long afunder when I am out of the way: 
Ob/ this Billet is a very honeft Billet, and I know won't 
lie. But why ihould I Q>end my Time in talking of 
what but vexes me, when Pkamres are fb near me? 
Come my VtB&rls take me to thy Arms, a Mom«it*s Toy 
wkh thee, would fweeten Years of Cares. The Devilr-r 
^ntir Mrs. Goodvile, and Letttce. 
Mrs. Good. Good Morning to you, Sir* 
' Good. Good Night to you. Madam. 
Mrs. Good. How fb Sir ? 

Good. Why good Night or good Morrow, 'tis all one; 
Ceremony is me leaft ihing I take care of: You fee I 
anxbufie. 

Mrs. Good. I muft confeis^ confidering the humble 
Duty of a Wife, 'tis (bmething rude in me to interrupt 
you fbut I hope when you know my Intentions, you'll 
pardon me"; They were only totake.a civil Leave of 
you: Bfind you are preparing, for the Country, Sir. 

Good, Ay! A^ittle Air will be very feaibnable at pre* 
fent Mkdam; I (hail grow rank elie,. and ^m theCompanjr 
I keep will fmell mie out. 
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Mitf. Gcdd, Oh what joy will fill each neighbonnog 
ViUagel to hear our .Landlords Hcmour's comiag down, 
lie BeUs (hall jangle out ofTune all Day. ; and at N^ 
the Onate of the Hamlet comes in the same of die whole 
Parifh to bid his Patron wela>tne into the Gonotry, mi 
mvite himfelf the neict Lords Day to Dinner. 
Good. I am glad to fee you £o f^leafant. Madam. 
Mn. Qood. Then the next Morning our Tenant's dain^ 
Daughter is fent with a Prefent of Pippins of the 1^^ 
^ze» odl'd hy the ffood old Drudge her M0i;her, whidh 
Ihe delivers with a Oirt'iie, and blufhc^ in expedation of 
«rfaat 2^ Wmihip will beftow upon her. 

Good, Oh Madam, let not any thoughts of that Nature 
iMxabjcui I (hall leave all my wanton Inclinations heri, 
and only pJeafe my felf when I am there ibnaetimes to 
contemplate your Ladyihip's Pi^hire in the Gallery. 

Mrs. Good. Then come the Country Squixcs, and their 
Dogs, the cleanlier fort of Crcaturesof the Two: Straight 
w^are invited to the noble Hunt, and not a Deer in all the 
Foreft's iafe. 

Good. No Madam:, No homed Bea^l ihall differ for my 

Pleafure: I am lately grown a Philofopher, Madam ^ and 

find, we ought not hurt our Fellow Creatures. 

Mrs. Good. What is the reafon that you ufe me thus? 

Goad. What is't I would not do to purchafe Quietacfs? 

Your injurious Suipicions of me were tolerable, but the 

Wrongs your Jealoufie has done VtBorin 

• firs. Good, I jealous of Vl^oria ! No. Tho* my Paffi- 
on laft Night made me extravagant, when I difcover'd 
you with that naughty Lady Scpsemmjh which I can eafilf 
^aigive, if you'll but promise to foiget her: For I am 
confident it was your hrft Tran%refrion. 
Good* Very quaint and pretty. 
Mrs. Good. Yet I am too well fadsfy'd ofVlHorufs Vir- 
tue, for ibe's my Fiiend, and though I fhould fee her In 
your Arms I c«ild not harbour fuch a Thought, No, 
ViBor'm, you muftlove me, and 111 love you^ you fhaQ 
Gdl me your Love, and 111 call you my Dear, and weH 
always go to the ^iay together, and to the Park together, 
and every where tofi^ther^ and when Mr. Goodv^i's out 
of Town, well lie together, * JSmtr i 



,y Google 



Friendship /« Fas Hiosr. 287 

^EM9f Servfl&t* 
Smtv. S]t^ the Coach i$ ready. 
,^ Gmd. You thiak. Madam, you have a fine eafie Fool 
>te pUry withal, but the gaynefs of your Face is too thin 
to Iddc the rancour of your Heavt; and fb my Dear jo- 
cand witty Devil Wife, I take my leave of you, never 
nore irbm this minute to bok on you. 

Mrs. Good, Are you then inexorable? Relcntiefi, cruel 
Jdaai 

Good. Good eafie melting kind-hearted Woman £ire wel. 

[lExit. 

Mrs. Good. Ah wretched me ! 

Let. My Lady fwoons. Dear Madam ViSkrU haAen, 

and bring my Mafter back again ^ you can do any thii^ 

; %miAk hsm. [Ex. Vidh>ria. 

Mrs. Good. Noy no, Lenwo! Let him alone, art thou 

lure he's gone? 

Let. I hope io. Madam. 

Mrs. Good Then fo £bon' as I am retum'd to m v Cham- 
ber, be fure you go your felf to Mr.Trttman, and tell him 
if Ise has nothing elie to do he may come hither to Day. 
JBw^erViaoria. 
VUi. There is no prevailing with him, he cries aloud 
his Houie is infeded, and that no Man that values hisHealth 
^viU fby in itl My Lady Sqm^mijh too is arrived juft as 
be kit the Door^ I am fure fhe'il come in^ will you &e 
her. Madam? 

Mrs. Good. Oh I am £ck at the very name of her : Let 

all the Doors be barr'd againA her, and Gunpowder under 

"^ each Threfhdd-pkce, r^y to l^w her up, if ihe but 

ofier an entiance. Lettite, lend me your Hand a little ? 

141 to my Chamber inftantiy : Oh my Head ! [£x. with Let. 

flULThisMaoagemeotof hers fo charms me, tliat I 

^C9l ahnoft forget all the Mikiaof (he has done me: 'tis 

tme (lie reproacht me, but 'twas done (b handfomely 

that I had dovtlj deierv'd it to have taken Notice of it. 

B)/€r Lady Squeamiib. 

L. Sipuafju Oh Dear Vi3$My what will become of me ! 

I am loft and imdone for ever : Oh I fhaU die, I fhall die; 

the Lord ot my Heart, the Jewel of my Soul is falfc to 
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Vs^. What ails your LadyfhiprSurclv (he's diftn^ied? 
L. SqMeam, Oh Goodvih, Good'vlUl tne hlCCy cruel, re- 
morfdcfs Goodvile! I came juft as his Coach was partbtf^ 
£rom the Door, yet he would not ipeak to me, wodd 
Iwrdly fee mc, but away he drove, and fmiliiig mockt 
my Sorrows. 

ViB. Alas! Her Lady (hip k Paflionatc, as I live very 
Faffionatc. 

L.Squeam, So Jhefeus left the Wretched jfrtsUbu en 
the Shoar, fo fled the faUe JEmtu from his Did^, 

ViH, What could you expedi Icfi of him. Madam? 
Falfhood is his Province :YourLady(hip (hould have made 
choice of a civil ibber difcreet Penbui but Goodvile jm 
know is a Spark, a very Spark. 

L. Scpumn, That, that has been my Rain j it was there- 
fore I adored him : What Woman would doat ' on a diiO 
melanchelly Afs, becaufe (he might be fure of htm? No^ 
a Spark is my Life, my Darling, the joy of my Soulj Oh 
how I doat on a Spark ? I could live and die with a Spark. 
ViBori/ty I make you a Confident, and you muft pardcm 
xae for robbing you of Mr. Goodvile: Gome come, I 
know all. 

ViH. Your Ladyihip knows more than all the World 
befides. 

L. Sq$4eam. And as I was faying, A Spark is the Dear* 
eft diing to me in the World $ I hstrc had acquaintance I 
think with all the Sparks. Well; one of 'em that you 
know was a fweet PeHbn: Oh he danc'd, and (un^, and 
dreft to a Miracle, and then he fpoke FrciK^ as if he had 
been bred all his life-time at Faris^ and admir'd every 
thing that was French: Befides he woukiloo^ Co langui/h* 
ingly, and !ifp Co prettily when he talWdi and then ne- 
ver wanted Difcourfe: rU fwear he has entertain'd me 
two Hours together with the defcription of an E^if^e. 
ViSl, That muft needs be very charming, 
L. Squeam. But Mr. Goodvile was a Wit too : Oh I ne- 
ver had a Wit before, for to Q)eak the Truth, now I think 
on't better, all my Lovers have been a little Foolifli I'll 
fwear, ha, ha, ha! [Sir NMc And Mai. M she Door dnak. 
Mai, Scour, fcour, fcour« 
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^ Cbffn. Down goes the Main-Maft, down, down, down* 
'Tha^ eaier,'] Malagine roar, roar, and ravifh, here are 
idnksm beaten Saftin, Sirrah i ^Termagaat^ triuniphant« 
|ril-rate Ptinks, j^ou Rogue. 
' Kr^. How came theie Ru$ans here? 

CUtm. Ruffians ! do you know who ybu talk to Madam> 
{ am a dvil, fober, difcreet Perfi>ns w4 come particular- 
ly to embrace thy lovely Body. . 

Mai, Look you Madam, make no noife about this mat- 
ter. This is a 4^er{on' of Quality and a Friend of mine, 
therefore pray be dvii. 

- L. Sq§ieam. Has Mr. Qo^ih left lio Footmen athbme 
Co cudgelbfuchFoDs? Fogh — ho w like drunken Journey* 
BQi Taylors they look ? 

Mai, Journey-men^ Madam! hold there t noite of your 
Lddyfliip's Joun)ey»men» that's one comfort! Woe to the 
poor Devil that iy, l&y, 

L. S^pseam. Were Mr. Goodvile at home you durft not 
t£k thus, youTcahdalousFeHow. 

Mai, GoodviU (zy you hark you my Dear, were he 

here in Peribn, I would firft^of all deto^iy krds: him out 
of Dbdrs, then turn up thy Keel and difcover here to thy 
Kinfmaii what a leaky Veflel thou art. 

Clum. Why, what is that GoodvlUl Will he Wreftle? 
tor will he Box fotfol. Look you, this fellow is my Pimp. 
*tis true his Countenance is none of the beH: But he's t 
neat JUui> and keeps good Company. 

Mdl, Hark you. Knight/ you'll bear me outinthis Bufi- 
nefs. Knight f forundo'theRo&IhaveapprehcnfiOA.diat 
Ais Carcafe of mine niay fu£R:r elie. 

■Clfim. No more of that Rogue ! no m.ore. l^ke notice 
good People, this civil Perfon (hall many ytity lifter; Oie 
IS a pretty hopeful Lady— Truly (he is not full thirtocDHK 
kit flic his had two Children abcady^ 'Odd*s hear;e, 

ViS, Ridiculous Oafl 

ClMm. Come, let us talk Baudy. 

Via. Ill call thofe (hall talk with ;tou pre&ntly. 

^i<«i. Whcugh (he's gone. ^ 

L. Sipmm, Bead! Bruit! Barbarian! Sot! 
Voir. I. o 'Om. 
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. Clmn. Oh lavi my Aaot\ wJiat lia7e I done aMrf 

; Madam, as I hope to be 

IBjms Mtuefi-htTy-Md dbnofikMt her 6MehmL 

h.S(iHeam, Ohndp! I am nmrdafid^. ohmyHcad! 

Clum. Nay Lady oat wms no &uk of mioe: Toa ftdi 

lee m keep my diAaaee, and (as I was &yiiig) ifl bai^ 

. oficnded'"-*-" J 

IKteJs againft ^ TMe and thr§m$ jdmn Cbma far, 4i{f| 

Jtveral IktU dma Biifbes. 
th. S(yum», Oh iniiifferablc ! quickly, xjuickly, aPoitt^ 
and Basket to carry.out this Swine, to a DuogblL 

-Xilum. Look you Madam, no harm! no lutfm! yoafld 
. fi»me Mttvemy ielf notably yet — m as for txxas^ifi-^ 

fuppofe now fuppofe this the Door. {Goes u tbi Dm 

Very well; thus then I movc.^— 

{Sups forwardi aadktmts bis PenA§ ^i^meef.the Hk^ 
•Hah, who was that? Rogues! Dogsi Sons of Whores! 
Enier SwvmUs, 
I Serv. Such as we are Str, you ihali find us at ywr 
f^ervioe. 

dsmt. Murder, Murder, Muid'Cr.-— — 
Mai Where th^e is iuch odds, a Man may with Ho- 
nour retire and ileal off. [JBr. MiL; 
Buer Caper and Saunter. ^ 
Cap. Where is this Rafcalf this Coxcomb? this Fup? 
haw dare you come hkher, Shr, toa£froot Ladies and Per- 
sons of Quality? 

<E/s«9. -Sir, yourhuiX]l>]e^nrant: dki youiee myVch 
jamigi 

Capir, Sir, you are an A&i and never wore 2tnvms 
in. your Life: Jemie what;i Bu&t of Bryars and T^ras 
iSibcce? The Main of my Lady Squeami/h's ^hock is^ 
fChedstax to it. 

Cltm. vWhy, Sir, IJnaow who made it. Uc ^rasii 
Jkoncft Fellow and a Barber, and one that loy'd -UM 
and Poetry. 
Sam,.]^v(r Sid 

faper. But, $ir, *come dole to the fiuiinefs: Howdorft 
you treat Ladies §6 rudely as wciaw you but now? Afl- 
vucr to that, .and tell not us of Mkxikk and ^oeiry. 
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'Jcfts at ittsFiiims«nds. And for w Cittern, if ever Trtg^ 
4*own were aTube, he mafter'd it upon that Inftrumeiit; 
:mhea he was our Butler ia the Countrjr : An old Maid of 
■Bj GraodnKochcr's took great dd^ m him for it. 
r Sdum, Eot, Sir, this is aochine to our BafineJEs. 

cUm. BoTmefk! han^ Bofincfi! I hateaManof Bufivfr: 
<f youll Diriok or Whore, hrqdc Window^ or coouajt 
ftfurther, I am for you, 
> Oi^.jSir, wiUvoufishtf 

<AiEv. Fi^i with fvEom? for whftt? 
\ C«^. wkhme. 

Soitih With me. 

C^^. Aj Sir, with all my Heart; I love fightiif i^.' 

Sam. But will you Sir, (kueyou? 

G^. Ay Sir, will you fight? do you think yoo 4are 
%ht? 

Clum. Why, you f^veet perfumed Jefliaiiiie-KBavesI 
Ma Rogues in Buckram ! were there a Dozen of yon I'd 
^oeat you outjof your Artificial Sweetneis into your owa 
natural {^nknefi; you Stinkards! (hall I draw my CSsrif- 
m5 and cut you ofi^ you gaudy Popinjaies? 
i Caf9r. This Fellow's mad, Saamteri ibu'k mad, by f§ricoz 
Dear Knight, how long had thou been in this Pickle? 
^lUs OMuUtien, Kniehti hah? 

CUm, What Pidde? what Condition, yon Worms? 

Sam* Ajf ay> 'tis ib, -^ ¥ot^ Devil SMift to .Bei- 
4am. UedUm, Knight, the Mad-man's tio^tal. 

' G/jM». what wiUhecome of you then, you Vcrmk? 
There's never a Hoipital for Fools yet; A^crcy on me if 
there were! how many Uandfome Fellows in this Tovyn 
m^ht be provided for I . j^EidMe; play within. 

Caper. Hey day ! Fiddles ! 

^aun. Madam Gt^dvih he^indg wt we|-e.hpre^ hathfent 
f or 'cnt on juipofo to r^c us. 
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JSn$er Mfs. Goodvilc, Lidf Squcamilh wOb the riddles ^y- 
ing, Saunter faUs tofing the Tme vUh 'em, md Qx^ 
. D/tnces to it. Lattice. , „ i ^ 

Mrs. GW. Let my Servants take care that alltheDoors 
ftand open: 111 have Entrance deny*d to no dot Fool ia 
Town. mx.CMfer and Mr. SMmter here ? then we can 
never want Company. Come, Maidam, let ufi b^ the \ 
Revels pf the Dayj I long to enjoy the Freedom I a*- 
Miftrels of. Lett'tce, try your Vow. 

L. Squeam. Oh Madam! this gallant Spirit cavifliesnc 
Dear Mr. Cafer', you and "Mr. 54i»f^^ were bom to be 
happy! Madam Goodvile has reiblv'd to Sacrifice this Day ! 

to Plcdure what Ihall we do with our felves? 

Caf. Do, Madam! Well dance forever. 
L. Sqtuam. Oh ay Dance. i 

Ssm. And Sing. 
L. ScjfUMn, And Sing. 
^th. And Love. 

L.Sep4eam, Oh ay, Love! but Nfadam Goodvile, hxn^ 
you re{blv«l to wear the Willow, and be very Mdaa-, 

cholly ha, ha, ha- — Fiddles! where are you? IcaOfj 

not endure you out of my fight. . 

Mrs.GW. Willow! hang it, give it to Country Giw 
that figh- for Clowns; and Melanchdy is a Difcafc for 
Bankrupt Beauty: I have yet a ftock of Youth and I 
Cburms, uduUy'd by the hands of Age or Care,. 

AfU-ahtlfithM lofts wh/O^mmmvotdddeffsiirt ; 
dum. In the mean time III fcout out for a Doxj Pii 
my Acquaintance hard by, return in Triumph^ and \^\ 
vmom go hang and defpair. 

Sings. , * 

To love is 41 pleafure Divine, 

ret VU never Jigh or kefrdi 

'Th^ are GbxcSnbs tfjM loftgHt/h and fine. 

So long MS Whores dre to be had,-— To daroU, dardJt' 

lu.SqHeam. Oh fccure that.deform'd Moiifter, thatRc* 
hAr of mine : Fellows take care of him, and keep him ^ 
till I talk with him, and make him feafibk ^ his £im^ 
mities. 

00^ 
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„ C/ftW. Slaves! Avaunt! if my Lady will have it fo, YH 
Walk £)berly into the Garden, and confider of what is 
Mil, • Tbhv^is a fhafuri, &c.' 

" . . - [£«.auitt. 

- Mrs.GW. Lettinl 
Ze/. 'Madam. 
i. Mrs. Go0d, Is Mr. Trtmrn come ? 
' 2>/. He'U be here prefently Madam. 

Enter Page with a Letter, 
r ; Tojge, A Letter for your Ladyihip. 
J J Mrs. GW. Who brought it ? 

Tage. A Porter brought it to the Door, Madam : But 
&id, he had no Orders to ftay for an AnfWer. [^x.Fage, 
Mrs.Good,^ A Woman's Hand ! 

Reads. Mr. Goodvile'i Jcumty out rfTnm is but a Vre- 
fence: He is jealous ef you and Mr. Truman, you will find 
kikn iuum return^ in hofes to furfrize you together. Though 
; be hms trufied me with the Secret, and Mg'dme to ajfifi hm 
\tnity yet I would endeavour by this Difcovery to ferf»ade 
you that I am your real Servant, Vidoria. 

Fojifcript, Beware of Malagene, for he's appointed the 
Sfj to betray you. 

•fliis is^gencrouily done, ViBoria, arid m (hidy to de- 
fervc it otThee: Now, if I plague not this wife jealous 
Husband of mine, let all Wives airfe me» and Cuckoldis 
kug^ at me! Fiddles! lead in! Mr. Cafer and Mr. S^un» 
ter pray wait on my Lady, and entertain her a little: 111 
Ibllow you prefently. 

la.Squeam. Come Mr. C^er, will you walk ? 

CMper. A Coranto Madam? 
^ L. Squeam, Ay ten'thoufand, ten thousand, l9r» Saun- 
tir, L would be always near you Two ! Oh for a Grove 
now, and a purliag Brook with that delightfiil charming 
Voice of yours! Come, let us walk and&dy which way 
to divert oiu* felves. 

Caper, Allons! for Love andPleafiire: By thcfcauxds — 

Satm. By thofe Eyes— — 

l^.Squeam: Ob no more! namorc:! ibaH be loft in 

flappincfi! \lxeuni. 

.03 }Ais.Good, 
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Mrs. Good. So: thU Confbrtf of Fools (hsffl be theCfed- 
rui to my Farce : Now' aB the Mdice, lil^^itture, FaHheod 
and Hypocririe of my SCx infpire me. Lettia! fee Gih 
$mSa be fint for inftantly, (he. ihall join with me in my 
Revenge, (he has Reafon^ Mr. VaUnhnk^ I fiippoft, lyiil 
be here with Mr. Trmpan. 

lEnttf Mr, Trumaa. 

Tmm. And think yon, Madam, he dxatfk not anTwtr a 
fair Lady's Challenge wiehont a Second ? 

Mxs.GooJ. You would pctend; Til wafrant you, to fee 
Tcry ftout. You He^ors in Love are as arrant Cheats as 
He^rs in fightlAg, that bliifler, rant, and make a noHe 
for th^ prclcnt j but W&CH they come to the Biis*ndS| 
prove crraat EHiftards, and good for norfiing. * 

Tnm, But, Madam, you (hodd find I dare do ibme- 
thing, would you but bo wik and ftand your Ground*: 

Mrs.GW. What think y<ou though of aOit-throatHiiA 
hand now behfaid the Haagiagfr? what woidd become of 
youthen? 

Trmn, Whilft I have fuck Beauty on my Side, aotfaii^ 
can hurt me. 

Mxs.GooJ, Then, Sir, pfeoare your felf| Mr. Caodv^ 
is really jealous, and miihufts all or more than has jp& 
between us. His Toamev out of Town wis but a Pirc- 
tence, but we (hall fee nim inftantly in Ezpedation td 
catch us together. 

2Hm. Fear him not Madam $ theie Moks that worSf' 
tinder Ground are as blind as they are bufie: Let lum run 
on in his dull Jealoufie, whilft we fUH fmd new Windiflgd 
oi^t, and lofe him m the Maze. 

Mrs.fiMM/. Then if you wift to prcfifrve me yoiirs, 
join with me to Day in my Defign^ which is, if nolDblc, 
to make him Mad, work him up to the hdght oTfurioo^ 
Sufi)icion, and at that A^foment when lie thinks his J^Iou- 
fie moll jull, baiHe Mm out of it': And let die World 
know how dull a Tool a Husband i^ compared with that 
triumphant thing a Wife, and h^r Ouatdian Ai^el Lover. 

Tr$4m. But Mr. GoodviU, Madam^ ba$ Wit^ and fogood 
anOfintenofittoo— ^* .- . . 

Mrs.Gflc/. 
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M».6W. 'TIS that fliair be ixw Rum: Were he :t Fool, 
lie Were not woith the frouble of decdtix^ ^ 

Thtm* Dear Jewel of iHy Soul, proceed then ^md pio- 
4>er. fkft what muft be tar Part? 

Mts.Good. Toiecure MaUgirfg. That i&.nAtor'd Vtl^ 
Uii &tfb«my'd us, and kappokited by Gm^i^ chiof In- 
llnt^ettt i> the Difbovery : He hals Cowardize enough tdt 
IbU his Soul to buy off ft Beatiiig: He never told Tmtb 
elioogh to he bblie/d once fo long as he Ifyes. Get him 
E^ot in yo» Pow«r, dod he flnll own moreyillanies thaa 
4f(ftt werd in his Thoughts to ocnBmi^ or the Neceilit]^ 
of our A£&lr can invent to put upon l^i 

7>Mfiv. Aad Ilf be fluv <a hrra, or maty I never tsAe 
llieie Lips agflsn, but be ^ondemn'd to cail MiftreiTes in 
the Side-box at the Play-houfe, or what is worie, take upr 
Widi a Sempftrefi, and drudgd for Ci^ and Cr^vM^ 
fiifsr Itidageae. 

Urs. G0«</. Heiti he comes 1 

^Ihmt. Oh Monfieur Malagme welcome! 

Md. J^ Trkmmy yw^ hwMe Servant* 

Thmf. Whither £> faft I befeech you Sir! a word With^ 
'jc^ s woid wicb yoor* 

H^. Why! can I do any iM&g for thee? Haft thou 
aw Bufbefi for me? Prithee what a it? 

Thm. Ski You mnftlieforme. 
^ Mai. Ha, b^ki. Is that ail? 

2hw». Nay Sir yon fmAl 

Mal» Any thing in a civil Way or {b, ysekl bat to-' 
thing upon CompuKkm, Lad! Pfitbee, fee me do nothki^ 
Vjpoa Gonmdfion, prithee oo^i 

2hm. Then Sir to be brie^ this is thd^Bn&ac&l Qmi* 
ntiU I hear has beda iftf<*m'd by you of what paA m the 
Garden lafl Nighty how durllr^^ be £o impudent as to 
pry into my S£:rets, where I was ooncern'd ? 

Md, Why look you fsch, CurieiSf y you know ! and t 
natural Indination which I ha v e ■ 

2>«MBt. To Fiflbpmg, 

7S4stl Oaftfbond TBfffack thou art much itt the r^ht j 
I believe thou ait a Witch. 2 knew as weU Man^..^-^ 

J^tm. Wiift did youkiMlwi^ 

O 4 M^/. 



,y Google 



29^ Friendship m Fashion. 

MmL Why I knew thee to be an archW^aoLm 



honeft Fellow/ Ah Rogue, prithee kifs me! thcRogqi^t 
out of Humour. . .' 

Thm. No Sir\ I dare no^ ufe you fo like a Frioid^ 
you rauft defcrvc it better firft. 

Md, Look you Jnck, the truth of theBufine^ is, I asK 
befpoke: But the Love I have ta fte the Bus'n^ gafer*^ 
waixi, may perfwade me to much. ^ 

Tr$tm, Then prefently ref^ire entirely to dilownaMi 
abjure all the .Intelligence you gave GoodvHe, on. promtt 
CO your felf that where-ever next I mept ypii, ril otl 
your Throat upon the fyoU 

Mai. But hark you^ fack, how fliall I come ^with 
the Bulincfs? I fhall be kicked s«d ns'd wry fciffvily : F^i 
die Truth is, I dki teli-r^ 

TfKwi, What did,Y0u tell. ^ 

M#/. Why I told him, you Knave. T won't tcUt 701k 
little cunning Out, I told him all, ManJ 

Trum, All, Sir] « 

Mai. Ay hang me like a Dog, all. But Msdmjffb 
muft panion.me, there was not a Word of it tnie. . 

Trwn. And what do you think to do-withlyqur fclf?:* 
. 'Mal^ Do?. whyJ'U deny it all again Man, every. W<jr<f 
of itr as impudently as ever I at firft afiirm'd it: i^f. 
be heli kick me, and heat me, and uie me like 2 Dog^ 

Man That's nothing, nothing, at all, Man, I dom 

.value it this ! [Fulis m a Jms TJrwnh ^^^' 

Tmm. And'thisSir, you'll fland to. 

Mai. If I do not, hang me up for a Sign at.a B»wdy- 
jboufc-door: In the mea§ time Fll. retire and pcrufc 4 
young Lampoon, which I am latelv. the happy Father of. 

Trum* Nay S^ ! you aic not to ftir from.mcj 
JEim Lettice. 

Ltt. Oh Madam! Ihift for your felf. Afadam F?An* 
fcnt mc to telLyou thai; my Mafter i^ retum'd, and tbat 
i^e pretends to come a Maiqueradcr. 
^ Mai. Well! fmce it muft be fo,.rU deny all incfccd! 
wliat an exoellent Fellow might I have been? Some Al» 
i^ow wijlLmy ftoclj: of Honefty, and a little more Qor^ 
,Wl7* wQuld hm made a Foijuflc,. WcU.; I have been a. 
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kzf Rogue; aad ncrcr knew 't&l now that I was fittw. 
Bus'neis. 

- Mrs. Goadi Mr* 6M^//tf in Mafquer^e^ fa^r you? 

' let. Yes, Madttm, and two Women with him.5 Madaaij^ 
they arc juft now -alighted.. . _ 

Mrs. Swd. . Women with him ! nay then he comes tri- 
lunpiaady indead. Mr\Tnmym, do you retire with 3d^ 
Ifigener Fll flay here^and receive this M«^/4t;e/ in Dil^ 
gQi£b.\ Now, once- mofe let me invoke all the Arts of ^ 
A£fe6ation, aU the Revengt, the counterfeit PafTions, pre- 
traded.LQve^ ^etended ledoufie;. pretended Rage, andr 
in fom the very Genius of my Sex to my Ai!tfUnce. 

Safer Goodvile mUMhmMf^insed, 
$•! here they come: Naw this Throw for all my fixture 
Peace. Who waits there ? [ptttp^ Servants, . 

. Good. Madam! you'll excufe this Freedom. 

Mrs. Good. You oblige me by ufing it: Let all the- 
Gbmpady know that theie Noble Peribns of Quality have 
]v>iiaur'd me wi^ then* Preicnce: Let the Fiddles be^ 
ready, and diee the Banquet prepap'^; and let Mr; Truman^. 
come to. me inflandy,. I cannot live a Minute, a. Moment . 
without him.. 

^ Good, DelicateDeviil 

..MrstiG(w^.,Sir! let me beg your Patience for a Md-'- 
nsentf wMlft I go and'^put trnng^ m Order fit for ypur - 
Reception.., . [Mxit.^ 

Good. Footmenf take care that- the Engines whicb I > 
have cwdcr'd.bc rcadjr when I call for 'em. Trumms I 
ice, is a Man of pun^ual' AiTighation ; and my Wife is a.) 
PeribiLvery adroit at thcfe Matters i fbmc not-brain'd, 
Horn?n(iadCucikoldaow would be for cutting of Throats; 
but i am rciolv-'d to turn a civil, fob«r, dilcrcet Pcrfon,^ 
aodJi^te Uood-.flafcd.: No: I'll manage .the Matter^ib .tem-*< 
p^ely that ril catch her .in Jxis very Arms, then civilly. \^ 
diibard her Bag and Baggie, whild you my dainty Doxies .' 
take Poflefflott of^hor* Privilege^, and enter the Territo* 
rits w#irh &>]oun.%ing. . 

I Wixm,. And {ball I keep my Coach^Mr. Goodwlet- , 

. Geod^lAy and Six, my lovely Rampant. Nay, thou t ■ 
&idit.ev^ litoui^g fwosp the £xchai^ in Triumph, ta^ 
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fee wke pLy^dj M^Mc thou esuift: firft ^w fond of ^ 
And after Noon at the Theatre exalted in a Box, gne 
Audience to cVrj trim amofboi tximiB^ ¥&p ^ the Gdr- 
n^, that comes tMffaier ti» make a noif^ hear AaFl^, aid 
ihow himfelf 2 thou (halt, my BiiM Itifei . 

1 WHh. But Mr. GuivHi, ^hit fhfldl i ck» ttei? 

Go&d. Oh! tbdU! Thou flttit be mj more jteeuliar Ftaii; 
my H6ai!skeeper, my Nede^&ry Smr$ ttoimm all tl^AI^ 
fairs of my Efmfe and Fs«iily, rMr op and dcraM ind^f 
own Coach attdnded bf «iy own Footfbettr; Mcftf s^^ 
T^ife ^here-e'er you meet, and if f had my, breed my 
Ouldreo. C^ what a cfeHdOQS Lile wi& tfaia bef 

1 Worn. Heat you Ski die fiddlesf [JRufiOief vxflBMir; 
Gtiod, Oh the PrtictfflkinV tibimtng, pot on yctatyiSafs^ 

afld oWcrve the Ceremony. 

£nttr Truman, Jii^/.Goodvlle, Gf^,-$dOnter, l^SopsmSAiy 
Camilta, i»Hb TiMes, 4 LmtP. 

Mrs. Good. Mr. G^l^, Mf . ^MftkPs ycm are ths lift 
and Soul of an godd CoM^t«»f 3 cdilMfta^ me any tlM^ 
comnwttd my Hdufe, tha€ aird i^Freed^iA are your*. 

C0fer, Maizes, my Lffis, my JAy, aiy Top oiHzmjh 
nt&\ Sir your humble Servant, oy your leave, Mwm 
Audi you and I toufe and tumble togMfcer in the DnNr- 
iiig*ro(to¥ iard by for half an HoW o* fot> Hah ? [Cms. \ 

S^m Fatoldafa, toidars^,^r. AhlSftdUftiwhatdojoa 
wear a Mafque for? Have you never a Nofe, or but one | 
Eye? iLet me fee how ytta are ftrniOi'd? | 

2 H^im, Sir, if f want stny duag/ds to be doi^yted yon { 
cannot fiipply me. , ! 

Good. So f fore this muft come to femethi^ anon ! I 
Mrs. Good, Ah werejbot Mr. Goodvik here now, wh«t 
a happy Day might this be! But he4S mekncho^ aoi 
forlorn m th^; Country, (iimmoiling ki his Tenants and 
. Jl^aBBf9k^s, that (hining Pelf that muft %port me in iny 
rieaftires. 
. Good. Is he then. Madam, fb kind a Htttband.^ 

Mrs. Good. Oh the mo(t indu^ent Creature k tkc 
World! what Husband but he, Mr. '^hmum, would hmc 
ib fcafcnablv withdra\%n and left me Mrs. of fkch Ffte- 
dom? To 4>cad sHy Days in^jswtopii a» Jd^, fo Sicii- : 

to 
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mf ^IC my SouI« aiid ^ tAj Se&Bs tv. yoi^ ^ 
^tiOrd <^dl mv Joys, my Conaaerot' and ProtcSiotf 
G0fh\ Hdiras, Madzm, yocnl pavoke him beyond aS 

u Mrs.GW. WKo, Mr.Goodvile! whichway fiiall it vdch^ 

*liis Knowledge? no, we'll be as fccfet 

. 7¥mm. Aa we »e liappy. So fabdly lay te Scene of 
i all <jur Joys, thkt£nvy or Malice, naf tiie very Hasban(t 
i M^lcslnffld H^^eM to boot, wdi Mr'd to the Bufinda, 
; Ihfltf 6^et dtfcq^dr ns, 

; ' Mrs. Good. Oh difcover us! a Husband diftover uaf 
weM te inde^ as jefebns as he (ufe Reafda, I d3id#no 
more apprehend DiTcovery than a Kindnefs fixkii kfm* 

Gccd, Tkis Iitapiide^cc is foranki that I can hold no 

linger. Say yba fis MadamI [Hr u»mtuht 

Mr^, Good, CMI a Ghoft! a Ohofl/ iave me, faf^e mev 

Mr. T}rumm, fee fee Mr. G^loJhMt ^irit? fure &nfe ba^ 

. Villain has murder'd Mte^ and his angry Ghoft \& codMT 

to revenge' it on nfie. 

Oood, No Madani, fear nothifig. 1 am a very harmleft 
' Goblin, thoueh you are a Iktltf fli6ek*d at the fight of iae# 
C*^. Ha, ha, ha, Goodvik retiirh'd ? Dear ffMnk! 
Sam. Honeft Goodvik, thou febft dear Soul we are &^ 
here in thy Abfcnce.. 

Good. I &c you are Gentlemeh, and ^I! take an o^ 
' portuntty to Return the Favour.- Footmen be ready. 

Mrs. Good. But is it really M^. GoodviU thea? let ttm 
' receive him to my Arms ; welcotnc ten thousand, thou^ 
iand, thoufand times. Dear Sir, how does my Pidui^ itf 
thcGaHerydo? 

Good. Ob Madam, it look'd fi> very charmingly, thall f 
had no power to (by longdr froni the dear lofing OtU 
gbial. 

Mrs. Good, So now begins the Battd. 
Good. Well Madam, and for your Sett of Fools here^ 
to what End and Puipoie have you decreed them in thii 
new Model of your Family? I hope yoci have nOt de^ 
fign'd 'ein for your own We ? 

Mrs. Good. Why Sir, methinks you fhould mot grudge 

me a Coxcomb or two to pais a#ay the time wichali 

&ice you had -taken your dearer Converfition firom me, 

"• N " Good. 
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- GW. No^Madam, I underflapd yeur Diet better: ib 
Fool IS tocfquob and tender a Bit for your.ficrde ^5 
petite; yoa aie for. a fobftandal Di£h, a Man o£Heat a«(> 
Honour, Tach as Mr. Truman I know is, and! doobt noQ 
■willdomeReaifon.. 

2>w». Ay Sir, when ever yDuH 4enund it. 

Mrs. Good. Nay Sirs, no quarrelling I befeecb ycaj^ 
what would }K»i be at; Sir^ • j 

. QpoiL. At reft Madam, like aa honeft Snail fkrink iipi 
my Horns into nay Shell, and if poffibl^ hold a. qiricti 
Boffcffion b£it. 

MN. GooJ, I;hope I haye doncs notlung that nsay &> 
fturb your Quiet, Sir. . 

Ga0^. N<tt£ing31adain, nothing, in the kaft; how iaic 
ppflible that any thine (hould diihirb me ! . a Sot, a Beede^ 
a Droan. of a Husband, a naeer UteoTil, a Block fon vou to . 
fiahion. all your Falfehood on* whiUl-I mud. (till be Jbi-. | 
pid, bear my.Oifice and never bcdiilurKd, I., 

Mrs. Good. So, now vour Heart is openingi and far* j 

Cr Eafe Til give.it a little Vent my felf; Ypu are jca-- | 
, alas ! jealous of TrMman, vc you? 

Gooi» And I. have no reafon Madamj tho*^ I comeaivr | 
Cfttph. yoii in his Arms, rowling and throwing yoor ; 
wanton Eyes like Fire-balls at his Heart? oh what an inv I 
dulgent. Creature's Mr. Ci«x/t;//^! fofeafgnably to^.widi- ' 
draw and Jfayp you Miftrefi of fuch. Freedom./ To ipeoi 
J0^T Days inTriumph aji you do, to facrificcypur Self,' 
yourSaul, and Senfetphimj the..LQri.Qf all your Joys> 
y^ur . Cooqucror apd Prpteftor. , 

Mrs.GW. I am clad to find mv Plot fo^well fuccced*^ | 
I knew of your Jcdpufie laft Nignt, knew too. your JouT' 
ncy out.af Town.was.but a Pretepcp, ia hope to return, 
and fiJrpriz-e me with Truman. 1 was informed . too of. 
your Return but now, apd your Dilguife> I.knpw ywr 
du-ongh jt.fojfooa.as I iaw you, and. therefore I adcd.all 
thatFppdnefittQ Tri^^Ja' before, your Face.. It was all 
iKe RevengCil had within .my Power, 

Good, Can you deny your being with Trt^m. in the, 
Garden laft Nijght? were you not there„fo openly, thst. 
9^cxk the. braaiEycs of Fools might fkci 
", "^ ~. "•'^■' "' Mxs.Gefdl 
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Mrs. a^ai/i^ what Fool? What Villain have 70a, dara 
kcuieine? 

GW. One, who though he rarely told Truth before, 
will be fure to do it now^ MMldgiw^ your Kiofinan 
Mdfime, a hopeful Braoch-of your own Stocfc.^ 

IhMf. The Rafiral dares- not own it. 

G9od, But he (hall Sir» though you ^roteGt him; 

Jhtm. Twas ba&lv done to fet a Spy upon your Frieodi . 
after the Trick you nad pl^d me with Vt^ia, 

Cfiod, Baiely done] 

Triw». Y«s, bafely Sir.. 

Geodx Death, you lie Sirj why db J, trifle thus wEeii 
It have a.Swerd by my Side? 

. Oifer. Nay, Iccdc you Frank! you had. better be pati^ 
(fit.. Here (hall be notlung done, therefore pray- put up. . 

JB0^<f Valentine. 
. Val%. What,jigain ^narrelUng? Goodvib, this muft not. 
be. TrHmtm is my Fiiend» and if -he has doiie youwr<»^, 
111 ei^ge ihall make you Satisfadion. . 

Stum* -Ay, ay, prithee Man, take fome other time, and 
$>n't quarrel now and fpoil good Company. 

Go9d, Death !vou dancinc;, talking, metled, frisking^ 
Hogu^ ftand oflFf Oh I had fcfrgot — ^Footmen, whero 
arc ye? 

'Sfiftr ToQtmm* 
9ere, tako, aivay thefe Butterflies,, and do . ipeedy Execu* 
tion upon em a$ I order'd -, do it inftantly . 

* [JheyfetM them. 

Caper, Nay, ^ank I' what's all this for ? 
. SAm. liaj GoodviUf prithee now, as I hope to live. 
Enfer Malagene.. 

. Goflrf. .Awajr with 'cmr lEx.witkCapcr andSsmteri^ 

Now for MaUgene. Oh, here he comes Madam, whov 

wiU refre(h your Memory! Speak Sir, as you tender Life* 
and Limb,, whom did you ie^ togetb^ ia the Gardea lafl: 



M«/. Ha! nobodyf 

G9ei, Were not Truman and my. Wife. there, to your. 
I^nowledge, privately? 

W«. Ha;:H^/ha: Child! no#. 

G09d. 
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. &a, DM yd» floe t611 mi^ tifale ^ ^^eMitiM %ftK 
'wlnfi^ering u^ the Grotto together ? 

Ge0d. Hell afltd 1>e^\ 3ii9 FeHo^r hta beat iumipM 
withal and ialtoai^ to abt^ ftie. This » dl GoaCfl-' 
Tance, a ftudy'd Scede to feol me of my Reafoa. 

JSmfr X09fftKn, 

Here, take htm hdt^ and lutfiiefi bulfr wifb the oiler 
two, 'till hef confdsr the' Tretfe. 

Mrs. GW. He fiudi not go, toucb hkn wfco darei : 
Muft People then be forc'd and tortctf'd^ ta sfccDfe aae 
flBbiy? M A«. GoddidhM^ ^v^ < deftiyd tMs at jolir 
Hands? Let not my eood Nam^fe fl^iih'd £^m ti»: if 
you ha^e ^olv'd to bres(k ihy Heiart^ Ifll mff d6w q^- 
17, andfiCif mi elit 6f ^n^ — ^ t^^ ^i^M^r 4m9. 

GW. Nay Madam^ here is ^hsct (hall yet convince 

fee heref af Letter ii^^m ybOr LoVtr l($ft for vdn in a pri- 
vate Corner^ h<^ nlie read ft. And if you hafe Modefty 
enough left, blufh. 

Rends. JjTGoodvile^tfei ota cfTnm this Mornings la m 
kt€f» rfiti that J nfay wmt enjou and tellym thereto/ mf 
Start, l9r ym (k mt knwm m» much I kve you yet. 

Trumaa. 

Mrs. Good, Death and Deftru6iicn! it was all my own 
Contrivance: madded with your Jealoufic, I fbc^t all 
ways to vex you. I C9unterfcitcd it with my own Hand, 
and left it in a Place wherp you might be fiire to find ix. 
'^o convince you farther, fee here a Oiudon fent aoe joft 
before by one whom you have trufted and k>ved too 
much for my Quiet : Perufe it, and when you have done, 
confider how you have ufed me, and how I have de* 
fcrv'dit. OhI [Gives vySuxiats Utm^ 

Good. Reads. Jomuf o$tf ofT&tm^^^is a Vronmo^"-^ 
return and furprize^'''^Meve by this [Vijcovery-^'^^tom 
Servant ViStanz, * 

VtBoiiay his (He bctraVd me? nay then, I pronounce thefrc 
is no Truil nor Faith in the Sex, B/ Heav'n in ever; 

Condh 
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Coftdid0o dsT arc aU Ute, aO fiUe from die Ba»d M 
Babe. 

Mrs. Goad, Now Sir, I hope I nuqr wttUmvir; fionf 
this IMintttt A^i^ eart^ I'M &e ymt Face a^: Nb« 
ni lea^ ydu to bo nappy atycNtf own Choioe. Ldvo 
^Pirfacre yoa ]^ea&» and k as free ai tf I ne'er had had 
RekdoD it fw. I fliall take care to trouble you ma 
jBOve, bm, wiih yoa sliay be ha^^ier than ever yet 1 
xiadeyoa. 

G^^. Stst Madden. 

Mts.Gm, No Sir, Illbemfle^ IwiIIn*tfiay#]ii6^ 
naefttlong^) inhuman, cnid» fi(Ue Traitorl wcr'ethow 
noTv languifhing oi>thy Knees, profirate atniy Feet, ready 
to grow iM With thy own Gailt, I woold not Atop noff 
flam my Face to &ve thee from Deepak. 

490Oi/. YoH ftttl). 

Mrs. 6W. For what? 

GMid. To let the Wo^Id lee hd^w much a Fool I cab 
be : Art ibcfa Innoccttt ? 

Mrs. Good, By my Love I am$ I never wrong'd fen f 
hit foa have undone me, riifn'd ifiy Faflie ahd Mtti 
What Mouth will not be M of ttiy Diihonour? H»co« 
Umh kt aU my Sex remember me, when the/d upbraid 
Mankind for Bafenefs: Oh that I could diffemble tongcr 
wkB you, that I might to your Torment perfwade you 
ilitf all yobr Jealontes were jufty atad f «» ih&mous ss 
you arc cruel. [S*. /» ^ Rojge. 

Good. Get thee in then and tsSik to nte n^niore> there's 
fomcthing in thy Face will make a Fod of me, and there's 
a Devil in this Buiinefi, which yet I cannot difcoviSr. 
T»90^M^, if thou haft enjoy'd h^r, I beg thee keep it clo&» 
atid i^it be poflible let us yet be Friends. 

Tram. Tis not my Fault if we be Foes. 

Good. But now to my Fools 5 bring 'em forth and ^st 
us fee how their new Equipage becomes 'cm. Oh dear 
Valentm I how docs the fair Camiila f 

^ft F^fh Sir, (he and I have beendifpatching a trifling 
Af^ir this Morning, commonly call'd Matrimony. ' 

Good. Marry'd! nay, then there is fomc Comfort yet» 

that thou art fallen into the Snare Vdm'ml hok to 

' • her, 
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lkcr»keep her atf Gxret as tfioii woa'dft a Murder, hadft tiud 
committed one: TruA her not with thy deareft Friend r 
ihe has Beauty enough to' comipt hiiSi. 
Sffter Gaper Mitd Saunter, thar .Hands tf'd. Mini *tmj 
" Fo$h Caps on their HuuU. Caper with <m.Lig tf,l nfj 

md Skvmxcr gagfd: 
See here thefe Rogues, homr like themfidvM .diey lotk, 
Now, you'paultry Vermin, you Rats that run bpii^kia^ 
from Houfe to Houfc, up and down thcr Town; that oat 
Man can eat his Bread in quiet for you. Take wamiDg 
of what you f4Bel, and come not near thefe Doors again 
on pent of Hanging. Here, difcharge, them of their Pu^ 
niihment^ and.KCxm forth the Gates.. 
-BuerUhfy Squeamifh,. Sir Noble Gumiey aad Vi£bxia. 

L. Sajfieam, Oh Galhuits your humble Servant. Dear; 
Mr. GoodvUt be pleas'd to gire my Kinfnoaa, SirNdiU^ 
Toy: He has done himfelf the Honour to marry your 
Qcmfin ViB&ri0y, whiim n^w I mufl be proud to call my 
Relation, fince (he has accepted of. the Title of my Ladyi 

.Ctum: kf Str» I am xnarry'd,.. and will be. drunk agsuai 
too before Night, as (imply as I fbnd here. . . 

i Good. 2k HobU morry'd? to Vt^in too? nay then 'm 
ipight.ofMisfertunpsr 

ThisDayJhaUbeAl>ay:ofJukilet.. JButfirili, 

Good People dl that myfrd Vorttmefee^ 

I begyoH to t^ke warning here iyme^. 

Marriage and Hanging, go hy JMfliny, 
Efpecialfy yon gayXoffi^ marr/d Blades, 
Mntaa and keep your mvMs. fivm. Balls md Mafipmadit^.^ 

[Ex, ojnncs*? 



EFl^ 
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EPILOGUE, 

Spc^en by Mrs. Barrey. 

WJEXL S'm, ifwmtfiy Smfe MnJi Jhotdd pai% 
To which kind Critick [hall Jghvi rny Hesrt i 
Stay^ let mi lock ; not one in m the fluce 
Muf has t^JcuruyfrofWAtd damning Tace. 
MUveyoH refolv'dthen m the Feet's Fallf 
-Qeye^re tlLnatttr'd, ugly Devils aU. 
Wh Marrfd Sparks, I huw, this fhu mU eurfk 
l^r the Wfe'sfake ; but feme of'pn have worfe, 
fpets themfilves their own ill luck home wrought, 
XbM nt'tr had learnt^ had not their Quarrels taught^, 
Sttt as in the diflur bonce of a State, 
Xachfa^iious Maggot thinks of growing great: 
Se when the foots prfi hadjaq^m ^tft, 
Ten all fit up for Crtticks, and for Hits: 
Thenfiraight there came, whiOf cofijou Mother^ s Tmnst 
Sflngs and Lampoons in Litters front your Brains; 
ItiSels, likefpurious Brats, nm up and down, 
VPhich their dull Parents were ajham*d to omi4 
But vented *em in others nanus, like Whores 
Zhat laytheir Baftards down at honeft Doors., 
Bor (home leave off this higUng way ofWif^ 
Bjutsng abroad, and roaring in the Pit» 
J^et Poets live in Peace, in ^ietwrite^ 
Ml/h may they all to punijh you unite ; 
^oin in one Force, tofiudy to abufeye, 
i4tM/ ti0d?j0ur Wives and Mijfes how to ufe yom 
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.Soldiers V or tune. 



COMEDY. 



Quem recitas mens ift\ Fidentinc^ liMlks^ 
Sed male cum recitas incipit ejfe tnus. 
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THE 

DEDICATION. 

Have often (during this Play's bc^ 
ing in thcPrcfs) been import un'd 
for a Preface ; which you, I fup- 
pofc, would have fpeak fome-. 
thing in Vindicadon of the Co- 
medy : Now. to pleafe you, Mr^ 
BeutUy^ I will as briefly as I can 
fpeak my Mind upon .that Occafion, which yoa 
may he pleai'd to accept of, both as a Dedicatioa 
to your felf, 4|nd next as a Preface to the Book. 

And I am not a little Proud, that it has hap- 
pened into my Thoughts to be the firft who in 
thefe latter Years has made an Epiftle Dedicatory 
to his Stationer •* It is a Complement as ReaCot^- 
thleas it is Juft. For^ Mr, BentUy^ you pay hq- 
neftly for the Copy; andaoEpiftkto. you is a fort 
of ^Acquittance, and may be probably welcome; 
^hen tci^a Perfon of higher Rank and Order, it 
looks like .an Obligation for Praifes, which he 
knows he does not deferve, and therefore is very 
^nwiUipg to part with ready Mony for. 

As to the Vindication of 4his Comedy, between 
Friends and Acquaintance, I believe it is poffiblf y 
• that as much may be faid iti its behalf, as here- 
tofore has been, for a great many others. But of 
«ll the Apifli Qualities about me, 1 have not that of 
hcing fond qf my ownlflue; nay, I muft confeft 
naylelf.a very unnatural Parent, for when it is 
once brought into the World^ E'en let the Brat 
ftift for it felf, 1 fay, 

... Tfee 
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The De»icatiok7 

The OhjfifUoxis laoadfi jigaM ihe M&nt ^^ 
*jH)or Play, I muft confefs, are very grievous, 

^Firft, fays a Latfy that /ha41 be namelefs, be- 
<iv& the World may think civilly of her; Fc^! 
ohSb^rufj 'lis fo filthy, fo bawdy, np^nodcA 
Woman ought tp b$ l^en it it: Let nje die^ ^ 
^has made me fidk : When- the World lies, Mr, 
Benfley^ if that very Lady has aQ|t.^e^j-di|tfied 
tmpch ranker .Mprfel jn a little Ale-hotw'to-. 
inrards PaJding$9f$^ und never mfide a Eace'atK 
fittt your true Jilt is a Creatmre that can excfli| 
^v^dy out of the diafteft Senf^, as eafiiy as^ 
Spider ^nPotfonputof aRofe: tn^yknpw ttm 
»Hfrdy, let it benev^erfo much cfpqgiard, asptt- 
fedly as Fa^aff did the^cue P^imMM^ 
They will ieparate the ^rae Metal from the Allay, 
4et us temper it 'as weH as wt can ; ibme W^CMueii I 
*4u-e the Touch-ftones of Fathineft* Thoi^h f 
have heard a Ltbdy ("that has more Modefty tbaa 
:any of thofe She'Criticks, and I fam lure raore^ 
Wit) fay. She wpnder'4 at the Impadetice of «9 
of her Sex, that wotjld pretend i^ «nderAaod 
>the thing calW Bawdy* So, Mr. Setaley^ for 
ought 1 perceive, my rlay may -be dnnoccfet yet, 
and the Lady miftaketi in pretiendmg to the Know- 
ledge of a Myftery above her; tfaowh, to <pc* 
honeftly, fhe has had beftdes her Wif aSiberal E- 
ducation ; and, if we may credit the World, bu 
^not burred her Talent ndt^jcr. 

Thi$ is,. Mt.]Bentl(y, aH I cjfti fty itt behalf rf 

'my Ptay.: Whertfqtfi I throw it intoTottrAitns; 

f'inakc the bcflf of It you can : praift it to jov 

Cuftpmers ; SeH Tfeh Xhbufand of them, tfpof. 

vfible,.and then you will cbmpleat thelW^iftcs <rf 

." ' i / . • .. •: . 

Tho. Otwat. 
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IPnoLOGUE^ by the Lord falkhmd. 

r^Orffikm Ihtmes, wsfb Ufs mam, ttfii^ 
V On Hmr mmfimt Heroe's coUmjgM, 
Thm we {frvMd by this Ungrstefid Ag%^ 
Imt the bMrd lait tfcur ahmuMd Stftge\ <^i 

WtOf Grief mfiBym fsmjh^lfmn 9^ Jbtm. 
micwrfe $heteene Vhrttu ofoitr Charms i 
Curfeyottrffilje Hearts, fir rune fofalfe as they, 
Jnd €m& the l^es thatfieU^hefe Hearts away, 
fmemiir, Faithlefs Friends, there was a time, 
mr eh fkefltd Remembrance tfota^ ?rhne!) 
mhu Mr Arms with eager joysyejkw, f 

\M we beUevUyoHr treacherous Hearts as^truB > 

^e^erm^^^^efwerstiemefym'. 3 

imamerefaw*fpd • Saif^ efijeysp »a»j ?Popc Joa»- 
Ika^ht wethfmet Smi and MfiUaim tea: 
7t her are all year fiom Vems addnfi, f 

ftte*4 bpthyotv Laves, andyeur Rel^ien's Tifi, , . > 

^ijairefi Frelate ofhenTmte, and befi. 3 

Wtirm her mere defsrvingfair than Wf, 
^jftfl Excufefiryeur lacMfiancy, 

^ *twas smkindly done to kfive usfi: 9 

WtrfitoBetray with Love and thm undo, > 

A hcrrrid Crime yore all aidlBed^o. 3 

Toofim, alas ! your Appetites are chfd,. 
And PhiBis rules ne more, whm once enjoy' d: '. , 

^ all rajh Oaths of Love and Qmftancy, * 
^th the toO'/hort forgotten Fleafures die-, 
^ilfiflte, poor Soul, rMd of her dearejl Fafe, 
-Still drttgges on, with vain De fire to pleafii 
•dnd rejilefs filUws you from flacf tfi p^ace. 
For Tributerdm to her AutunrnH Face: 
^erted thus byfuch ungrateful Men, 
Howfmfff h^yet^U e'er retftm agen^ ^ 7 

^fere's no new Gharm-to tempt ye ofhefm, C 

'^it now's our only Treafure left injlore, C 

And that's a Coyn will pdfs with you no mora : Tj 

'XoH whofuch dreadfid Bullies would appear, / 

^True Ftdiies ! ^uset when there's Danger near) ^ 

• Shewyoetr great Souls, in damning Toots hete. -^ 

Dra? 
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Dramatis Perfon^v 

"men. 

Captain Beai^ard. Mr. Betterfm. 

Courtine. Mr. Smith, 

Sir Davy Dunce. Mr. Ndhes. 

Sir Jolly Jumhh. Mr, Leigb. 
FomUn, a Servant to Beau- 7 j^^. j^^^ 

gard. 5 

Bloody-Bones. Mr. R/ci^r^ 

r^»»«», a Servant to 1 ^ g 

SirD<njy. ^ "^ 



WOMEN. J 






Lady Vmce, lAxi.BarrV/, * 

Sylvia. Mr8.jPr#«. -* 

Maid. 

A Coriftablc and Watch. 

SCENE LO N^ON. 

tH8 
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THE 

Soldiers Fortune. 

I. 



rbiti. 



ilways tel- 
'hou rifcil: 
:fc in % 
a Dinner, 
s after it, 
the next. 
c World's 

Com. As wide as it is, 'tis fo throngM and cramm'd 
with Knaves and Fools, that an honed Man can hardlj 
get 2 living in it. 

Bern. Do, Tail, Qmrttm, doi k may get thee Employ- 
ment. 

Ctmr. At you I ought to ra3i 'twas your fault we left 
'^'T Employment abroad, to come home and be Loyal: 

I now we as Loyally ftarve for it^ 

BeM. Did not thy Anceflprs do it before thee, Man? 

?ll thee. Loyalty and Starving are aU ione* The oU 

Vol. L P CavaUcr* 
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.Caviti2» got fuch a tndk of it in tljc Kiqg*s Elite, dilt 
tbeiy Foftcritj could never thrive fincc, 
- GMwr. .'Tis a fine Equipage I am tike* to be redttc'd to; 
i fisaillbeere long as grefl^ ^s an .^2^/i» Bidlyj thisii 
.'fiop|Hi)g Hat, pimi*d up on o»e iide, with a fandf Wta- 
ther-beaten Paruijiie, dirty linnen, andtocompleatdjpi 
'Figure, a long fcandalous Iron SwordjarringatmyHdsil 

like a ] 

.BiOM. Snarling , tfaou ineaneft,i lijke its Mafier. j 

Ofur, ,My Companion's the worthy Knight of the moftl 
Noble Order of the Poft: Your Peripatettck Ehil<%li« 
•«f tiirltaiplr-waiks, Rq^es in Rags, aodyctaotmeft: 
'Vilhitts thatxtmdervaltze Damnation, ftili forfwear theo^ 
felyes for a Dinner, and hang their Fadiers for half a 
4Cfown* 

JBeatt. I sma affaam'd to hear a SoMier talk oCfbrving. 

a^: Wfaf , irhzf fhall I dd ? I fcan't fteal ! | 

iBfMW*' Though ' tiKiU' canft not 'ncal, tfiou haft ontfj 
^ices enough .for any Indufbieus young^ Fellow to M 
vcomfortablv upon. i 

Cwr. Wnat, wQuldft thou have me turn Rafcal, 

-fun cheating up. and down the TownJGDaP4LJii« 

I would no 'more Jcccp a Blockhead company, and 

his naufeous NooTonre in hopes tq get lum, than I 

t^a'Dryga to, an bld^Woman, with^rh^uipadckEj 

hollpw Teeth, and IHnking Breath, £ota Bcnfion: ~ 

*Rpgues I woijld not be a Foolmonger. J 

Beau. How well this' Nicencfs iScoijeythee! Vd ^ 

See thee eVn turn Parfbn in a pet, o*purp6j(e to M at 3 

thoft Vice§ which. I know thou naturally art fend of: 

Why furely an <ild Lady's Pcnfion need ndc be £o dfi^i* 

Jjle in the Eyes of a disbanded Officer, as times go, Fncai 

Cour, I am glad, Beaugard, you thipk fo, 

• Bekt^ Why thou fhalt think fo too, Man ; be rul'd I? 

4tne, and 111 .bring thee intpgc^' Company,- Faroife 

CPHYtinty Families, and fiich Families, where Formality'^ 

a Icandal, and Pleafurc is the bus'neis/ where the Women 

. ,aicall Wanton,, and* the Men are all Witty, you R(^. 

,. CoHTl What iome of your WoiOiips Pf^affm^ Aquajo- 

tancc, that you made laft time you came over tor Rccrtfe 

3d 
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'land S|>iHted away )FOiirUiidkidy'« Daq^^ 
kg wiiji you into Fr/mfi. 
\ ,Beau. ril bring thee, Cmimi, wlicre Cackoldem's 4i 
I crtdit, and Lewdnefs laudable, where thou (halt waHovir 
I io Plcafccs and Preferments, rerel all Day, and every 
I Kidit fie m the Arms of sieh^ Beauty, fiirotl^is Roft^ 
I ana as Springs refreibinfl;. 

Omt. Pritlm ddn'ttsSk tfaosj IhadnrAerthecwoukfil 
tell me where new Levies are to, be rais'd: a Pox of 
I 'Chores when a Man has nde MoAytofnakeVRaGo^ort- 
; abl^ . ' . 

BeMi, That (hall ftower upon us in ^sundanee; tnd for 
i&ftance, kn^w to thy evenafting Amaaement, aU this 
dropt out of the Clouds to day. ^ 

Owr, Hal Gold by this light!— 
Toftr. Out of the Clouds !— - 
Biau. Ay, Gold! does it not fincH of the fweet Htftd 
that font it? finell- — ^fmcll you Dog— • [2V Fourth. 
[Fea bin fmeils to the hmdfid 6f Gold, und gaHms uf 

formfiHti m his Mmfh. 
Torn. Truly, Sir, of Heavenly Sweetnefii and very re- 
firelhing. " 

dmr. Dear, Beas^srd, if thou haft ainy good Nature in 
thecj ii thou would'ft not have mc hang my ftlF before 
my time, tell me where the Devil haunts that hcjpt thee 
to tlus, that I may go make a Bargsun with him prefent- 
Jy: Speak, Q)eak, or I am a h>ft f^an, 

^eau. Why thou muil know this Devil wliich I have 

given my Soul to aheady, and muft I fuppofe have taj 

Body very Q)eedily, lives I know not whm, and may fyv 

,>ougnt I know be a real.Devil $ but if it be, Ms the bdl 

^satur'd Devil under Bee/xf^ii^'s Dominion, that fUiwe^ to, 

Owr. But how came the Gold, thbn ? 

Basii. To deal fredjr with my Frieud, I am lately h4>- 

pen'id into the Acquaintance of a very Reverend- Pimp, 

as fine a difbeet, tober, erey-bearded old Oe^deman as 

one would wi(h; asgooa a natur'd publick-^irited^ier- 

Um as the Nation hoM^j one that is never to Iiappy as 

when he is bringing good People together, and promo- 

ting civU UodarilaS&ig betwist the Sexes: N^> htther 

F a thaa 
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i%6 7%^ SOX^DIERS FORTUNK. 

diaii want Employment, lie will goirom one end oftfai 
Town to t'otner, to procure m^ Lord's little Etog to be 
civil to my Lady's little languiihme Bitch. 

Gmt. a yery worthy Member of the Common-wealth! 

Bi4M, This noble Perfbn one day«— but F^trhm on 
;^ve you a more particular Account of the matter. Sweet 
Jir, it youplea&tell us theStorv of the firft Encounter be- 
twixt yeu juid Sir foU^ JmnbUi jfsnt mufl know thafi 
his Title. 

Fmt. Sir, it fliall be done— -^Walking one Day upon 
the fUxAM about three of the Clock i' th^ Afternoon, to 
get me a Stomach tp my Dinner, I chanc'd to encounter 
a Perfon of goodly Preiieiice, and worthy Appearance, hil 
Beard and Hair white, grave and comely, his Countenance 
ruddy, plump, fmooth and chearful$ who perceiving me 
alio eqmpt, as I am, with a Mein and Air which mi^bt 
wdl inform him I wasa Perfon of no inconfiderable Quahty, 
came vo'y refpe^fully up to me^ and after the ufiial Ce- 
remonies bet wen Perfons of Parts and Breeding had pai^ 
very humbly enquired of me what it was a Clock — • 
I prefently underflood bv the QuefHon, that he wasa Man 
ot Parts aouiBuiiners, told him, I did prefume it was at 
mod but' nicely turn'd of Three* 

Mtau, Very Court-like, civil, quaint, and new, I think. 

JFlMfr. The freedom of Commerce encreafing, after ibiQe 
little inconfiderable (^efiicms Po$tr fafftr U temfs, and fbi | 
he was pleafed to omr me the courtefle of a Glafs of 
>yine: I told him I very feldom drank, but if he-fi) 
pleas'd, I would do my felf the honour to prefent him 
with aDilh of Meat at an Eating-Houfe hard by, where I 
had an Interefl. 

CoMt, Very well : I think this Squire of thine, BeMt^MrAi 
is as accomplifh'd a Perfon as any of the Empbymcnt 11 
ever law. 

JSiAu. Let the Rogue go on< 

iaurJln fhort we amed and went together: 
ibon as Ve entered the Room, I am your mofk hm 
tervant, . Sir, fays he-—— I am the meaneft of ; 
VafEds, Sir, fiuid I*— I am very happy in ligftii^ 
Into the Acqmuntancc of ft worthy a Gentleman 
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jva appear to be, Sir, (aid he again— -Worthy, Sir j^ 
ly, then came I upon him aeaia on t'other fide (for ^roa ' 
ma& know by that time I had gro^'d oat his Title) I 
ld(s your Hands from the bottom of my Hearty which I 
Ihall be always ready to lay at your Feet. 

CHir. Wefl, iMtm, andwhati^ply'd the Knight then? 

Tour. Nothing, he had nothing to lay ; his §en& was 
tranfported with admiration of my Parts; Ibweiatdown, 
and after (bme paufe, he de&ed to know by what Titl» 
he was to diftinguifh the Perfi>n that had fo highly honour* 
cd him. 

Besu. That is as much as to %, Sir, whole Rafcal you 
were. 

Four. Sir, you may make as bold with vourpoor Skre 

as you plcaie 1 told him thofe that knew me wdl 

were pleas'd to call me the Chevalier Four^tt, that I wu 
a Cadet of that ancient Family of the Fmrhincisi and that 
I had had the honour of ierving the great Monarch of Frtmu 
in his Wars in Flmders, where I contra&d mat Famili- 
arity, and Intimacy with a gallant Officer or ,the Fnghfh 
TFoops in that Service, one Captain B9Mtgard, 

Bt^ti. Oh, Sir, you did me too much honour. . What 
a true-bred Rogue s this ! — - 

Cmt, Wdl, butthe.Mony, F^ftr&m, the Mony. 

F(Mr. Beangard, hum BeoMgard, fays he! ay it muft 

be £6^ a black Man, is he |iot?—-ay, fays I, blackiih- — 

a dark brown — fullFac'd — ^yes-— a fly uibtte obiervtng 

Eye ? — the feme a flrong-bnilt well-made Man ? « 

right — a dcvilifh Fellow for a Wench, a deviiifh Fellow 
for a Wench, I warrant him^ a thundring Rogue upon 
occaiion, Beaygardl a thundring fellow for a wench, I 
inuft be acquainted with him. 

Ccur.Bat tx> the Mony, the Mony, Man, that's the 
thing I would be acquainted withal. 

BeMM. This civil Gentleman of the Chevalier's Acquaint- 
ance comes, yefterday Morning,, to my Lodging, and 
feeing my Pidure in Minature upon the Toylet, told me 
with thegreateflExtafie in the WorM, that was the thing • 
he came to me about: He told me there was a Lady ^- 
Us Acquaintvice had ibme favourable thoughts of m* , 
P } and 
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^d 1 gstd, &ji lie, fhjc's a Mimnner, fiidi a Bma ^dM 
abrb-h. So with<Hit more adp b^s mc to lend it him 
•till ttnner (for w« caodudcd to cat together;) £o away 
bb fcatded with as gi«at joy at if be bad found the 
Pbilofi^ber's Stone. 

GMr. Very well. . 

^0k. MLctket'swe met again: 'wbeic after a tboti- 
£md Grrattee9» to fhew bow much be was pleas'd; in- 
fidad of my Pi^^uM, prcfestn me with the Ckintents a- 
ferefidd; and told me tbe lAdydefir'd me to accq^cof 
*tai for tbe Pidure, wlA:b (he was miicb tran^ortcd 
wttfaai, as well ks with tbe Orig^ial. 

Giwr. Hab! 

Miam. Now, whereabcmts this taking QuaUtr lies m 
itae, the EJenl tdee me I^d if I know: But the F:ue% 
Skd, tbe Fates! 

0?Mr. A CuHe ontbe Famf Of all Strumpets FcMtone'i 
the fat&ft j 'twas Fortune made me a Soldier, a Rogue ia 
Red, tbe Gnevance of tbe Nation^ Fortune made the 
Feace juft when we were upon the brink of a War, then 
Fortune disbanded us, and loft us. two Months Pay: For-* 
tone 'gave HSL Debentures inffead! of ready Mony, and by 
very good Fortune I fold mine, and loft neartilv b^ it, m 
bopes tbe gfindjhg iU-aamr'd Ddg that bought it viill 
i*?er get a Sfaillin|; for't.T — - 

BiAM. htSLfc ofiTtby rai^ £ir ftuuiie^ it looks like a'| 
"^Cur that barks for want of Bones. Gome, Times mkj' j 
mead, and an boneft Soldier be in Faibion again 

Ontt. Theie greafie, hx, unweildy wheezing Rogoet 
that Hve at home, and brood over their Bags, wboi a 
fit qf Feair's upon 'em, then if one of us pa& but by, all 
tbe Family is ready at tbe Door to cry, Hear'ns bids yoa, 
Sti', the Ldirdrgb akuig* with yon. 

Beau, Ah gwd Men, what pity 'tis fuA pn^wr Gen- 
tieflumfHoiild fever be out of Employment. 

QMot. But when the Bus'nefe is over, then every PariA 
Bawd tba" goes but to a Gonventide twice a Week, and 
.pays but Scot and Lot to the ftmfh,fball roar o«t, Fough, 
yelodiie<R«d-coat rahe-bells! bout ye QcterpHkre, yeLo- 
cufta of the Natdon; yon are tbe Dogs that vmdd eoflaft 
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OS all, plunder our Shops, and nnrHh- oar DIaiighters, ye~ 
Scoundrels. 

Beau, I muft con&fs ravi(bing ought to be r^rilato^ 
it would d^TQY Commerce^ and many a good fbber 
Matron about this. Town might :lofe tho feifii^ of h^ 
Daughter's Maiden-head, whkh were a great Giievance 
tpt&e People, and a. particular Branch of Property loHi 

JFour. Your Worfliip's Pleafure. 
Hem, Run like a Rogue as you are, and try to (ihd Sir 
JeUy, and defire him tO' meet me at the Blue Ttfts in the 
Hay-Market about Twelve $ we'll Dine together: I mufi 
inquire &ither into Yefteiday's Adventure j in the mean 
1»e, N<rJi hide's half the Prize to be doing withal s old 
Friends muft preserve Gmidrpondence; we have (har'd 
good Fortune together, and: bad fhall never part us-. 

Omrj Well, t&u wilt certainly die in a EMtch for thisj^ 
haft thou no more* Grace than to be a true Friend, nay 
to past with thy Mony tO' thf Friend? I grant you, a' 
Gentleman may fwear and li&for l»a Friend, pimp for 
his Friend, hang for his Friends and fo forth ^ but to part 
with ready Momr hr tiie.Di^vzU 

JBf/fM. Stand aiide, either 1 am mifhken, or yonder'a 
Sir'^tfi^'Oomibg; H^w Cotufmm, will I fhew thee the- 
Flower of Knighthood. Ah, Sir jFo/jf^/ 
2»ltr5:/r Jolly. 

Sir7«^ My Hero J my Daiiing;! mj GtoufnedeVhavi^' 
doA thou? Strong! wanton! Ic^T ran^nt! hah, ah, a^l 
She's thme Boy, odd {he's thine, plump, foft, fmootn, 
wanton! hah, ah, ah! Ah Rogue, ah Rogue! here^s 
Shoulders^ here's Shape! there's a Foot and Leg, here's a 
\46f^ here's a Leg — Qjia«a-a-a-a, 

[Squeakf like a (foi, and tsckks Beaugaid'x Legs. 

Caur. What an old Goat's this ! 

Sir yol. Cliild, Child, Child, who's that ? A Friend of 
thine? a Friend o' thine? A pretty Fellow, odd a very 
pretty Fellow, and a fbong Dog I'll warrant him. How 
dofl do, dear Heart?, prithee lot me kifs thee, I'll fwear" 
jipd vow I will kiis thee^ ha, ha, he, he, he, he, a Toad, a 

Toad, oh Toa-a-a-ad 

P 4, Ctmr* 
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Com, Sir I am jour humble Servant. 

BeMM. But the Lady, Sir ^ollf, the Lady, how does die 
Lskdy, what fays the Lady, Sir folly > 

•> Sir Jol. what (ays the h^yl why fhc %s-^ ihc 

fi^s odd {he has a delicate Up, (iich a Lips ^ red, 9^ 

lord, ib pluin{^ (b blub; I tocy I am eating Cherries c- 

vcry time I think on't and for her Neck and Breafti^ 

and her odds life; Til fay no more, not a Word more^ 

but I know, I know 

BeMM, I am forry for that with all my Heart; do yoa 
know, fay you. Sir, and would you put off your mum- 
bled Orts, your Oflal upon me 

Sitjol, Hufh, hufh, hufh! hare a care; as I live and 
breath, not I ; alack and well-a-^iay, I am a poor old Fd- 
few, decay'd and done: All's gone with me, Gendemen, 
but my good Nature; odd I love to know how Matters 
^o tho' now and dbum, to fee a pretty Wench and a 
young Fellow touzt and rouze and &ou%e and mouze; 
odd I love a young Fellow dearly^ faith dearly 

Cmtr. This is tli^ moil extraordiaary Rogue, I ever 
SDfCt withal. 

^ Bmu. But Sir foUy, in the fir£k place, you muft know, 
I have fworn never to marry. 

Sirfcf. I would not have thee, Man. I am a Eatchc- 
lor my felf, and been a Whore- Mailer all my Life; be- 
fidcs (he's marry 'd already Man, her Husband's an old, 

Seaile, untoward, iU-natur'd, flovedy, Tobacco^takiog 
ickold; but plaguy Jealous. 

Bum. Already a Cuckold, Sir folfy. 

Sir fol. No, that fhall be ; my Boy, thou (halt make 
bim one, and 111 pimp for thee dear Heart; and (han't I 
hold the Door, (han't I peep ? hah, (han't I, you Devil, you 
Jittle Dog, (han\ I? 

Beau, What is it I'd not grant, to oblige my Patnon? 

Sir Jol, And then dofk thou hear, I have a Lodging for 
thee in my own Houfc; doft hear old Soul, in my own 
Houie; (he lives the verv next Door Man, there's bit a 
Wall to part her Chamber and thine j and then ibr a 
peep-Hole, odds Fiih I have a peep-Hole for thee; 'sJTod 
I'll (hew thee, I'll (hew thee 

B€0u. fiut when^ Sir foUyi I am ia hafle, impatic&t. 

Sir 
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I Sff7»/. Why this vtfrv Night, Manj poor Rogpe'i ia 
^ tftc, poor Rogue j but hear you— — 
0«r. The Matter? 
Sir fd. Shan't we dine together? 
*^/w. With all ray Heart. 

Sir Jol, The Maw begins to empty, get you befiire, 
^ befpeak Dinner at die Blta-Fofisi while 1 day behind 
«od gather up a Difh of Whores for a Dcfert. 

Gwr, Be fnrc tiwt they be lewd, drunken> (bippinz 
Whores, Sir ^olfy, that won't be affedcdly ^ucamilh aa2 
^bleftmc. 

, Sir yd, I warrant you. 
' ' Ooftr. I love a well-difcipKn'd Whore,: that flicws dl 
\ Ac Tricks of her Profeflion with a Wink, like an oU Sol- 
I te diat underftands all his Exercife by beat of Drunj. 
f Sir 7a/. Ah Thief, fay'ft thou fo! I muft be better ao 
jNnted widi that Fcllowj he has a notable Nofc ; a 

^^ brawny Cark true arid trufty, and Mettle I'll 

! 'warrant him. 

**w. Wdi, Sir 5^, youTl not fail us ? 

SirJFfl/. Fffll yef am I a Knight? hark ye Boys: M 

puftcr this Evening fuch a Regiment of rampant, roap- 

?*g, royfterous Whores, that fhall make more Noifc than 

' j^all the Cats in the Hm-Markit were in Conjunaion: 

Whores ye Rogues, that mall fwcar with you, drink with, 

; y^. talk Bawdy with you, fight with you, firatch with* 

you, lye with you, and go to the Devil with you. Shan't 

\ ^^ be very merry, hahl 

Cmr, As merry as Wine, Women and WickedncTs can 
iBakeus. 

^Jd, Odd that's well faid again, very well faidj as 
Oicrry as Wine, Women and Wickedncfi can make tis; I 
low aFelbw that is very wicked dearly; mcthinks thcrc*i 
a Spirit in him', there's a fort of a tantara rara, tantarai 
>m, ah, ah-h-hf well, and won't ye, when the Wiiinen 
come, won't ye, and (ball I not fee a little Sport amongft* 
y<«i? well gdt ye gone j ah Rogues; ah Rogues,' da. da, 
fU be with you, da, da — r^ [Boutmi Beaug. /i»^ Goait.» 
Sntirfivend m»ri^ and thret BuUm. 
1 Bd, In the Name of Satan, what Whores arc .thoft 
it their Copper trim, yonder ? 

P ^ I Hy?9Ki» 
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3m; T*rS0Li>iE«.s FojyrwM*. 

ing: I love the Mall fnightilT.- 

2 BtJ, Let's huzza the Bulkers. 

1 Ifhre. Really, afld ia ^ah bcoMift dwreV ahitp 
good G)mpany, and' one raoets with ftichf; CSriiities 
titfein every Body. 
• 3 JM/. Danm^f Whotea, iioat ye FlltUes. 

I ff^f. Ay, aad then. I low extreantly to fehr fly 
felf here, when I am ?ery fidey to vcK'thift pootCtoils 
thatwcaftthenylbWea Vktaes,> awlt are vtrjfyaMiKt^ 
crapifh, ril fwearj O crimine^ who's yondert ScJ^ 
Jwnbli, I vow. 

' I Arf;ToriifJ lei^ leave the rnfty Sows toJP*ol% aai 
Efiibfib, 

I l#A#f^4 (M« P&ipty Pap»! wheret hafryoaheeii tiiefe 
two Days; Ripa? 

% UHmt, You are a preetbus RolMr indeed^ to ^^ 
itiare cue- af voas Childnsn : Vlfc inigiit be> dead, for w 
you, you naughty Dady, you. 

Sir JoL Dead, my poor Fiihfts*. odd I had wtheraB-Ae 
Kehtions I'rhavae were daid, a dad I had : Get you gooe 
y«B Ktde Devils Bubbles ^ oh Law- there's Buwiesl M 
i^ bite 'em^ odd I will. 

I Msw. Nay^ ik, ?^\ V€m» youll make me ao* 
Ip^j except youtcarry us, and treat us to Nigltt; yaahw® 
proais'd m^ a Treat this Week, won'^ you P^ ? 

« ftB^tfrifi Ay, won't you, Dad 2 

Sir fd. Odds fo, odds fo, w^ ^ rcmeniber'dl get y«i 
gODe, don't ^v^ talking; get you gone, yo«iac% afrttC 
Lord, the Lord Betuiggrd, and his Souliin the BaiTO «* 
GcKiiit, the Mar^fs^ tl^ Lord luioivs vMa^ Monties 
C^rnrtm laewly come to Town, od«ls fo, 

I mmt. Q^ Law, wheie Dtj^^ wheip ? CA detf; <^ 

r Irtfdre* Well you are the pureft Fq»i} but vrfien I* 
ocy noun, Papa-»«— 

Sir^ i won't tell you, yotk Gipfe,io I woirt-^ 

enaept you tickle me 'sbud-they are biave Fettows^ aU 

tall, and not a. Bit &iaUf jodd cone of^'em has- a deviliil^ 
dtakof Meoy, 
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21&r Soldiers Fortune. 35^3^: 

ilf=9bff««Oltdcar, bitwhfch i> he, P^pa? 

1 Hfbon. Shan't I bo in l<We whh him, Dady? 

9Bt^^^WhmmB»/ly^kM&mei;m Bfidftttkh mef net 
yc^ tickle me a little AUZ^— tickle me a Ktrie^ww^- — 
(i(H He he he he he hc-^- [Tlf^frckU lum. 

No more, oh dear, oh dear! poor Rogues, £o fa, no more, 
nay; if you 60'^ if yoa do, odd Hi 111 IH — 

^^Mme^ What will yo» do trow? 

Sir 5W; Cdme along with mej come along with me, 
beakafiier me at a diHance/that no Body take notice; 
fwiflgiBg^ FeUows M/Uli^ — fwingit^' FcHowa j^^wwy, a- dc^ 
vilifli:dfil of Mony: gee you afere then you little I%* 
papporsr, ye Wafpa, ye Wagtails, getjfeu gonej I fayfwing- 
]Qg Fallows— [Exeunt Sir JiAly, with the Whores. 

Jmtif £a^ Dunce and Svlria. 

L. DtBi^^ I^ a Mftia; Sylvian fir tor ihamef w^t a - 
feuKlalous Refolution^s that? five thoufand Pounds* to 
f«ttrPordon> and leave it aH to ' Hofpitals-, fbr the inno- 
cent Recreation hereafter of leading Apes in^ Hd} ? fie for 



Syh. Indeed fiich another charming Animal as your* 
Goofort, Sir J>»vid^ might do mudf with mej 'tis- an un- 
^>eakable BleiTmg to lie all Night by a Horfe-load of I^ 
%fcs 5 a b»ftiy, uaiayory, old, groaning, grontii^, whca- . 
^ttig Wretch, thatfnieHs of the Grave he is going to al- 
wsKly. F«^n foch a Curfe, and Hiir-dath next my ' 
Skin, good Heav^ ddt?cr me! 

L. DwMv.Thou mifbde^ thefUfe of a Husband, ^hitt^ 
Ttey are not meant for Bedfellows; heretofore indeed 
'twaa »Ailfom Faftuon, tolie o* Nights with a Husband^ 
but the World's imnrov'd. and Oiftom's alter'd. 

Sylv, Pray inftru& me then what the Ufe of a Husband is. 

L. Ikmce, Inilead of a Gendeman-Ufber for Geremo- 
i^ic!S ^ke to be in waiting on (et Days, and particular Oc- 
caften*} but the'Fri^d,Coufin, is the Jewel unvali»ble. 

S^. But, Sir l>0vld. Madam, will 1)0 difficult to be io 
gvveta'd) I anrmidaken if his Nature is not too jealous 
tobebUnde*' 

; L. Dm^. So piuch the better-, of all, the jealous Fool 
« cafifift to be deceived; For oWyve, where there** 

^alouiie 
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Jcaloufietbcre's always Fondaefi} wiiidiif a Wofmii, « 
ihe ought t« do, will make the right ufe of, the HusbaxuiV 
Fears %all not fo awake him on onefide, as his DMage 
ihall blind him on the other. 

Syh. Is your Piece of Mortality fuch a doting Doddk^ 
is lie (b ^very fond of yon? 

L. D$$nci. No, but he has the Vanity to think thatlam 
very fond of him j and if he be jealous, 'tis not £o much fbr 
Ibar I do abufe, as that in time 1 may, smd therefore im- 
poies this Con&iement on me^ thoughhehas <Mjier diver* 
tiiements that take him off from my Enjoyment^ which 
make him fo loathfbme no Woman but muft hate Urn. 

Sjflv^ His private Ditcrtifements I am a Stranger to. 

L^Dunct, Then for his Perfon Ids incomparably odious^. 
he has fiich a Breath, one Kifs oi Mm were enough to 
cure the Fits of the Mother^ 'tis WQr£b than Affsfefida* 

Sylv, Oh hideous! 

L. Dtmce. Every thii^ that^is nafty he zffe&s^ clean liiir 
nen he fays is unwholfbme^ and to make him morechsff* 
ming, he's ccmtinually eating of Garlick and chewii^ 
Tobacco. 

Syh, Fo^l this is Love! this is the bleOdi^ oi Matii- 
mony! 

L. Dimce, Rail not fbunreafonaUyaeaiof^Love, SylM: 
As I have dealt freely, and acknowld^gjed to thee the 
Paflioa I have for ^fiea^gardi Ho methinks, ^1^4 need 
not conceal her good Thoughts of her Friend. Do not I 
know Courtifii flicks in your Stomach? 

Sylv, If he does. Til affure you he fhall never get to ' 
my Heart. But can you have the Confdence to love a* 
notber Man now you are married? What da you dunk 
wiH become of you ? 

L. Dmce^ I tell thee, ^x'/j^ I was never mantedeo that 
Engine we have been talking of^ my Parents indeedmade 
me fay fbmething to him after a Prieft once, but my . 
Heart went not along with my Tongue, I minded not 
what it was : for my Thoughts, Sylvia, for the& fevca 

^ears have been much better imploy'd Buii^mrdl Ah 

curfc on the day that ficft fent him into Frsofi! 

Sjlv. Why fb, I befcech/ott? . 
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L. £;»nrf . Had lie ila/d liere, I had not been ficrifif. 
eed to the Arms of tiiis Monument of Mafi, for the Bed 
of Death could nut be more cold, than hif has been; 
he would have delivered me from the Monger, fbreveir 
then I loved him, uid-was vfi to think my Kindness not 
n^lea^d. 

Sylv^ I find indeed yoiirLadjrnilp had good Thoughtsof 
.fatm* 

L. DnneB. Surely 'vlh impofl2>Ie to think too well of 
hinfY, for he has wit enbu^' to call his Good-nature in 
qocition, and yet Goodnature enough to make his Wit ' 
fiiQ^eaed. 

Syhu. Bat how da you hope ever to get £^ht of hini^ 
Sir Divuuts Watchfuhie^ is mviadble. I dare fwear he' 
wou'd finell out a lUval if he were in the Hcufe, only ' 
by natnral Inilkid, as Ibme that always (weat when a 
Cat^sin the Room. Then again, Bmugard's a Soldier,- 
and that's a thing the old Gentleman, you know, lovca 
dearly. 

L^Dma. There lies the greateft Comfort of my uneafie] 
life} he is one of thofe Fools foHpoth, that are led by 
the No&by Knaves torail ^ainftthe King and the Govern- ' 
ment, and is mightily fondof bdng thought of a Party.- 
I liavc had hopes this twelve-month to have heard of hia 
being in the Gate-Houie for Treafbn. 
: S^. But I find only yt»ur&lf thePriiibner Sill this while'. ; 

L, Dimci, At {mfent indeed I ^mi fb; but Fortune 1 ' 
hope will fmile^ .wouldft thou but be my Fri^tld, ^Ivia, '' ' 

Sihi. In any miicl^evoas defign with aM my Heart. - ' 

L. Dmce, The .QMoidufion, Madam, may turn to your - 
Satisfadion; but you have no tkoughts oiCmtthuf 

Syh. Not I, ru aflTurc you, Cboiin. 

L. Dunci. You don't think him wcE ibap'd, fbaight^, 
and jH-opoitionabie? 

Sylv. Ckmfideringhe cats but on<» a:We^ the Mto- 
is well enough. • ■** - 

L. Dtmn, jftnd.then he wears his Gokths, you knoW 
. filthily, and like a horrid Sknren. i . 

Sfyv. Filthily eooagh of all Confcieace, with a thread^' ^ 
t>ax:e Red-Coat> which his Taylor duns him for to thi»> 

day. 
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t» tarn aiijr4>n8iStoaiac]i but MiidnbcM SoUeriatPci- 
luniety'd upin a teot^ tx^focmaS^k^L'WwM cl! Caoii^;. 
and tfaeovbemb be bu boeo a..Matt.ae\iyrflE^ ii» swli 

hil of Sauffttpoiiy to keep his Noie in good humciic; 

L-XXmnw. Naf^ ootR^I trnfOM tlattfaKMi]ofefthb& 

5y/v. So fitf mm it, that I proteft eternally agaisftjfe 
whoteSeXk 

L*Dtmte^ lliattJbKe^wUbcAdcanoQftratt; iftthtioott 
while to our. bQjfiaifiL 

Sylv* As how. Madam? 

laiaute at Qsnaef iatkfe Oi^^^Mrtef anv to stakamr 
evil Geaiitf,. thtf hauota me every nvhere, mj tfabg oll'd 
a.Husbafid, hfaniUf to affift Juspoor Wfeata^dosvllift^ 
I think wouM.fiat beiiapMent;^ . 
^Iv, au): 'tw»U he impofflUcv 

L. I>M»f#. I am apt to be perfwaded rather very eate 
yoakiiowi>lp'igflNMaodfitaKily Neig^UK^ SirJ^^ 

ajlki, QutQfihimBe|ft»^he'^at«»rB'tiikkig£ltiBlyt» 
a^bodyj if he fits teat the Table mtkoM^ hell be saakr 
log nafty Figucet in the I*^kki& 

h.Iimk»x Heandmy fwfiftYok&i^ow aiethBiooft 
mtimate Frmds in thoWocl4 & tfaatparthr outof ae^ 
boorly Ktodo^ as: WeH as.thergnpati (kUa he.cakes to 
bf medling in mattitrs of Ihis infiic^ witli.a gieat deal 
of {Ikioaaml Indufiryhe has ppBcuced iwfliftm^a^^ ^ 
ure, atudgJTCQ-hittijto imderihtfid^vwr jvefia FncBd d\s& 
^ Fettiooats. eaU'd mr iclf; wxiherJam. . 

Sylv^. But whatfs aU this tothecmakihgthe Hosbandiaflni- 
mental, for I muft confeis/ of all Cieatuics >a Hasbtfid's 
the thidg tbtt^s . odious to me. 

I«. DHOce, That mufi be done this Ni^: 11} ietedjr 
t9 my £hamher> 'takemy Bed in a pet, andiead for Sir 

\'f^A Btit wiafidt wan then^muft'the Lover coiac? 

. L. Dunce. Nay, ill Mray. BMarfinnito him, 9[vsvrhim 
the Figure li6lenttiie, and beg of him aa he tcaaden 1» 
own Uoniiiiry and.my Qinet, to take fbiae couWe to 

. . fccoit 
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jecare lae^from thg-fryidaliius itoHkilatten»r of that iano* 
ceat Fellow, 

Syiv, And & mdce him dieProportf^ tIbeGo4ietwcMJ 
«> fariag,tb& Affii» to m i£fiit the soore deeeotljr. 

L^2>iwie#. Ri^ht, 4^^041, 'ds the heft Officea HiuiMttd 
<;aadoa Wife^ I mean an old Htsbaad^ Uefi us» to he 
yok'd in Wedlock with a paralitick coughing decrepid 
Dotrel, tabe ft.d<y Niff£e all oaei life-tisicto anoldCbQd 
of foty five, tolie hv thelnagffof Dieatha whole Nig^t, 
a duUH Immoveable, that has no fenfe of life, bat thooif h 
its pains; thePidgeon's a^ hafpf thaC^s laid toa^ckMin's 
Feef^ wh^ the World has gtven, him over; . fot sAy. fart 
this ihall henceforth be my Prayer, 

C$trfi hetim Mtmwyy nayiiMkemfl^ 
Of her that wedded Ag€ fir Imertflfirfi-y 
TheM^mm-m^ Tmts, whhfiiirtiefs fftjhisfitti 
Tm mM Di^y^tf^Mefme, and a3 Night dnB. 
W^ '»ed with FmIs indeed iead'haffy Liver, 
Tools are fhe-fifteji'finefi things fir Wives 5 . 
"RP old Men B^tfit iring,* oa Woeh hing tafi^ 
AftdMh make Titmb find Wit smich better^figafi. 

[Exeunt; 



A C T II, &C ENE \. 

Inier.Sir JoDy*- Bei9Ug;ud,7 Goortine, md Foiulia. J 
OMr«Q I R^<7% k the GloFy of tiKT ^. 

O Sir;^. Nay, ndw Sir, yon £>nQur me toofar* 

JBiott. Ue^ the Delight of the young, and Wonder of 
tbeold. 

Sir 7^. I fwear Gentlemen yon make me bhiAi. 

Cqut^ He de&ives a Statue in Coki> at. the charge oi 
the Kiwiom^ 

Sk.^s Otttupon'^t, fie for ihaniQ; I fm«eftTS^eaf^ 
your Company iiyoatalk&$ bat fsaiMnif wereWMoics^^ 
daintily dutiful Strumpets; hai^udds^Hid, they\l«.-.haye 
Qgtft for fotlier Bottle. 
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jxS 7be Soldiers Fortune. 

Biah, Trtdy, Sir JoOy^ yoa are a Man of vety cjrti»- 
ordinary Diib^ine, I ncycr. fiiw. Whores under better 
ommnafidln my life. 

Sir yd, ^fli, that's notlun? Man, nothing; I can fexf . 
for forty better when I pleale. Doxies that wUl skip, ftrip^ 
Ittp, trip, and do any tiung in the World, any thing iM 
Sod. 

Co$ir, Dear, dear Sir JF^fy, where and when? 

Sir 3^. Odd as iirople at I fbnd here, her Father war 
t Knight. 

B#iw. Indeed Sir Jolly, a Knight fiy you ? 
- Sir J^/. Ay, but a little decayed ; ITJ aflurc you (hc*$ « 
?rry good Gentlewoman horn. 

Gmr. Ay, and a very good Gentlewoman bred too. 

Sir J9I. Ay, and fo (he is. 

Br4M.<Bttt Sir yoUy, how eoes my bufinefs fcHward, 
wheii fliall I have a view of tns Quan:y I am to fly at? 

Sir yd, Alas-^-day,.not ib hafty, £bft and £iir I fadccch 
you. Ah my little Son of Thunder, if thou hadft her in 
thy Arms now between a pair of Sheets, and I under die 
Bed to iee fair play. Boy, Geminil what wou*d become 
of me? what wouM become of me? there wou\i be do- 
mgs, oh Lawd, I under the Bed ! 
..Meau. Or behind the Hangings, Sir yoUy, would not 
that do as well? 

Sir 70/. Oh no, under the Bed a^inft the Worlds and 
then' it woU'd be very dark, hah! 

Siou, Dark to chufe! 

Strfol. No, but a little Light would do weD, afmaB 
glimmering Lamp; juft enough for me to f^ajkcphfi 
% lamcntsSblc! ohlamentable, I won't fpeaka'Word more j 
there would be a trick ! oh rare ! vou Friend, oh rare ! oddsib, 
not a word more, odds fb, yon<Jcr comes the Monder thar 
muftbe^ the Cuckold £le^ Aep^itepaiide,andoHervehiin: 
if I ihou'd.be ieen in your Company^ 'iwdu'd ipoil ^. 

Besu. For my part I'll Aand the meetuig of iitm; one 
vm^ xa pTj^fDObc ^ good Under^nding vncb a Wife, ii 
Sri to get iK^uaiHtxd with her Husband .^ 
Bttir Sir Davids 

Sir X>av, Well, of all BleiTmgs a difcreet Wileisthr 
greKtl^ that can light upon a Man of Years : Had I been 

mar- 
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zMauried to any dung but an Angel now, what a Bead 
liaid I been by this tirae$ well, I am the happieft eld Fool! 
'tSs an horrid Age that we live in, 6} that an honeft Man 
€:a& keep nothing to himfelf ^ if you have a good Eftate, 
every covetous Rogue is loneing for't (truly I love a good 
Eflatedearlv my fclf j) if you haveahandfome Wife, every 
fbaooth-fard Osxcomb will be combing and cockmg at 
henj flefh-ffies are not fo troublefome to the Shambles, 
as thofe fort of Infcffcs are to the Boxes inthePlay-houfe : 
But Virtue is a great Blcffing, an unvaluable Treafure; to 
tell me her fclf that a Villian had tempted her, and give 
soe the very Figure, the Inchantment that he fent to be- 
witch her, it flrikes me dumb with admiration i here^s 
tBe Villain in £6igie. iPtdls oat tht VlBurt] Odd a very hand- 
Ibme Felitow, a dangerous .Rogue Til warrant him; fuch 
Fellows as thefc now ihould be fetcer'd like unruly Colts, 
that they may not leap into other Mens Pafturcsj here's a 
t^oSi now, 1 cou*d find in my Heart to cut it offj damn'd 
Dog, to dire to prefume to make a Cuckold of a Knight! 
Blefs us what will this World come to! well poor Sir 
lUnvidy flown, down upon thy Knees, and thank the Stars 
for thy deliverance. 

'■Smu. 'Sdcath \;^hat5*s that I fee? ^rc 'tis the very Pia- 
urc which I fcnt by Sir foUy^ if fo, by this light I am 
damnably Jiked. 

Sir Z)/w. But now if— r— 
Beau. Surely he does not fee us yet. 
Pmr. See you. Sir, why he has but one. Eye, and we 
are on his blind fide ^ Til dumb found him. . 

[Sirlles him m the Shodder, 
Sir lUv. Who thcDevirs this? Sir, Sir, Sir, who arc 
you^ Sir?. 

Beau, Ay, ay, *tis the &me; now a pox of aH Amo- 
rous Adventures $ *sdeath 111 go beat the impertinent Pimp, 
that drew me into this fooling. 

Sir Da, Sir, methinks you are very curious. 
BtiU$\ Sir, perhaps I have an extraordinary Reafon to 
be fo. 

^ I>a. And perhaps. Sir, I care not for you, nor your 
Reaibn neither. 
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Bi0U. Sir, if you arc at kifure, I wouldbegtkeHeoeiir 
to ^)eak with you, 

Su Dav. With me. Sir? tVhat's yoiff>bufiaer$.witiime? 

Bmh. I wou'd not willingly be troubldom^ tbqfii^it 
may be I am ^ at this time. 

Sir Dav, It ooay befb too. Sir, 

Beau, But to be known to fo worthy a Bcffim 9S: you 
are, woiikl be Co great aa honour, &> extraordinary a hsq^ 
pinefs, that I coiud not avfMd tsking^thisOpp^smviJCf of 
tendering you my Service. 

Sir Dfkv, Smooth Rogue, who the Pevil is thisFdIow? 
lAfi^de,} But Sir, you were pleafed to nominate bui]iiej&» 
Sir, I de£re with what Spcea yqu can t<^ know y^ur te- 
fineis, Sir, that I may go about my bufine&.^ 

Beau, Sky if I might with good manners, I flxmld-be 
glad to mforn; my filf, whoft Figure that is, which yoa 
have in your Hand^ mcthiaks it is very fine Pamtiag. 

Sir Dav, Pi€turc, Friend, Pidtoc! Sir, *tfe a RefeirJ 
bZance of a very impudent I^eUow^ they cgii him Captaiff 
£MA(^iir^foriboth, but he is in fhort a Rakehell, a poor 
louiie beggarly ^sbaoded Deyilt do you ly^ijMr Iftin 
Friend?—— 

<BeM. I thi&kl have heard «f fucfa a Vi^sdxnid; tlie 
truth oti*t is he is a very impude&t FeUofr« 

Sir Dm;, Ay, adamn'd Rogue. . . 

Beau, Oh a notorious Scoundrel. 

&rDav, Iezpea;.toh0arhe'sh«^dbyt;heBextSeffiQOs, 

Bmu, The tr4ith on't is, hehas defervedT it.long j^S 
but did you ever fee him. Sit Dmvul} 

Sir ZWt/. Sir^~docs he know me? [-4^- 

. BeoM, Becauie I fency that Mig^atore is very much 
like him. Pray Sir, whence had it you? 

.Sir IMv* Had it, Friend? had k! whence had it 11--'— 

[Comfarts tk0 ViBun mkh fieaugwrd's F0ce». 

blefi us! what have I done now?, this the very Traitor 

him&lf i if he IhouM bede^rate npw, and put aisSwoid 

in my Guts! flitting my Hole will be as bad a$ that. 

I have but one Eye left neither, and nuy be Oh but 

^ thisi5the^og'sCourtjoddt}|Eit'swefirepaember'd,hedaits 

not but be civil hcrej TU try to Out- huff two. Wheoca 

-had it you? Bmm. 
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. BMOtf. A^>*Sir, whence hs4 it you? that's Esglifb in mj 
Gountr^» &-. 

Sir 2>/w. Go, Sir, you arc a Rafcal. 

Bmu: How! 

SirDav, Sir, I J&y, you are a Rafcal, a very impuderit- 
Raical» nay Tllproye you to l>e a Rafcal, if you go to that-— 

£e4u. Sir, I am a Gentleman and a Soldier. 

SinDfiv. S» much the worfe. Soldiers have beenCack- 
6ld-inakers, from the beginning; Sir, I care not what 

you arc 3 for ought I know you may be a come Sir, 

did I never fee youf anfwcr me to that, did I never fee 
you? for ought I know you may be a Jefuitj there were 
znare in the Tail Army beiges you. 

Beau. Of your Acquaintance, and be hang'd. 

Sir D/»v. Yes to my Knowledge, there were feveral at 
Uomflffw Heath diiguiJfed in dirty Petticoats, and cry'd 
Brandy $ I knew a Serjeant of Foot that was familiar with 
one o<? them all Night in a Ditch, and fency'd him a Wo- 
man, but the Devu is powerful. 

Beam. In fhort, you worthy Villain of Worfhip, that 
Fi^hitre is mine, and I muft have it, or I fhall take anOp<^ 
pottunity to kick your Worfhip moil inhumanely. 

Sir I>4t/. Kick Sir;. 

Beau, Ay, Sir, kick, 'tis a Recreation I can (hew yotr.- 

Sir D4V. Sir, I am a free-born Suhjedi of England, and 
there are Laws look you, there are Laws 5 £0 I fay you 
are a Rafcal again, and now how will you help your&lfl 
poor Fool. • 
: Beau. Hearkyou Friend, have not you a Wife? 

Siri^v. I have a Lady, Sir oh, and tie's m^dlf. 

taken with thi^ Pi£lure of yours, fhe was £0 mightily, 
proud of it ihc could jpot forbear fhewing it me, and tcl- 
{dig too who it was fcnt it her. . 

Be^, And has (he been long a Jilt? has (he pra6ti(ed 
the Trade for any time? 

^Daw, Trade! humph, what Trade? what Trade? 
Friend. 

Beau. Why the Trade of Whore and no Whore, Cat* 
terwauling in jeft, putting out Chriftian Colours, whea 
(he's a Turk under Deck: A curfe upon all honcfl Wo* 
ma^ia the Fleih, that are Whores ia the Spirit. 

air Atkc 
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Sir Dav. Poor Devil, how he rails, ha, ha, ha, look 
you fweet Soul, as I told yoa before, there are Laws, 
there are Laws, but thofe are things not worthy yonr 
Qonfideradoti : Reauty's your Bufinefsj but dear Vaga- 
bond, trouble thy felf no further about my Spooie, let 
my Dojde reft in Peace, (he's meat for thy Maftcr, old 
Boy J I have my Belly foil of her every Night. 

Biott. Sir, I wifli all your Noble Family hux^d from. 
the Bottom of my Heart. 

Sir D/fv. Moreover Captain SwaHi, I muft.tdFyou my 
Wife is an honeft Woman, of a virtuous Di^fition, ooe 
that I have lov'd from her Infancy, and (he deferves it by 
her faithfol dealing in this Affair, for that ihe has di£co- 
ver'd loyally to me the treacherous Deligns laid againft 
iier Chaftity, and my Honour. 

Beau. By this light the Beaft weeps. 

SirD/K/. Truly I cannot but weep for Joy; to tWnk 
I)ow happy I am in a fincere faithml and loving Yoke- 
fellow > (he charg'd me too to tell you into the Bar^» 
that (he is fufficiently ^tisfy'd of the moft fccrct Wifhcs 
of your Heart. 

Btau: I am glad Gn*t. 

Sir Dav. And that 'tis her defire, that you would troo* 
ble your felf no more about the Matter. 

Bmu. With all my Heart. •- 

Sir Dav, But henceforward behaveyour felf witl^foch 
Difcretion as becomes a Gentleman. 

Beau, Oh to be fiire moft exa^y ! 

Sir Dav, And let her alone to make the beftufc of thofe 
innocent Freedoms I allow her, without putting her Re- 
putation in hazard. 
. Beau, As how, I befccch you 

Sit Dav, Py your impertinent and unicafonaWe Addit(& 

Beau, And this News you bring me by a pardcular. 
CommiiTion from your fwcet lAdj, 

Sir Dav, Yea Fnend I do, and (he hopes you'll be fcn- 
fible, dear Heart, of her good Meaning by h: Tbefe were 
her very Words, I neither add nor diminifh^ fc' P^ 
dealing « my' Miflrcflcs Friend. 
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lB$fm. Then all the Qosta I fhaU dunk on thisTwdve- 
ficMtth light on her, and as many more on the next Fool 
that gives Credit to the Sex. 

Sir 2>iiv. Well, certainly I am the happieft Toad; han 
mdanchoUy the Munky fbmds now? Poor Pug, haft thou 
kfther? 

B€MM. To be fb fordid a Jilt, to betray me to fuch a 
Beaft as that ! can ihe have any good Thoughts of fuch a 
Swine? Dam her, had (he abus'd me handibmly it had 
never vext me. 

SirD/fv. Now Sir, with your PermiiTion IH take my 
leave. 

Biou. Sir, if you were gone to the Devil, I (hoold 
think you very well diipos'd oC 

Sir J>/n;. If you have any Letter, or other Commenda- 
tion to the Lady that was £o charm'd with your Relem* 

blance there, it (hall be very faithfully convey'd by 

Btm. Fool. 

SiriXsv. Your humble Servant, ^, I'm gone, I (hall 
difhirb you no further, your mod humble Servant Sir.[£jir. 
BiOH, Now Poverty, Plague, Pox-and Prifon fall thick 
upon the Head of thee, lEomb'm, 

lout. Sir! 

Btnu, Thou haft been an extraordinary Rogue in thy 
time. 

Vour, I hope I have loft nothing in your Honour's Ser- 
vice, Sir. 
Beau, Find outfbme way to revenge me on this old 

Rafcalv and if I do not make thee a Gentleman 

l0ur. That you have been pleas'd to do long ago, I 
thank, ^ouj for I am fare you have not left me One Shil« 
ling in n^y Pocket thefe twO Months. 

BiMt, Here, here's for thee to Revel withal. 
^aur. Will your Honour pleafe to have his Throat cut? 
Btau. With all my Heart. ,- i 

Tour. Or would you have him decently han^d at his 
own Door, and then give out to the World he did it him- 
self? • 

Boau^ That would do very welL 
l^our. Or I think (tt> proceed with more Safetjr) agood 
fialt Jakes vrere a very pietty Expedient. 

Bmh, 
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Beau, Excellent, excellent, Twrbm, 

Tscw. Leave matters to my Difcretiem, and if I <fo 
isot ' [£«r. 

Baw. I knowtbou wilt5 go, go about it^ prcrfpcr aijdbe 

funous: now efe Idarc venture to meet Coitrt'm agab. 

wll 1 go by my felf, rail for an Hour or two, and then 

to good. Company. [Exjr. 

iMWr Courtine mi Sylvia. 

5y^v. Take my word. Sir, you had better give this Ba- 
fincfi. over. I tell you there's nothing in tlie World turns 
my Stomach £0 much as the Man, that Man that makes 
loveto me. I never faw one of your Sex in my life 
make love, but he look'd io like an Afs all the whiles 
tibat I blufh'd for Wm. 

Cour. 1 am afraid your Lady (hip then is one of thofe 
" dkngcrous Creatures they call She-wits,, who are always 
ib mightily taken with admiring themfelves, that no- 
thing clie is worth. t;heir notice. 

Syiv. Oh! who can be fb dull not to be ravifh'd with 
that roy fterous Mein of yours ? that ruffling Air in your pate, 
that feems to cry where-e'er you go, make room, here 
comes the Captain: That Face, the which bids defiance 
to the .Weather. Blcfs us! if I were a poor farmer's 
Wife in the Country now, and you wanted (Quarters, 
how would it fright me? But as 1 am, Tount not vciy 
ugly, and one you never iaw before, now lovingly it 
loo^ upon me! 

Cour, Who can forbear to figh, look pale and languifb, 
where Beauty and Wit unite both thdr Forces to enflave 
a Heart £0 tractable as mine is? Firft, for the modifb 
iwim of your Body, the vidorious Motion of your Arms 
and Head, the tois of your Fan, the dandngjof the Eyes; 
. ble§ us!. If I were a dainty fine drpft Coxcomb, wim a 
great EAate, and a little or no Wit, Vanity in abundance 
and good for nothine, how would they melt. and ibfteo 
me? but as I am a |candalous honeft Rafcal, not Fool e- 
nough to be your Sport, nor rich enough to be your Prey, 
how glotingly they look upon me ! 

Sylv, Alas, alas! what pity 'tis your Honefly Iboold 
ever dQ you hurt, or jour Wit ipoil your Prefernacnt. 

4: OmTi 
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Co3tr. Juft as mach, fair Lady/ asthat your.Beauty fiwuld 
«nake you be envied at, or your Virtue provoke Scandal. 
Sylv* . The xnore I lode, the xaore Vm in love with you. ^ 
Cmr, The more I look, the mork I am out of tove 
^ith ypu. 

siv. How my Heart fwclls when I fee you! 
0»ir* Hqw my Stomach rifes when I am near you.! 
5y./v. Najr*,tbcaJet'sibaigajn. . 
0«r. with all my Hearty wh^t? 
Syl-v, Not to fall m love with each other, 1 aflvire yoi^ 
Moniieur Captain. 

CoHT, But to h^^te one another confiantly and cordially. ' 
Sylv, < Alvvays when you fu*e drunk, I defire you to talk 
icandaloufly of mc. 

Cour. Ay, and when I am fbbectoo; in return where- 
of, whene'er you fie a Coquet of your Acquaintance, and 
I chance to be. named, be iiire you j^it at the. filthy Re« 
tnembrance, and rail at me as ir.ypu Jov'd me. 

Sylv. In the next place, whe;ie'er we meet in the MaUy 
1 dcfirc you to huniph,. put out your Tongue, make ugly 
Mouths, laugh aloud, and look back at me. 

Cfiur. Which if I chance to 4q, be fure at next Turning 
to picl( up fbme taudry fluttering Fop or another. 

Syit^.'That I made Acquaintance withal at the Mufick- 
meeting. '^^-.^Z 

, jCflftSr. RJeht, Jufl fuchaoothcr Spark td^fiunter by your 
fide, with his Hat ijftderhis Arm. -_ 

SiPv, Hearkning to all' the bitter Ihings I can iay to be 
TCYQSged. H^ 

; Coiir, Whil^thc dullRogue dare Bot fo much as grm 
to pWige .)rou, iwic^oi.hmg beaten fo| it, when [^ 
is out of his waiting. 
,^h. Counterfeit, your Lcj^er^ fi«tm me. 
Cfiw* And vou to be^.<vyen wi^ me for the. jcandati 
^blifh to all th^.^orki I of&r'd to marry you. 
Syh% .0h.hkle6u^ J^ari-iage!, , • 

Cffiir. Horrkl,. horrid rMarrfege! 
^ -^/^^^ Name, iUjpieiiiQiQ^re «fi^ 

'Cw, At tjut^d W^fl l«?t'«.pafV 
. . ^jlv, 1^3 wifh all JViien decrcpid, dull and fillyj 
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Our. And every Woman old and ugly. 

Sylv. Adieu!—— 

Cottr. Farcwcl!— — 
tnttr 4 ymngfeWm^ Mfi&idfy drefi, feveral othen wt^blm, 

Sih, Ah me, Mr. Trisk! 

Wrisk. MtUammfd, SyhU\ Gnccttly as I Iiope to 6e 
fiir*d, the Dcviltakc mc. Dam me Madam, whoVthat? 

Syh. Ha, ha, ha, hca. "^ [Exh viHt Frisk. 

0«r. True to thy Failings always. Woman $ how natu- 
rally is the Sex fona of a R(^e! What a Monfter was 
that fbra Woman to delight m! now muft I love her /bU, 
tho' I know I am a Blockhead for't, and fhe'U ufe nite 
' like aBlockliead too, if I don't prevent her: What's to 
be done? Fll have three Whoies a day, to keep Love out 
of my Head, 

Bifer Beaugard. 
Beaugard, well met again, how go matters? Handfomlyl 

Btau. Oh very handlbmely! had you but ieen how 
handfomely I was us'd juft now, you would fwear {o. I 
have heard thee rail in my time, wou'd thou wou'dfl ez- 
crcife thy Talent a little at prefent 

GMir. At what? 

Btfut. Why canfl thou ever want a Subjed? rail at thy 
felf, rail at me, I dcferve to be railM atj fee there, what 
thinkeft thou of that £ngine, that moving lump of filtfai* 
ncfs, mifcaird a Man? 
Adumftt Fellow marches x>ver the StMgt iir^ bke an Officen 

Costr. Curie on him for a Rogue, I know him» 

HeoH. So. 

Cotir, The Rafcal was a Retailer of Ale but yefterdat, 
4Uid now he is an Officer and be hang'dj ^tis a dainty fknt 
in a Morning to fee him with his Toes turned in, dnwiif 
his Legs after him, at the head of a hundred lufty Fellowsj 
fome &>neft Gentleman or other (bys now, becaofe diat 
Dog had Mony to bribe fome corrupt Colonel whh:J.' 
Enier akoiher grmidj dreft, 

Bum, There, there's another of my AcquaintjUice, he 

was my Father's Footman not long iince, ^and has pimpt 

for me oftner than hepraVd for himielf ; that good Q^ikf 

recommended him to a Nobleman's Sernoe« whichj^ to- 

. gethcr 
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pltba^mitk'fymtiag, ^m^ttog, ifiag, fming and i 
ming, has raised him to an imployment or Trad aiK 



flltOF* 

andUe^ 

poatjon, tiMagii tir "^Hegve 'cmft vm^ luffome, ^r 
nKrihkMdk^sfls, if^ had oecificm. 

G^."*1!^is ^ uamlfiiiiallie to exf^ a Man «f Senfe 
IKwdd te ^prf fen^, as 'tk to thifik a Heftor can be ftcmt, 
atP»k(fc^kg»tt$, «*fa2f^¥binin diaft, oraptrdonVi Rebel 
loyal. 

9M«h'Thtt>s:fealon«)lT'tl^iightoni look there,^b(eive 
but that Fellow on flie r^t h^d, the Rogae with ibc 
tafieft Wkae^ tlK'tym, nl'teH riiee his Wtl^. 

Our. I hope hangiqg will be the end of hid Hifbry, lb 
I iv«n I like l»n at 8ie%ft fight. 
i ^m, 'He was born a V^ag^nd, tmd no Parffc own'df 
|lttm$ bis Katiier was as eS^nire as hts Mother piMek $ 
\tvtry body knew her, and no body could guefi^t^iim. ' 
: ISJwr. ffc comes of a very good Fami^, 'hcar*n be 

\-J^Mu. The firft thing he chofc to rijlc by, was RtM-- 
mmi lb a RebeI4ic erew, and HoarifliM a Rebel, fent^ 
; ^ainft itts Kmg, and ^ebt to l^mg him to die Bhdk, 
': Cour. And was he not Religious too? 

BiAv. Moa 4foiii0tiay ! He could Pray t9i he cryVI, and 
i ^i>ea^^ be 'fianrn^d, which excdlent Talent made htm 
I^pilar, andatlaftpreferr'dhimtobe a worthy Member 
*^tkat'fieyer'^o'be%ypgQtten Rump Parliament. 
I Cour. Piay Sir be uAcof«t-11 at that, and reniember it 
Vith Reroreoce. 

'^mu^ in fh«t, lie was a €oBMnfttee-raan, Sequeftra- 
: J» and ferfewitor Gencttd of a whole County, by whith 
, "^ 8»t«mw:»h at the King's Return to fecurc himfelf in 
|«cgene«dJafdon. 

CW. Naufeous Vermin-: That&cb a Swine with the 
^k of Robjeliion in his Forehead, fhould wallow in his 
Luxury, whilft honeft Men are forgotten! 

^«w. Thus forgiven, thus rds'd, and made thus chappy, 
♦beungratefol Slave dilbwns dw Hand that heaFd faira, 
"^Hitt Fa€Hoos to aflfront his Mafter, and once more 
^ould rebel agaittft die Head, which fo lately iiy*d his 
"WttaPolc. Q Cottr. 
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Comr. >yliat a dreadful Beard and bmf^ Swordte 
'wears! 

"BiOH, Tis to keq> his Cowardize in countenance} tbe* 
Ra(cal will endure kicking nuxd temperately for all tbati 
1 know five or & more of tke £imc flamp, tbat nfiver 
£ome abroad without terrible long Spits by thdr fides, 
with which thev will let you bore th^ir own Nofe if 
you pleaie^ but let the Villain, be forgotten. 

Qmr. His 0»-Rogue I have ibme knowledge of; he's 
a^tatux'd worm-eaten Cafe-putter, fome call him Lawyer, 
one that takes it very ill he is not made a Judge. 

Beau. Yes, and is always repining that Men of Parts 
turnot regarded* 

Oatr. He has bcena great Noiie-maker infadiousCIabs 
thefe ieven years/.and now I fiq>pofe he is courtii^ that 
worfi:dpful Ra&al to make him Recorder of fome fa£ti- 
ous Town. 

, BiMi. To teach Taltow-Chaiidlers and Qtee^-mmigcrs 
£ow far they inay rebel againft their King by vcrtuc of 



Gmt. But Ftiend Seattgard, methinks thou art very 
^lenatick of a fudden : how goes the A&ir of Low for-: 
ward, po^roudy, hah! 

Beau. On I aiture you moft triumphantly, juil oo^ 
ycAUnuft know I am parted with the fwoet civil induoted 
Lady's Husband. 

Cotir, Well, and what £iys the Cuckold, is hevorykini 
and good-natur'd as Cuckolds uie to be ? 

3eau, \Vhy he lays, Courtme, in ihort, that I am a ve' 
ry iHIy Fellow, (and truly I am very^pt to believe btm) 
and that I haveljeen Jilted in this Afigiir mofl unconfao' 
nably^ a Plague on. all Pimps, I fay, a Man's bufincfi never 
thrives Co well, as when he is his own Sollicitor. 
Enter Sir JoUy f^nd a Boy. 

Sir JoL Hifl, hiit, Capt. Capt, Capt, Boy. 

Boy. Sir. 

Sir Jcl. Run and get two Chairs presently j be furc y<w 
get two Chairs Sirrui, do you hear? here's luck, ho^'' 
Jucki cow or never Captain^ never jf not now Captaia- 
toe I luck. 
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'Beau. Sir Joify, no more Adventures iWcct Sir JoUy, 
\ !xm like to have a very fine time on't truly. 

Sir fd. The beft in the World dear Dog* the very beff 
in the World : 'sbud (he's here hard by Man» flays on pur- 
M^ for thee finely diiguis'd. The Cuckold has k>tt her 
iK> $ and no body knows any thhig of the matter but I ' 
DO body but I, and I you muft know; I ana I, hah! vpi 
I you httle Toad, hah 1 
r . ;£mm. You'are a very fine Qmtlematt. 
I -Sir yd. The bcft-natut'd Fellow I believe in the World 
of my yearsi now does my Heart lb thump for fear this 
(ttiinefs ihould mifcarryj why 111 warrant thco, the Lady 
is here Man, (he's all thy own, 'tis thy own fault if thou 
ut not m titra incoffutK within this half hour : Come a- 
bug, prithee come along, fie for (hame. What, make 

a Lady tefe her longing! come along I 6y, you out'' 

upan'c. 

Btau. Sir y€iur humble. I fiian't ^. 

Sir yd. What? not go! 

Beau. No Sir, no Ls^y for me. 

Sir yd. Not go! I fhould lau^ at that Faith. 
^ Beaei. No, i virill aiiure you, not go, Sir. 

Sir yd. Away you Wag, you jcft, youjeftyouWag; 
not go, quotha? ^ , , 

Beau. No Sir, not go I tell you, what the Devil would 
jotL have more? 
, Sir yd. Nothing, nothing Sir, but I am a Gentleman. 

Beau, With all my Heart. 

Sir yd. And do you think then that 111 be us'd thus? 

Beam. Sir! 

Sir yd. Take away my Reputation, and take away 
fmy Life^ I (hall be diigrac d to everw 

Beau. 1 have not wrong'd you, Sir ydlf. 

Sir yd. Not wrong'd me! But you ihau find you have 
wronged me, and wrong'd a iweet Lady, and a fine La- 
dy;-— I (ball never be tnided again/ never have Em- 
ployment more! I ihall dye of the Spleen,— ^prithee 
now be good-natur'd, pritlwc be pcrfwadcd, odd Fll give 
.thee this Ring, Til give thee this Watch, 'tis Gold. Til 
give thee any thing in the World, go. 

VOL.L Q.A S^^f** 
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MMf. t^ one JEoetj A. 

Sir >/. Now- that I ^Htft^-Avvte Um — t-mtH, 

^Odas£ih4bafe Ihectmes bcr fitfi aawr ym iiU^taM 
Chnr], aow you Devil* li^k^jyoa Im, ibtotJoaknupoa 
Imt, whitikOlIfiytofaM? 

BMW. E'en what you picafc. Sir jU|r. 

Sir 7W. TU a v«94ht«igpJhl9fUftoAhis^<t^^ 
Ae'GfiKkm% thatfsrh(t, tImKh (as^cme r9U)r.%) Ik's 
ScmoiUoi baflAl hot ill tell fim &9i» <fmi:nt. jW* 

BeaisMO*^^^*^^'^'^^''''''^^^'^^^'^^ 
%i»vf> f^«hw> ^ liirr^iv^ ^douft jbioak mf Hoart, 
doi/t UU mc^ tiiis XMuadoefi lof tUae igoas to^the 
Soul of mc. [GMf A> ^ArX4k^.] Mackm, vheiby^, Wk 
fo amazed at your Twcimphant fiaattt^E, that Jie duet 
not approach tlK5 Excellence that fhines trom you. 
L. Dmce, What can.iie the Maiiiwg^taU thk? 
Sir 7^^* Art thou then refolv'd to £ i«iBOI&]a(s? canft 
thou be infenfible? haft thou Eyas ?haitthaiialfeatt? haft 
thou any chiag ihou IhouUft Lave? odd M tidde tke, 
get you to her you Fool, get fmv» kit» to<kiQr> 4».hcri 
CO her, iia^ha, ha. 
L. Dunce. Have you forgot me, Beaugrndt 
Sir Jd. So now;, tx> her ^gaia. I &y, co /te> to iher 
and be hang'd. Ah Rogue! Ah Rogue! .'«ow, ^tnh 
have ather, nowrhaveatdier,<th«c^it^;atf$»t)ienBit'^s, 

Hey — Boys! 

L. Dime, McthiaLastbis FaceihouJdaHat&axmdi be'.al- 
ter'd, as ro be nothing like what once I thought it, thoObjed 
ci your Pleafure, and Sub^ of your Batiks. 

Sir fol. Cunning Toad ! Wheedling Jade! y»u (hall^ 
now how by decrees fhe'U xirawiuqa lAtoiilke WUrl»Eool 
of Love 3 n&w he leers xijboh her, ' now Jie .kers upon her. 
Oh law! there's Eyes! there's your Eyc«! I muft fuvoh 
him by the CalF or the L^. 

JBr^^. Madam, 1 muft confefs I .do remember, thttl 
nao^uice Acquaintasice with a F^ucc, whoie Air aad Beau- 
ty much resembled yours, and if 1 may tiuft my Heiiti 
you are call'd darimia. 

L. Dm- 
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h.'Dmnt GkrM^r was cd'd, till 1x17 itt^ Fbrtuoe 
Wedded me: N4»fi> feu maji liavehaHti< oli inrl>f««otiiar 
Tide: Your Friend there^ 1 &ppoftt, hftfr itndcinoduig a 
Secret to you. 

jBhiM'^d are^ycvir tii«ii«dM lend* iasfatntod iUr one 
"who was i^ pafTionateljr in Love with my. Piftare^ dufc 
:^ cottld'nol forbcttf betrtjmg me tnrtl¥i*Kaft> yodrHuf- 
-Mkidi and wrong the PalllonofaGentleminitiurltn0i^'d 
for you, only to make your MotUbsr iaicr|f ^ Hans you 
Madam, had your Fool been wmdrie, I h«F.bettcer»iiim, 
Ci&dbflrea'MontiiiiBn&lQd to beoxerdf&ig.flqpPaiVD^t 
way upon ycHir Go-between, your Male-Bawd there. 
•: Si^:^.\^ Loid! AhLiMti^. M^ fjknlVi: again, all's 
ruin'd, rOiall Be undiiaefbi^ever! why whac theldenl 
, is the matter no^/' what have I donef what)Sin»have I 
eo^amictcdf- 

« X^Jkamk tedareyou thefiaffionateAdoverofourSex.? 
«rho cannot Ik'e^a^ Weak. isiJandm\ without loving ?< ave 
<YCittthe>-S^Mit}that fends your Pidure up and down to 
•feflg^ig £a4i«, tong^ ft>c a*Rid»m eftyiottD'HejniMi^ 

ITfiHv; 1r«»^Mad(im\ wh«iy L J*ecflpf». ib good < HoAagps 
a»Cfaefe are^ S^hms^tl^ QtU. 

•Ttet i^fhatt'be' wel^us^. Cou^t yoii fiatd nOi body bat 
- sne^o pky the Fool withal ?- 

Sir yp/. Alack a day! 

L. DMMf. Could yeu|»itchii|)OfMiobodybutthatwretch- 
c^ Woman, that has loved you too wdl^ to abtt(e dius? 

St^foR Tfiae aiw I was bom< 

Bemh Hfcre, hw« Madam, jD^roeom^you your Dirt, I 
126raL70«r-WigC!5, as^Pd^your-Strffee*. 

li. I^finct: F^eforihaRie, what-, reftttid ?«Thatiaitqftiike 
a Sb^Sertorefiind^s beep, keejHi^topiiy your Sempihefs 

Sir foL His Simp^r^ whothe Devil is his S^mpftref^? 
Odd what wou'd I gtvr to know d]a^ now ! 

L. BHnc$: Hiere war a Ring too^ which I {bnt you 
this Aftcmoowj if•dia^fk-no^yo^lr Finger, you may di- 
fpofe of it £pme other way,, where itf may give no oc- 
caAtoof Seandai; and yotti do wdl'. 

Btt^H* AKng^ UMaiir^ - 

Q 3 ti.Dtme. 
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L. Dftfke. A fmJdl TOiflej I fuppofc & Vawdddim^d 
k to you when he rcturn'd you your Mignature, 

BeoM. I bcfcccb ycu Madam ! 

L. Dmtce. Farcwcl you Traitor, 

Beau, As I hope to be for^, and i^on the Word of a 
tkndeimxi. 

h,Dme$. QOi you are a &Ue ungrate&I Bmte, and 
titwble tne no more. [£xi/* 

Bern. Sir ^attf . Sir 7*%, Sir f^Bf. 

Sir^tf/. XhtbouRehel! 

B€0t$, Some advice, fi>me advice^ dear Friend, ere I'm 
ruin'd. 

Sir f$L Ev'n two pennyworth of Hemp for yeur Ho- 
ttour's Supper, that^s all the Remedy that I know. 

Bem$. But prithee hear a Httle Reafim. 

Sir Jol. No Sir, I ha' done, m) more to be &id, I ha' 
')done; I am aiham'd of you. Til have no more to fay to 
♦you, ril never fee your Face again, good bVy. 

[£xi/ 5^ Jolly. 

Bim. Death and the Deril, what have my. Star< bem 
doiiffi tD4ay? a Ring! delivered by Sir Dofviifr — what 
canSiat mean?— -'Fox on her for a jilt, flie lies, and 
has a mind to amuft aiUl. bugh at mea cbyor two loo^. 
Hift,' here comes her^Bcaft ofioe more; Til ufc him ovifc 
ly, and try whatDifcovery I can nvake. 
' 'JEnTer^^ David Dunce. 
' Sir Dav. Ha, ha, ha I Here's the Capta«i's jewel; very 
well: In troth I had like to have foigotten it, Ha» hs^ 

^1 bow damivd)le«Mad he'll be new, when I (ball 

deliver him his Ring again, ha, ha! Pocw Dog, hcTi 

hang himfclf at leaft, ha, ha, ha!— -Faith 'tis a very pret- 
ty Stone, and finely fet: Humph! if I (hould keep it 

now! rillay 1 have loft itj no I'll give it him a- 

gain, o'purpofe to vex him, ha, ha, ha! 

Beau, Sir Daofid, I am heartily &rry. 

Sir Vavl Oh Sir, 'tis you I was feekjng for, ha, ha, ha! 
what fhall I iay. to him now to tcirific him? .. 

BeoH. Me, Sir!—— - » 

Sir Dav. Av, you Sir, if yo^r Name be Captain B^au- 
gard: How like a Fool he looks already?——. 

Bern. 
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The SoLMBKS Fortune; 54^ 

• 2em. What yon pleafe, Sir. 

Sirl>#t;. Sir, 1 would fpcak a word Msith you, if yoo 
tlunl^ fit I wlat IhaH I do now to keep my C(xmt» 
nance? 

^Mt, Can I be ib Happy/ Sir, as Co be abk to (enre 
7«i in any tllulg^ ' 

SirD4v. No Sir/ ha, ha, ha, I have Commands of ftit- 
fice to you. Sir, oh Lord, ha, ha, ha. 

Bmu. Mc,Siri 

Sir Dav, Kj Sir, you Sir, but put on your Hat, Friend, 
fut on your Hat, be cbver'd. 

B€Mu. Sir^ will you pleafe to fit down on this Bank? 

Su-P/iv. No, no, there's no need, ho need^ for all X 
We a young Wife, I can ifand upon my L^s, Sweet- 
hcait. : 

^ttm. ,Sff, I b^feech you! - 

Sir hnv. By no means j I think Friend, we had fiimc 
fed wbrds juft now; 'tw^ jdxmt a paultry Bag^ige, i>ut 
^s a pretty Baggage^ aad a witty ^Bisisp^t ^^ « Ba^ 

|age that 

' i>MN« Sir, I am houttiy afiumfd of dl Mifdemeanor' 
toniySide, 

Sir D4V.. You do well;, though are not you a -damn'd 
Whore^Mafleri aide«iliih Cuckdld-makii^ Fellow? htre, 
wCv do.ypU fe'.tUs? here's the Ring you ient a Ro- 
guing} Sir, do you think my Wife wants any thing th^ 
you can help hfcr td? —-Why Til warrant you this Ring 
£o(l Fi(ty Pounds: What a prodigal Fellow are you to 
throw zvtiy fi) much Mony ^ .or didft thou Heal it^ oH 
Boy? I believe thou mav'ft ht poor. Til lend thee l^ony 
^poift, if thou think'ft fit, at thuty in the hundred, >be- 
^ caufe I love thee, ha, ha, ha. . 

^eau. Sff, your humble Servant, lam forry 'twas noe 
Worth your Lady'k Acceptance. Now what a Dog 

Sir Daw. 1 fliould have given it thee before, but faithi 
forgot it, though it was not my Wife's Fault in the lead; * 
&>T fhc fays as thou liked thisU£ige,(he hopes to have thy 
^Cuflom again Child 5 ha, ha, ha. 
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3H^ TAr Sicw4Di»Bi» Fotffctbst. . 

Beau. Then Sir, I beleech ycnrteS hcri. ti»r yw luve 
jOidea G0RYiQrt6ii>]ne, and^ditfllam, fb.Ss^a^ of my 
in&lcnt MaviMff towadv lia>-^-^ 

Sir Diiv. Very well, I fhall do it. 

1km. laiatr'fisrininoffibae I fl»H oilsn t)eT at {lea«t itith 
m^ felf, 'till I find iome way how to^ naJfae W lUp*- 
fiHidte 

Sir Dav,. Very good, ha, ha, ,hat. 

Beau, And that if ever fhe fiiod me gwftyr oTtfaa like 

Sir D/n;. No Sir, you hadiiiofr bcft) hdti pvoeeci^ M 
^a^loi 

Jie/w^ Lst hern huafisall good 6^nioa n^^nar.&nd^er. 

airXUv« N9: moir to. vt Ud,^ ypiBv demrat^r ffaoi 
bVy. ^ 

Bf/w. One word more, I htBatcUjmi, iS&.JQiKy*. 

-SttBmvt, Wfiat'itSat;? 

Bmul i begr you tdl^ har; dM tlw geMiDiir Reproof 
flirJbas^eiFme has ^ wrougteupwcxaa 

Sir 2>iiv. Well, I will 

SlMfc.ttiatiieibGttiitlmiJewxJi.iiotru ar a. llSedc 
redeem'd from my Folly, out that for her. 61st' Ix vs^ 
|»8fei^e'it't07the:ut»Dfi^Mameoft:«f my *USs^ 

Sbt3tiv. Vfidc^mf Hbrt^ T^w^nd-fiivm^t 

Bemt4 Ahdtfaatl m^t^ oonvinoalm I' wa^ac^thc 
Bmto fho vof^ miftake mt fbr^ 

Sir 29t«xA. Rig^v well, this wifi make ^' puroA ftcrt 
t:^?^^] Let me fte'$ 6ca yon acktio\iip<Iid£» your ffll ta 
fea a TOfyimpvdeiif' Bellow. 

JkMik I d«»>r^ Sir.. { 

SitZMnfu Afld tlaityoaiihail atv«rhe;a« i^, 'tSll^y^aJ 
have iatisfy'd my Lady^ ^ 

Amm. Right, Sir.' 

8iri>/», aitiify'<fhe»;vepygo«l, ha, ha, hat, andtte 
you will never play the Fool any ippre. Be fiiw yoa 
laeep jmr woitt, Ekaend. 

:B^m. ^kveri Sir. 

SIrD/m. Aipditiiat jQOU-'wffl fieq>; tStf Ith^ ftr her 
lake, as long as you live, Itah-Fw— . ^^ 

Bern, To the Day of my Death, Til affiire you. 

Sir2)4v. 
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HUktfaait TDUtld&fip mighdlf^ U>mgi ten lee ho uodoftMid^ 
that you are ano^er-gucfi Fellow than Ob may takeyMi 
fir: 
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^t«^ JDI99. 19^« lit tite tsBce: oJF yiNiP' Ba&eft, V& da 

«l^^ wiica I CDniB'hDiBC ! [.<i9i^]- W%B y^ar- Sef«. 
4Mitss«ineinbcr;be iii9ey<)aM^itflea>ei(»YittfS»^jttt.^^ 
Beau. So, now I find a Hu^xuid is a delicate lhi|iti* 
AcMbi^diiiniado uife6fs----^T{> mate hef old jealous 
O^jMOtiOi fitu^ f<M^ noB^hhaftl^ P tfiiok "di as welthy zM- 
Emfdoym«ft arftdh a^iiobtoGiDnAir<»»'befpiit^: 



A CT Iff. SCENE L 

SCENE Coveuf-Gar/ienk 



syhrr^i 



O fall in love, and to fell in low \«rtft a'SoHiert^ 
^ nay a disbanded 'Sdldier too, a F^lov^'wittinhc 
Mark ofCj8W»iipott him', whidj emery Bbdj^ Kn<iT^)Att* 
by; and44 ready tdtfMwSeone^athimiifwd . 
Q«r. Dam her, I (hall never enjoy her withoutt IGr^* 



f vtftfing^ if Ae-weit but vefV richf and veryti^y, Iwcmld 
m^rj her j Ay, 'tis (he, I know her mifi" 



____^ ^, . Look* 

Sylv, Sir. . 

dffin Tih a fttyhjadCifej tM you haye^rfcfolv'd'no^ 
ttrlet-me^betjra^. 

Sylv, Tis very imrca&ii^ly'doneof -yDO, Sir, toikuirt 
meupand'di)wti^eve"ry where a^this fcandaious Rate,, 
tibic World wiH thml^^we are acquainted, (hortly, 

Q f Cour, 
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34^ The SoLDiBRS Fortune. 

Gmt. Bitty Madam, I (hall fiurl v take more care of nty 
Rxputadon* and from this tune rarward flmn and aroid 
you moft watchfidlj. * 

Sylv, Have you nptiiaanted this Place thefe two Hours! 

Ccur, Twas becniie I biew it to be your Ladyfinp's 
Home then, and therefore might reafbnably be die Places 
you kaft of all frequented ; one waald imagine you were 
gt>ne a Coxcomb-iumting by this time, tolome place of 
publiick A|«)eannce or other, . 'tis pretty near tlvs Hour, 
^twiM be TVil^kt prdently^ and then uie Owls come aD. 
abjxKul. 

Sylv. What need I take the Trouble to go fb far a 
Fowlii^ when there's Game enough at our own Doors? 

Cottr. What, Game for youi^ Net^ £ur Lady? 

Sylv, Yesy or any Woman's Net el&, that will fyrod 
it. . 

. Cmtr. To ihew tou how de^oUy I think of ,tb«. Bu- 
finefs, I will here leave you preiehtly, thougB 1 loTe the 
Pjeafupc of raiKng at you. 

Sylv. Do ib, I would adviieyau; your Raillery betrays' 
your Wit, as bad as your . dum&y Qyility doca your 
Brccdiag, 

Our. Adieu!—— 

Sylv. Farewd!— ■* 
- Cour. Why do not you go about your Bufiseis? 

Sylv. Becadfe I would be fure to be rid of youiirft,tiiat 
you might not dog me. 

Cottr. Were it but poilible that you could anfwer me 
one Qucftion truly, and then I ihould be fiitisfy'd, 

Sylv. Any thing for compoiition to be rid ot youhand- 
fomly. 

C0ur. Are vou really very honcft? Look in my Face i 
and tell me that. , 

Sylv. Look in your Face and tdl you, for what? To 
ipou my Stomach to my Supper? 

Ciwr. No, but to get thee a Stomaefc- to thy Bed, 
Sweet-hcarti I would if poflible be better acquainted 
-with thee, becaufi thou art very ill-natur'd. 
^^/v. Your only way to bring that bufincfi about ef- 
KWially, is t9 be mm troubleiome^ and if you think it 

wortb 



,y Google 



Ti&f Soldiers Fortune. 347 

%rDrtfa your wluie to be abus'd fubftantiallj, you may 
snake your per^Siaii Appearance this Night. 

OMiT* How? where ? and when ? and what Hour, I 
tiolbedi lafis? 

. ^/v. Uoderthe Window, between the Hours of Eleven 
and Tvireke exadUy. 

G9Mr« Where fhall thoie lovely Eyes and Ears hear my 
HadiitSy and fee my Tears. 

Sylv.^ At that kind hour thy Griefi (hall en4 if thoui 
caim know thy Foe from thy Friend. ^Exh^ 

Cetir. Here's another trick of the Devil now^ under 
tiint Window, between the Ifours of Eleven and Twelver 
exa^y* I am a damn'd Fool, and muft go $ let me fee; < 
bp^ik I meet with a lufty beating! pifli, that's nothing 
lor a Man that's in love^ or fuppofe ihe contrive ibmei 
way tc» make a publick Coxcomb of me, and expofe me 
to the Scom of the Work!,, for. an Exampteto.all'amo- 
toas Blockheads hereafter? why if (he do, Til fwear4* 
have lain with her ^ beat her Relations, if th<^ pretend to 
Tiodicate her, and (o there's one love Intrigne pretty well 
-over. .^ExU. - 

^mer Sir Davy Dunce and Vermin. 
. Sir I>4i». Go, get you in to your Lidy now, and tellil 
her, I am conun^. 

Verm, Her Ladyfhip, RIght-worfhipfuU is pleas'd no^ 
to be at home. 

SirD^v. How's that? my Lady not at hoaiel run^ 
run in and ask when ihe went ^nth, whither (he is gone, . 
and; who is with herj run and ask, Vermh^ 

V§rm. She ^^it out in her Chair pre&ntly after yon^ 
^as Afternoon. ... 

f Sir Ikw> Then I may be a Cuckold ftill for ought F 
know : what will become of mt 1 1 have fiirely ioft, and^ 
na'er ihaU find her more; {hepoinis'dine ftnoly to fiay 
at home 'till I came back a^gain; for ought I know ftiCL 
tOKf be up .three.Paii' of Stan's in tbfiTmfU. now« 

Verm. Is her tadyihq> jn Law then. Sir?: 
' ^JMv, <k it may be talking the Air as hr. as Kmgks^ 
M4i$mxh ibm0/mooth-&c'd Rx^sue oc another: tfi^^a ^ 
damn'd Houfe, that Swan, that Swan at Knighh-Mdge is 
a confounded Houfe, F«r^i)y. . .Vtrvh^i. 
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5^ Tb§ Bx>hJ3Awv^» FaRTUHJ^ 

Vmn. l^joH thiak ihe .ktl«e.tlMiil.-«^ 
Sir D/fi;. No, ( do Bot tiniik flip is th em^Mm ^ hOt 
fich a. tliiiig^ ma9r.be, yoakvowi wo»^ ih^MtmJAns 
was under Water too, there's a thouia&d CaihtUsaJ9mm 
inadeitt-»4rB.JB&tti/^f J^^^ tI»Bteraifcfce 

thou d be there this ETening, mv HeaE^i^bnlEei 

Sir7fl/.ThatmuftbeSirI>4%y4ay,dBt^h«^Aa«fcita;. 
a^h^hi, wasuMTtt thd iftfc li^iof^ us 6ire» my 
Miogfopleaiant? 

Sir i>4v. iUllodBhflBijptfam9^4,MdttecMiabts, 
^«ithout JMcAt^ Dsiiik, OK Light; mhaoMt lmm.tktB^. 

IsNamew 

, Sff>/t Wieil.oop'd I.biifri]|tttin«!WA*|/S^^ 
ifr wouy*hft.dw jityfiiU€^.Neirs,fcj>hiiii 

ftirS^v. Win'Mfaeio thalt'has^anf.thillg.ta4iAtnll^ri^ 
^ .^OW- Ah my a-ieod of Mttuis, iiicli. Nkxws, fiidc 
.7idngsl 

Sir. 2^. I hate lol^ my. WA, Man. 

Sir y$l. LofthcrJ (h^^Mt^kad^ Ithop^?. 

arjD/w.Yes. Alas, flic's dead, irrecoverably loft. 

Sir >/. Why* I' pa«t»d: witk-hpr^wiiiki. m half Hottr. 

8ii^B»v.pul ywXoy ai?5 youXuw.i^ w«^ rhoHwfaiie 
was It ? 1 11 have my Lord Chief.Jufticc*s W«r««i>. and m 
Cfeaikblefltjfently., 

Sir ^oL And (he made the purefl: Sport- now^ with« 
youBg Mkiv^ Ata> timtcmo met iwithar^<^ 

S^II«;.(Mi Iw^kthat's.worie-attiiwoi^r.a.wmN* 

Ui^! oiuLoudlbiyc.a» doings, lM«'4^V^ig^!i]11 
run mad, I'll climb Bcm^teefe pirfentiyi boftride te 
DiJ^% »d ftteach Cndwid^.tAthB.iwWo<»ty. 

S1J.3W. Theheft^of al^wasrtoo, thatithaiMn^wbo 
i^ic^ Goxcombdiat pMyadad^ tafat sii^im«pitii.lM«. 
iwigUiour.. . ^ 

SirD4v. Iad*?d^ in--i#rc widi.h»?rwi0;w«s4»S^iat^ 
ijis Name? I wariaQtyoa. WDiAit«ll^a*Bodis~-ilti. 

^^J'^?"T^'^'^ IttiiEia:'Wtowoi^to 
^»»dicM koB ftr/I^«aJbti xb^ ^. Smite «f£Al^ i^ 
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Sir >L 2tedf0flie» ym haos btm.Jte KdfaKV<^'• hindr 
leeMsdhi, lie s& ooi: wsy nandfefn/g-aciiirr». Imt ke 

Sir Dav. QkEoixih 

Slr>LHis{Fa9<tDaktt a.goad lidiagtRM^ 'tiftso 
Ibfe eftraunato €ofnp]an««' mchcdi bnrius CS^atOmvKC 
is nxidy, ianguine,and chearfiiI).a(i»fliAfiett<m;ifta,G»^ 

Sir Duit^. Bids us! what will UafipfBeraftme^ ynlm ^ 

tcx>9 tall, fbaight, and proportionable, hah!-*— 

air ><c lidi^iiG^iJWsi'iioft vwjir t^IaeiAir,. )^ hris 
tall enough too, he's none oi ytm-^msmnmt lubMffr 
Itrndtfu }B4pi^.biii i3iM0to£'t]»4Mhat^^ MPrii 

koi^ iMsoukitBtt&r Senrica^ oldrfBovs. tbifitiiQW isii^ 
fliapidi tnsfy« vtay^ wttU: pfiOMrtioa^ . firoflgc aadl ^vi^ 
I Ittve {een the R<^ue leap like a Buck. 

BtkOam «ibb caA*jAislbft? W^lknid^wtat jtUric j^u, 
Rmid;^ haa;lw'hoa2i thm^?; Gdm^^oamC}. ib'm iW^il^ 
ilp^ a-youttft Woaiui,: afid< La^DL m i old iisUpw, . ^t^ m 
uttvyokLP^low,. I.%ufi8;litdooriiotfai»fltfl0inh b|ird<v 
^•KPtfakik herhas^pfaKlfl'd^ anUA<3ackiiM, Jito^g^uir?' 
air.'^ Cuii:oidl:vdba^.r.Cu0koy.jn,Ci«M!^^6«t^4ffK 
No, I'll allure you, I believe her to be the moil v«FlMft 
ous Woman in the World; but if you bfeiJbtel^<;M'^r»r 
Sir Dav, Ay, wou'd I had, what-wa%it,^ . 
Sir ffiU Mmm^9cA ftMyip .aNt:itt'4V.him !!trll of all 
caMeauof t^ndn S{aflfc.tarhmw M«bn;.i^2(J)lh^*^aiid 

then he bows down, thus How now, uys fhe^ whMi 

vrtubLtbestli^^mvbMit FMionrrkurcr 
Sir Vav. iSmapk^ hM ^f^ aiidiwlMid^e^ 
SifiJfk.MtAw^ %» b^^<^2ift:(|H»ving!^.%di4;4c- 
&K^ «Dy Jlfifft k^bestir^.yoiiia^ At$tmii^ yW ^ 
Pity of my Suf&rinfi;s I muft here die at yo^r Reetk 
Str mvi av.iiBd :ld*t "£^1 fl».- aglMU. KdilpMr? 

.SnJ^L Go, you are a Fop. 

Sf 
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3fO Tifr^ SOLDIEIIS FORtUNB. 

Sk D0V. Ha, ha, ha, didlbe indeed? Did Oie % fo 
indeed? lam glad on't, troth lam veiy {^adon't$ wdl,. 
and what next? And how, and wdl^aad what: Ja!-— 

' Sir 9W. Madam, &js he, this won't 'do, I am jm 
humble Servant for all this; .jou maj pretend to be u 
fll-natui^d as jroa pleaie, but I HiaU maxe b<^; * 

Sir t>4V0/Wz$ there evier fach an Impodent Fdk)w? 

Sir f$L With that, Sirrah, %sihe, youareafinicyjabk 
ioapes, and Vi haye joa kidkt. 

Sir Dmv, Ha, ha, bz\ Well, I woa'd not be unmar- 
rV'ii afi»in io be an Aagdr 

' Skjd. But the beft Jdfc of all wu who this fhoald be 
atlaft. 

Sir Dmv. Ay, who indeed/ 111 warrant yon fi>me % 
FeOow or otho*, poor Fool ! 

&> yd. E'en a icandaloas Rake-heH^ that Ui^|crs iq^md 
down the lV>wn by the Name of Captain Buiigmi\ 
but he has been a bloody CUcfcold-makiBg Scoundrel in 
hSis time. 

Sir 1>0V. Hang him Sot, is it he? I don't valae him 
t3ius,not a wet Fin^i Man$ to my Knowledge ^ lute» 
Urn, ihe fcoms him Neighbour, I know it, 1 amireiy 
well iatisfVd in the Point; befides I have feen lum &bm 
that, and have out-hedor'd him: I am to tell her frooii 
his own Mouth, that he promifes never to affront her 
more. 

Siryirf. Indce*^ 

Sir Dav. Ay, ay— 

I^ir iMfjyoxkOts fmfhig her (AMmmm. 

Chmmm, God blefi you, A^dam, thank your Ho^ 
Bour. 

Sir JA. Hufh, hufh, there's my Lady, 111 be gone, lH 
not be fees, your humble Servant, God b'vvc'y. 
' Sir Jy^v. No Fittth, ^.JMf^ eta go into my Hoofe 
now, and flay Supper with me, wo han't fiipp'd together 
« great vHbile. ; ,• . 

Sir JA. Hal iay )roa fo: 1 don't ewe if I^do^ Faith 
withal my Heart; tlus may give me an Opportunity td 
let all things right again. - T {/^' 

% Alv. My Dear 
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^be SOLDIBIIS FORTUNjb 3St 

la. Dtmci, Sir! 

Sir Dav. You have been abroad, my Dear, I lee! 
L. D$t»ci. Only for a little Air, tnuy I was almofl fH« 
fled withiA Doors, I hope youwill not be angry. Sir Z^M-* 
viJ, will you? 

Sir Dmv. Angry Child! no Child, not Ij what fhouTd 
I be angry for? \ 

L*. IHmci, I wonder, Sir D4vid, you will ftrve meat this 
rate. Did you not womiie me to go in my Behalf , to 
Bea^gardy and corre& him according to my^ Inftrudllon^ 
for Us Infblence? 

Sir Dan), Sol did, Oiildj I have been with him, Sweets 
heart, I have told him all to a tittle, I gave him bade a- 
g^the Pifbire too, but ai the Devil would have it, Ifor« 
got the Ring, faith I did« 

L. DumcB. Did you purpoie. Sir Soiomy to render me 
ridiculous to the Man I abominate ? what fcandalous In-' 
terpretation, think yt>u, mufl he make oT my retaining 
any Trifle of his, fent me on fo difhooourable terms ? 

Sir Z>tfv. Really, my Lamb, thou art in die right; yes 
I went back afterwards, dear Heart, and did the bufinefi 
t0 ibme purpoie. 

L. I>tmc9. I am dad that you did, with all mv Heart. , 
Sir Dili;. I gave iiim his Leflbn, 111 warrant nim. 
L. "Dumt, Leflbn! what Leflbn had you to give him? 
, Sir Dan). Wh)r, I told him as he lik'd that Ufage he^ 
might come again; ha, ha, ha. 
L. THmct, Ay, and ^ let him. 
Sir D/»v, With all my Heart, Til give him free leave^' 
or hang me; though thou wou'dft not imagine Jbow the 
poor Devil's alter'd. La you there now, but as certainly 
as I (land here, that Man is troubled that he fwears he 
fliall not reft Day nor Night 'till he has fiitisfied tha;; 
prithee be fatisfied with him if it is poflible, my Dear, 
prithee do 5 I promis'd him before I left him to tell thee 
as much: for the poor Wretch looks {0 (imply, I cou'd 
not chufe but pity him, I vow and fwear, ha, ha, ha. 

Sir JoU Now, now, you little Witch, now you Chits- 
face; odd I cou'd find in my Heart to put my little Fin- 
ger in your Bubbles. 
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h. Am^ Slir XUvJ4[. I muft tell jp^, ttetlcamcitfiut 
nfeot jrovr ij» (9otr QLbcoadfemair witfir a' Mkn tBar( I 
EatBworftt&aaDiratt^, and tliar i£^ joa Wd* iQirimi 
fialf tliat Tttideraefi wMcB jmx proms; yoit woQ^ooT 
teptao AtiroQt Tq pdaaUj and fo bafely e(H^d me. 

» I>»v. Why CKickeii, wlicitfi At ifemcd^ fwlae« 
to be dune? hQw wouldft t^ luure me d6af wtth fm^ 

l^ Utufce, Cut. Ms Tl^mt. 
' Sir Z7iH^ Bteis Vii4px ever? cut &U throat! witat, ^ 
KTurdcrr 

!«• X|M9(;«, lilurder^j^a»y tbiftfktOr&cb'aQinttttr^pr 
fiocmy, of ypur HQ0O}ir> one tKatlfc rc&Vd «>" mfnm 
abufisgof YjPi^.ftelim.^^ this ri^ceiir^i ffisr 

I laft' patted with you^ joft now it was.thi»wa. luta mt 
Chair by ap ivippdeol Ucq;^ of His^ kegtc^-^uipofifiMP 
(iuji Jixif^lbyjBpQtSi 
' Sir JMv, tctipcfe; AXctter ind^f-^^ftrthe^ady- 

Smte da0m*idTli0>w,.trcachcfoi»Dpg^ wfettrcwte- 

6jr.in.d»3»fid€ now? here'* a Villon. 

L.i>4m^ Tea you had lied hrea]( i; ogp^, ypu hadft^ 
^ like the red or your Dilcretioa. 

SJrJVO'. liAdyt if I have an £jaemy^ it is^b^fl^for me 
to knaw/wbatMilohiefbfr intends me;, therefore, with 
jEoiir kaye. Twill break itopcn. 
, L^XMft^ 1)0, do,, to have Uva believe that t was 
pleas'd enough with it to dorit my felfjjf you have the 
Spirit of a Gentleman in ypui carry it bX(^, afiddafl^i^ 
a^ it js,,in^thc Fa(;CQf *bat audadpu§ KelloW,. 

Sfr X^ What €au be the Meanii^ of this. no\v?^ 
. Sir 2lfv. A^OeatJeman. y«,. MsSam^ I am. a Gfentle- 
man,, and the Worldrfhall fmd that Lama Gentfeman^r- 
l;ha?e certainly the b«a Woman in the W/vld. 

l^^J)mpe. What do ypu, tljitA muH be- the end' of alf 
this? I have no rcjRigftia the.Woildi but your Kindhefij 
2^ I a*)ea]0us. Hui^aod OQW,. how mifejRable.'muft my* 
ITifebc! . '' 

SirJ^^t AhRbgucsNofef ah I>6vil! ah Toadlomning 
ThiefT wheedling Slut,. Ill bite her bywd by. 

Sir Dav, Poor Pool! no Dear, Tam not jealous, nor 
nevc^wili be jealous of thee: Do what thou wik di6v 

ihait 
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fhalt not snake me^jodavi IdinMi tho» foor wtU to &a 
pcsA thetf i 

L,« mmmk Afa bathovr loag tviU ^i%io^ 
. Sir ZiMk UwrlaiiH as ]«fl|^a6 Irlite I warMim thre, 

I don't talk to a bod^n lot f GMmotteld.if thottrd*^ 

mjrj^crem. Will. iuq! over, poonfiod^ poor BudfiiiotJ poor 
Idflaialdni! 

L. D!MPf» But.ii^ill. jo« hr. fb kt«d t#( me to «nfiM» 
m^rcidims,. will ToaiamrcmaieaideBroHr ta mahedme 
Tn^itor/iabfiUQ'tfaarl btveiMi jtxft^tti;£iliBettu>Fymi4 Mi 
io Yoloe hbcAdicfieva&thcy defervef 
air.ZUk;. A^». av, I will. 

£^Z9iWBin.fitotrd(iaVffai)r aiiR^ tOi.IoiigrQaBr^iBake 

iirlkalr:bififei)ioa:ctti^ IiihtiiLeiiLPamsttUJ'ftt-vou'agpMifc 

Sic JStei;..% Dcar» mlinc^. nvirfibbbjr,. I'U hft widt 

dioe ]nra:.niom0iit: Ifevi;rlB{i|^aii&lafaocrefibeuRifl^fAAsti4 

MoighBour, ;iQar:Neighb*ia^. wdk itt witbtmv Wi&^iiodl 

hoBpiiflr. (Sompottfc, did I ntun agaiv. Chttd doB-t be 

troubled, prethee dent be troubled;. iMa*dieDe e9«r£icb 

^Wlfej Wiell; da^ di^ da^ dofl^fcbeitsouUed^. paduce don't 

be txwMfa4- pddiafrd«i]jrbe.tnntied>, d% dai. [iBm 

L. Dnwe. Sir 7(?i5^, Sir JoJU^.^iiD. JoSm 

^JqI. Don't be trenUoc^ mabbes: dmi'trbe tmubfed, 

^^ 

frandrinr OffioBT may be prohKdy,&nuhnow^ 

Sir }^. Foiind, Lad)f^ he is tttbefouoi^ I^ 
k^to be at mvL Hodb preftndy Laviyt lid^ocreiltljruaftof 
the fineft Fe»b\^<i» tke Wwd* 

L. JHmct. You {peak Kile a^Fmi^ Sir >^ 
' 8i»3MHU^FrieDd^ Ladyi iw^Mld^i^hbFec,. bbttis- 
terBnem^ l(Miibebi*Riiii^ X^talliuKkiLftim 

L.I>Mnre. You may^ if yoapleaief tiKpaometeibeod 
^y^<iaidstlli^Evo&iiig with me for an houv^ttt tiwos 
fop I have eoQtriv'd it (6, dbat Sir IStmd^ ifr to be abroad 
M* Supper to night, he t»nno« ppiSlbly a^oid it$ I kng to 
win feme of the Captain's Mony ftrangely . 

Sir 7W. Do yott ft>, my GameA«r? Wail; m be Aire 
tobri^ him, and for. what he cainte about hitn FU waD> 
tttetyott— odd he^ a pretty FUkwi a^vwry pietty Fei- 
towi ke has ooly one £uiit» L. J)imc$. 
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3f4 TJ&^SoldiersFoatunk; 

L. Dtmci. And what k that I befeecb yoQ, Sir? 

Sir Jol. Only too lom^, too good-natur'd, that's all f 
^ certainly the bdl-Hatur'd Fool breathing,that'sall his fault . 

L. Dunce, Hift; hift» I think lieeCompany comings if 
70U pleafe, Sir JoUy^ well go in. 

Bsur Beavgard, fillowtd by Sir David*, mid Vermin. 

Sir yd. Mum, mum, 'tis he himlelf, the verj ianEie $ 
odds fi>. Sir 2>4i^ afi«r himi too, Imfli, faufh, haSh, 
let us be gone, let us retire^ do bat look upon him now, 
mind him a little, there's a Shape, there's an Air, there's 
aMotion! Ah Rogue, ah Devil, get you in,get you m, i 
fiy there's a Shape lor you. [£x//. L. XhMiv. 

Beam. What the'Devu ihall I do to recover this davslo/s 
mm ? my honourable Pimp too, my Pander Knignt has 
nraken mes methinksl am quandary'd like oneeoiflu? 
with a Party to diioBver the Enemies Camo; but liad \o& 
h» Guide upon, ti^ Mountains: Curfe on ^m, old Argi^ 
h here again: there can be no good Fortune towards mo 
when he's at my Heels. 

Sir Aiv. Sir, Sir, Sir, one word with you. Sir! Gap^ 
tain. Captain, noble Captain, one wwd 1 be&ech yaa< '. 

Beau. With me. Friend? 

Sir Dofu. Yes with ypu, my no Friend* 

Beau. SirDawd, my Intimate, myBofinnPhyfidatt— ^ 

Sir Dav. Ah Rocne! danm'd Rogue! 

Beati. My ConfiSbr, my deareft Friend I ever had — r 

Sir Daw. Dainty Wheadle, here's a Fettow for je. 

B$au, One that has taught me to be in love with Virf 
cue, and (hewn me the ugly Infide of my FdUes« 

Sir Daw. Your hiuxMe Servant. 
• Beau. Is that all? if you are as cold in your Loveasyou 
are in your Friendihip, Sir David, your Lady has the worft 
time Ott^t of any one in Chriftendom. 

Sir Dav. So (he has. Sir, when (hecannotbe bethota 
the iniblent Sollicitations of fiich Fellows as you are. Sir. 

jB«4w. . As me,. Sir? why who am I, good Sir Domine 
Doddle-pate? 

Sir D4v» So. take notice he threatens me, HI havel^m 
'Kiundto the Peace ipfiantly^ will yiwi never have remorfr 
««f Coufdenc^ Fjriciwi? havejou miih!d allShame from 
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your Soul ? Do you confidermy Name is Sir D0wdl>$m(e ? 
thstx I have the moft virtuous Wife living? Do you con- 
sider that? Now how like a Rogue he looks ligain i, what 
a. Jiang-clog Leer was that? 

BesM. Your virtuous Wife, Sir! you are always harp- 
Jug upon that String, Sir DaviJ^ 

Sir DjKf. No» 'tis yoa woufd be harping upon that 
Striifg, Sir$ieeyou thb? caft your Eyes upon this, this 
Xjetter Sir; did not you promiiethis very day, to aband- 
on aU manner of Proceedings of this Nature, tending to 
tte Diihonour of me and my FamO^? 

Beam. Letter, Sir? what the Devildoes he m^m now? 
IjCt me fee. For the Lady Dtmcif this is no Scrawl of 
xnine, I'll be fwom ^ by rwe, her own Hand ! What a 
. I>qff was I ! forty to one but I had play'd the Fool, and 
i^u'd all again $ was there ever fb charming a Creature 
breathing,— -Did your Ijuiy deliver this to your hands» 
Sir? 

Sir IXfv. £/n her own felf in Peribn, Sir, and bad me 
tell you. Sir, that fhe has too juft an Efteem of me, Sk, 
not to value fuch a Fellow as yoii are, as you deferve, , 

Se4H, Veryrgood: IBjmJs the Lettir] I doi^t not but 

this Letter will furpriae you (in troth, and fb it do^s 

Extreamly) but refleft upon the manner of conveying it 
to your Hand as kindly as you pui. 

Sir Dav. Ay a daoin'd Thief, to have it thrown into 
the Chair by a Footman. 

£i0H. iKtads] Would Sir DavU were but half fo kind 
ta you as I am. 

Sir IMv, Say you £>, you iniinuating Knave. 

BeMH. But he, I am (atisfy'd, is fo ieverely jealous, that 
except you contrive fbme way to letmejlee youthisEven* 
log; I fear all will be bopeleis. 

Sir Dav, Impudent Tray tor, I might have been a Mon- 
ger yet before I had got mv Simper m my Belly. 

BeMM, In order to which either appear your ielf, or 
ibme body for you» hal^ ^ hour hence in the Fiaxxa, 
when more may be confideitd of. Adieu, 

Sir Dmv, 
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^B»9. Ttmak^tx^yaoj nMa&i widftlTniy Hont; 
jtm n&c&mc I fte acKordfaiglf^ bat m zftimA I an 
IMimI iit^dafticiice'ti^tclt^tbsilMi&ieft vpoa^dot tfie 
Trick won't pais, Friend ; you maf^ put: ti|) y^Mir 
and marchnfft Qlfr Lox«H he I']^ witb myi Wile, P^ 
fa^ make Sir DMvidDmciVL^^adjM.vwiirVfniBcki iOL J 

Sii*^. Ifii^ htf^^ hiH. 

AiMff'I^ Dunce, 4»//%iHrbBi^i^|lgiMK^ ' 

E. Dkncfi Thit% Ho^ tliore Itt h4 Alocecd, aad be it-i 



Fmr. Other People may t^nk wfaapthnycpfeatl^ h$t 
in inp>wn C^pffiion, T am a very'prm«y,Rstltar a^ivi; if 
Af dt^rtiuefucceed'^ upon dtis^ old; fiabooA^ Ffl be^ ca- 
noot^'d. Sfr; Sir, 9ft-. • 

Sir B4V; Friendr with im}- Wou'd' you Qnak with 
me; Friend?' 

ll^»r. %/ my 0>xnmtiidk wore tottttand- your Wcxpftsp. 

Sir 7^/. B€aHg(i,rd,Beaugard^ hifl, hiil, here, here^ qoklt. 
^ Hift. 

* Sir-^^. ?^&ered^yeu'U9<e*S9v«t-te«i^,and'wl»db 
jr«rbd6t»toZ 

Bwr..^ Ima'AMMhdnR&^ntfoi^dur^ty) I'ftrve 
tfelkifd M^orin hflwX^flfc^-tha^, 
' dir.2X«tr. H6w^, tile-Lopd llil^K>^^ 

Fu«r. Yes, Sir, who deiii«$ yoii% ad^menMo^lifiiit 
tite Hbnoor of yoor €bmpny a^ SlippM' tlftisBroni^. 

Sir,I2«v. It win be the ^eateftHtaonr I erev> Mceiv^ 
itrmy-Lifc^ what, my l^Ara^IM^ei^inmte' mit' ta-Slqipcr ? 
I am his Lordihip's moft humble Servant* 

lour. Yh, ftEi' iryour Ntoic b(» Sip Tm^dl>imc^ as I 

llave tiIrBono^^to^beinfo«l»^ k^isi-he diSwya^^more. 

' over to maJte- what l^afib yeti <am^ f^r tlttt» 1^ has ibiae 

matters o£ Importance to*eoiR«iaQieato to* yowMoopv, 

" whidi- may take-up^mo timo. 

h, Dunct: I hope k:wifi faececd. 

9ir2>av. Cdmmunieate-witl^mef h&dbes^mrtoeno- 
MeaFavoun PR ^C'Upon-tlie^WiAgsiorAHibiilwcto 
lay my felf arhis-Footftbol^ My* EokIi l^iyor ftsd^ym- 
felf to. invite me to Supper, to confer with me too: I 
• ftaii ccttainly be a great Man. 
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4R)«ir.'W^t'Atirwer v^ j^osWoi^tpdhf^mt kick 

Sir Daru, Let his Lordihip know> that I am «CBat^' 
and confounded at hie^GQniHmtj^^'tiMEtl atai'ib'ti«n-> 
^r«Bd wiHb tile fjkjrnettr he^does me, and 'thtt*! iNptti'iiot 
ml '4x>^^t «B him in theiroalftingof^an^Egg. 

Sir Diiv. Vermm, go get the'pMm ^reai^i get ti^'tlM^ 
Qold Medal too and cQn, winch I took 'fiwm the 'Ro- 
man <Galdioiiek^Oflicer for 4 Topifti^elkk: I'fi be 1^.; 
ra^ikme; Md drink Wine ^that's iasmiei Biy l^oEd MiyW 
invite me to ^Soppift*/ 

L. DMnre. >My dotfi^d, rm>^bd'to <Gx tliee ^^^etnmVl m 

SEtfoy, frmii i4e ^bdltom «f n^^Htert : Haft^fliou ieen 

the Tlraitor? * 

Sir J>mf, ^9»tfn hknt Jnng him, I have ^a ^im^ 9ox 

on him, fccnhiml 

L. Vm€9. Well, and what is hecdige e^Yami'Wxxo 
is he/ 

Sir Dift;. Why 4o^ diou ask ijne whefeheis? ^Miat a 
Fox care>I >s^hat'be6oa)es of him; pri&ee ^odt ^trodblc 
Bie with thy ImpereiiMnee, I sm^biriie. 

L.lZ>M»re. You are not angry, my Dear, ««7iaft? 
Sir jyav. No, but I am j&a^, aid that's all one 5 very 
much^pkiat'd let me tell 'you, but that I am onW to fup 
wkh my LtMid Mayor, tiiat^s all 5 nothing eUe in the 
iWorid, «nlrfthe Ruitneis of the Nation calls upan me, 
dba^soUj toerdiDfe oaoe mxH«, X &y, don^t be^trocfeie' 
£bme, bvc ftand oS, 

L.2liMK«.YottaK«fys thMc myOompany tx*ocAkfi»ose^ 
.ym never (lay at home to comfort me j in^hat think 
vou I (hall do aione hy .jniy ielf all this ¥>wtting ? Moping 
tn nay Chamber; 'Rray, my Joy^4lay wiA me for once, 
I hopehe won'ttoke me at my Word. .\j4fi^* 

Sir Dav, I (ay again and as^in, T^emptd^' fland ett, <l 
win not tele my Preferment lor n^ Pleafiirej Honour ib 
tDiiJ«iEds.nae, and Fk(h and £lood are my Averiioo. 
L. Dmci, But how long will you (hy then? 

tt Sir 
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3f8 T^ Soldiers Fortune. 

Sir l>«v. I don't know, mav be not an Hour, maj be 
all Night, as his Lordihip and I think fit; what's diat to 
any Body? 
L. Jymici, Yoa are ver^r ctud to me. 
Sir Dav, I can't help iu go, get yon in, and pafi 4-^ 
way the time with your mighbour, I'll be back.ag^ 
, before I diej in the mean time be humble and c^»fi)x:- 
mible, go. ^Is the Coach ready ? > ' . 

Virm. Yes, Sir. ^ >||s}j 

Sir Vav. Well, ypur Servant j what, nothing 'valf00 
Lady Mayoref^! you have a great deal of Breeding indeed, ^ 
a great deal; nothing to my Lady l/kayotek} 

L. D$mc€. My Service to her, if you pleafc. I 

Sir ZVw. Well, Da, Da, the poor Fool cries, o' my 
Confcience ! Adieu, do you hear, Farewel. [5«r. 

L. JDmim. As well as what I loVe can make me. 

; Enter Sir ToUy. 
Sir J^l. Madanjg. is he gone ? 
L. IHmce. In Poft haftc, I afTure. 
. Sir Jd, In troth, and Joy go with him. 

L. Vmce. Do you then, Svt^oUy, conduA the Ciptain 

hither, whilft I go and difpoic of the Family, that we 

may be private. [pat. 

Enter Sir Thyj. 

Sir Dav,. Troth, I had fbi^ my Medal and CSuin^ 

^uitc and dean foi^t my Reliaueyl was f<»c'd to come 

up thefe Back-Stairs, for fear ot meeting my Wife again 5 

it is the troublefom'ft loving FooU I muft intio my Go- 

ict, and write a fhort Letter tooj 'tis ?o& Night, I had 

Ibiigot that: Well, I wou'd not have my Wife catch me 

for a Guinea. rj^xjf 

JE«r«r Beauj^ard ^i«i£^ Dunce. 

Sesu, Are you certain. Madam, no Body k this way? 

I fimcy as we cntcr'd, I iaw the glimpfc of fomethihg 

more than ordinary, 

L, Dunce. Is it your Care of me? or your perfimal 
Fears, that make yt>u {o fufpicious? Whereabouts was the 
Apparition? 
Seau. There, there, juft at the very Door. 

- L. Dimce^ 
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L. Vmce, Fie for (hame, that's Sir Dfifv/s Gbfetj and 
he, I'm iatisfj'd, is far. enough off by this time. I'm fure 
I heard the Co^h drive turn away. But to convince 
you, vou (hall ice now: Sir Davy, Sir Dmy,, Sir Davy, 
yamkiag oi the CUftt 2>w.] Look you therej jou a Gap- 
tain, and afraid of a Shadow! Come, Sir, Ihall we caU tor 
the Cards? - • 

3mh. And what (hail we play for, pretty One? 
L. Dtmci. £^en what ^you think bdl. Sir. . 
Beau. Silver KiiIes,or Golden Joys! Gome, let us make 
Stakes a little. 

BnterSir Jolly. 
Sir 7^. Ah Rogue, ah Rogae! are you there? Havel 
caught you ia Faith» now, now, now ! 
L. Dmee. And who ihall keep thcna? 
Beau. You, 'till Sir Davy retums^jBfom Supper. 
L. Dmce. 'that may bie long enoughs for our Engine 
Taur^m has Orders not to give him over fuddenly, 1 af- 
iurc you. 

-^eoft. And is't to your ieff then I'm* obHg'd for this 
bleil Opportunity? Let us improve it to Love's befl Ad- 
vantage. 
Sir yd Ah, h, h, h I Ah, h, h, l, h! 
Beau, Let's vow Eternal, and raiie our Thoughts to 
Epedation of imoiortal Pleaiures: in one anothers Eyes 
let's read our Jdys, 'till we've no longer Power o*er ou^ 
Defires, drunk with this diilblving, oh!-^— 

Itefr Sir DsLvyfiom his Ctofet. . 
L^ Dunce, Ah/ [Sa^ah, 

Beau.. By this L^ht, the Cjiickold: Pre/hi nay, then 
Halloo. , '. [Gets up, and runs awa^^ 

^t£ Dav, O Lord, a Man! a Man in my Wife's Cham-: 
bcr! MurdCT, Murder ! Thieves, Thieves, ihut up my 
Hoors ! Madam! Madami Madam! 
.'.... BnterS'ar]ol^Y. 

Sy* Jol, Ay, ay. Thieves, Tlaeves, Murder, Murder, 
where NeighboQr» where, where ? 

L. DufKe. Pierce, pierce this wretched Heart, hard to 
thft Hilts, dye this in the deepeA Crimfi>n of my Blood 5 
^are not a miierable Woman's life, whom Heav'n de- 

iign*d 
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__n t:*tr tSBtdi. 

him mibehwry, tmifrijmts H toStr Dmj. 
Sr JEVni. Wliftt, in. the ^ameof Sttas^ doear {henna 
How? 

lj.Dmei. CuHe on mv f^tal Peautj!. blafted ever be 
thde two haaeful £7^ 'flnt coa-i in^^ t ^M^totHis 
Villain to attempt fijch CHmes -as aD my Bloods -too ^lit- 

de to atone for: l^ay, youfWl hear'itte 

Sir Dav. Hear you. Madam! No, I have fech to» 

much) I thank you hexnStyi hearyou. Quotha!: 

-L. Dffmre. Yes, and'befere I die^oo,TH^ julKfy'd. 

Sir yol. Juftifpd, 6k Loid, Juliif^dl 

L. D$mce. Notice beii^ given me of yimrfletuA, I 
came with iheed to this uShappy fkee, where I hs^ t>ft 
haoi Ueft with yoiir embraces, when "from hdm^dthe 
Arras oar ftarts Betugm^'y htm he-came there ^Bea^n 
knows. 

Sir Hav, II! have him htng*d fbt* ' Burglary j ^ %»? 
brdccn my Itofi, and'hrdoe the Feace upon -my Wife : 
Very good! 

L. Dunce. Streight in his Arms hb grafpM ne fi& ; 
with much a-do I phmgVi and got ^«^f tewom, tan' to 
your Clo^-door, kmk!&dand implorlKTour Aid, ciffi^ 

on your Name; hat all in vain 

Sir Dav. Hah! * 

L. Dunce. Soon«giin he^W^^me, "Ibpp'd my Mou^; 

and, with a Conqueror's Fury 

"SirDuv. Oh Lohi! oh Lord! no^iofe, no more, I 
befeech thee,! IbaUgrow mad, and very xnad^ Ilipbi^ 
up Rocks and Adamantine Iron^bar^i V\\ cradc therramc 
<lf Nature, fjdly frat like TamMmn upon, the Di^Af 
Horfe, and drive the ^k;mies all like Geefe before me. 
Oh Lord, fiop her Mouth! Well, and how ? aqd what 
then! ftopVi tl^ Mooth! Well! Hah! 

L. Dunce. No, though lutfortwurte, 1 1191 am ^innocent; 
his curled Forpofe co«ld not be accomj^iih'd} but who 
will live To tryof*^? No, 111 die to be reveng'd on my 

idi: 
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felf : I ne'er can hope that I may fee his (Ireaming^Gore i 
and thus r let out lif awn**— • : v. 

XOfftri t^ rwrnpJn-thit S-worJ, 

Sir Dsv. Ha! what would'fl; thou do, my Lore? pri- 
thee don't brtakmfHttiA: If thtowHtldll, kill me i I 
know thou art innocent, I iec thou art^ though I had 
rather be a Cuckold a tjioti&Bd dm^ thaii toie thee, 
popr Love, poor Dearee, poor Baby, 

Sirfd: Akifk-sMJify-u^ . (meps: 

' fL^smee. Ah me! — *. 




Doings! 
was n<^ fault of thine. 

Sir 5^/. No, no more it was not, I darfc fwear. 

Sir Dav. See, fee, my Neighbour weeps tooj . kt is 
tmubfed to fefe thee thus. 

L.2>i^«. Oh, but Revenge! 
. Sr Dav. Whv/tkou (halt have Rcvchjfi ; 111 have hiin 
murdcr'dj Til nave his Throat cut before td-morrow- 
morning, Child: Rife now, fwithfce rife. 

Sir yd. Ay, do. Madam, and (mile upon Sir Daiy, 

L,I>wtce. But will ybu love me then aswcU as e'er ydu 

did? • ^ 

Sir jyav. Ay, and thtf longeft Day I live too. 

L.Dmce, And fliall I have JufHce done mei on that 
prodigious Monfter? 

SirDav. Why, he ihall be Crows-meat by to-morrow 
n^hti I tell thee he (hall be Crows meat by midnight. 
Chicken. 

L. Dunce. Then I will lives fince fo, 'tis Something 
pldifant: 

whence I in Peace may lead a happy Life 
With fuch a Husband 

Sir Dav. I with fuch a Wife, 
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ACT IV. SCENE i. 

S C EN E Tie Taverit. 

2)riNir.\T7&lcome» Gentlemen, verv wekome^ Sir} 
. W will yott plcafe to vrm, up one pair of 
Sttirs?' \ . 

:Bi0u. Get the great Room ready prefcntlvi carry up 
too a ^oodStockLof Bottles Mbre-hand, with te to cool 
our Wme» and Water to refrefli our Glailes. 

^am. It ihallbe done^ Sin Coming, eomiiljg; tbere, 
coining: Speak up in die D<dfhmi fome Bodv. 

BiMH, An, dMrtim, moil we be always icue;! Mod we. 
tuf^er fee oar glorious Days again! When (hall we be 
rowiing b tbr Lands of Milk and Honey, %ncan^ in 
larg^ luxuriant Vipevards,^ where the loaded Vines clafter 
about. our Tents, cfrink the rich Jmce, juft p«ft from 
the plump Grape, feeding on aUthe fragrant Golden Fniit 
^t grow in lerdile Gim^, and ripoi'd by the.earM 
vigour of the Sun? '. 

Cour. Ah«i BeAHg^i! tibofe Jkij^ have bees^ but now 
wv^muft re^lire to content our iel^es at an humble Rate: 
Methinks it is not unpleafant to coniider how I have £eaL 
thee in a large Pavillioni. dix^wning the Heat of the Day 
in CbtmffiW. Wines, {parklihg fweet as thofe charmiitt 
Beauties, whole dear Rjemembrance every Glais recorded 
with half a dpzen honeft Fellows more. Friends^ Bttuh 
gard,y fiEdthful hearty Friends ^ things as hard to meet 
"with, as Preferment, here: Fellows tlut would ^e^c^Tradi 
' boldly,! and were proud on't j. that fcom*d Flattery, lov'd 
Honcfty, for 'twasrtheirjPortiQnj and never yet IcgraM 
the Trade of Eafe and Lying * .but now — ^ " 

Beau. Avf now we are at iiome in our nktural !&«» 
and ikep like Dronesj but there's a Gendeman on the o- 
ther tide the Water, that may make work lor ua all cue 
Day. •^ • , 
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~ Cmr. But in the mean while— 

Seau. In the mean while Patience, Cottrtm-, that 15 the 
IBiftgUp Man's Virtue: Go to the Man that owes yoa Mo- 
ny, and tell him you are neceflhatcd, his Anfwer (lialJ be 
A little Patience, I befcech you. Sir: Ask a cowardly 
Rafcal Satisfaaion for a fordid Injury d<me you j he fhall 
cxy, Alas-a-day, Sir, yew are the ftrangeft Man living. 
you won't have Patience to hear one fpeak: Complain to 
A Great Man that you want Preferment, that you have 
fcriakc|i confiderable.Advantages abroad, in Obedience to 
pi^Iick Edias; all you (hall get of him, is this, You mud 
liaFe Patience, Sir. 

Com. But will Patience feed me, or cloith me, or keep 
inedean? ^ 

Be/w. Prithee no more hints of Poverty: "Tisftanda- 
\w!&% 'sdeath, I would ^ fooh chufe fo hear a Soldier 
. Itf ag, as comi^in : Doft thou want any Mony ?. vi 

Cow. True indeed, I want no Nedeflancs to teb^me 
alive J but I do not enjoy my felf with that freedom I 
woald doi there is no more Pleafiire in living at ftin^ 
than there is in living alone, I would have it in mv 
Power (when he needed me) to ferve and affift my 
Friend % I would to my Ability deal handfomely too by 
the Woman that nleas'd me. ^ 

Bfiw. Oh fie fcr ihame ! you wouW be a Whoiv- 
mafter, Fricndj go, go, V\\ have no more to do with 
yeu. 

Cmr. I would not be forc*d neither at any time to a- 
void a Gentlen^an that had obliged me, for VTant of Mony 
to pay him aDcbtcontniacdin our old Acquaintance; fc 
turns my Stomach to wheadle with the Rogue I fcom, 
when he ufes me fcurvily, becaufc he has my Name in 
Jus Shpp'^ook. 

Bern. As for Example, to endure the Familiarities of a 
Rogue, that (httll cock his grodie Mat m my Face, when 
he duns me, and at the fame time vail it to an overgrown 
Deputy of the Ward, though a frowzy FcUmongcr? 

Cqmt. To be forced to concur widi his Non-fcnfc too 
and laugh at his Parifh-jcfts, — *■- 
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Be/M, To Uffc RcTpef^ alld Cei^fnonks txr the Nilct 
Cow hiB Wife^ and praife her pret^ Qiildren, AoBgh 
thejr ftiakof their Modier, and are uguer Chan* ^e Wk d ' 
a. Baboom, f yet; sdl thk im^ be enduitxU 

' B^u, And fiRca 'tiaifi^ ItftV tfakik of a Boltfe. 

Gffiir. With all my Hearty for. railing ajid drinldng^di 
mudi better togiptlterthanijythcnifelresi a private Rioom, 
A.tru(ly Frknd ortwo, gdHdt Wine tad bdid'O^tafas; aie* 
iiifty HapplBcfs^' b«i& w^re^a aur dear FHend and fotiiaM!^ 
■Sir 70% this K^'cmng? 

A/M#. to dcat like a Friend, Counirtt, I parted w^ 
iiiiirbwt^BftnwWj hc'sgohe to contrive me aMcetfag, 
if pofftblc, tlus Night, with the Womaa my Shd i$ \SsA 
fondof; twwtkis Evening juft. entering apcAithePa- 
Jace^of all Joy, wheni met wttb fo dataiabte a !%• 
pointtKcnt—'iri^lioFt, thatMagtie to all wcfl-meaA^ 
WoBWiH the Hci^aad) came uaftafooably, atid fbw^ 1 
poor Lover to hie Hcei*, that was fiiiriy mAkinr his Pro- 
gre& .anotfaer \way, Cmr^m^ the Story> tteu i&dt to 
mor<^a» la^fieneafiier.. 

am, AJPlag«e»4to Jham, why^ dtdft thott rim: flUttS* 
.the pnefump^iwoua Cuckold ? Sawqr- imnKHsg dWfc'! 
To dare to difhirb a Gentleman's Privacies ! l^tMM 
ieatcttr hMo^ teWDr-Senfevof. his -Tr^^efliwi, ih}M liis 
Wife,l?efore his jeaoB^. »d taiight'the Dog b»Diity. 

Beau, Look' you; Cmtim, you think you arc detfeig 
^wwh/4hef I-r»dk!i4.difyp<ir,Wiatfer^Qi^^ in^i^ 
«aw? Friend, Friend, there is a DifiOTroc bet^eeil^ 
Free4>om £j?jZr>& GueteM, aud ^^ fncafclag.: wittal of a 
XiMiqu«*d Pro? ince. - ** 

GWW-. Oh, by aU nseamsl there oagfat tobca Dtflfewi* 
<*lcry.d between your Arbitrary Whoring, add t^bf I> 
ari^ed Fornication* ' .^ • . 

J?Mi*. Aiidbut«afeni Forthough weiaay mafceW! 
with another Maa^s Wife ina Friendly- wafi yet nodiiitf 
wponCompttlfiDO, d©ar Heart. • 

C«r And^now, Sir 7e^/y, I hope^. ijc to be the Iftife^- 
toent of fomeAimmomI Piotj fome Contrivofice for the 
jgood ot the Body, and the old Fellow 5 5ouJ, Beau- , 
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^nd\ for all Cuckolds go to Heav'n, that's mod ccr- 



JS$aH, $Wfi>ify! Whjrjron my Confdence, hq thmfcs it 
ts much his undo^ibted Right to be Plrop-Mailer Geire^ 
ral to Londm and MrMefix, as the Eftatc he pofleflcs is : 
By my poofetit his Worlhlp IhoiUd e'en h«ve a ^ent 
For it. 

Com, He is ccrtamly the fitteft ftw the Employnwnt iiv 
dutftendomj he knows more Families by their Nasnes 
ss»d Titksi than all the Bell-men within'axKi without -the 
V^alls. . . 

Semt* May, hf keeps a^ Catalogue of the choice^ Beau;- 
tics about Town, illuftratcd with a particular Account of 
^hekr Age, Shape, Proportion, cokiur oSP Hair ?ihd. Eyes, 
degrees of Complexion, Gun-powder Spots and Moles: 

Cour, I wifh thepld Pdndcr were bound to (atisfie-my 
Experience J what Marks of good Nature my Sflvlt^ has 
about her. 

^ IStiter Sir JoUy Jumble;^ - 
&rj0l, MyCaptahMtn*y?jms«0f ;ftiwv,.t*d Imp* of 
Venus I well encountered 5 what, (hall wa^are* ffwfclii^ 
Bottle or two, anduft'BM'^iMPelikt'aJadc? BMt^ar4,jo\x 
aKft Rogue,: yQi}>aTe<ft^*E^, i hate ypuj get yoi» gone, 
go. »■ " O' •' 

Bi^ifii. But $ii» 7<^,' ivhat tfcws from Paratffe, Sir 
JM^f Is thereeny hopesl fbJ^ comcthere to Night? - 
Sir7^. May be thepe4^ may be tt«rc i« not>-I fay let 
lis bave-tt^fitie, mdiy^McMif notliog eHe without z 
Bottle: After eGlirfe or iwai»y Hfcart may opei§. 
C^f . Wby 'the» we wiH.have a iotde, Sii' ^Wfy;- ' 
Bir^oL Will? we'll have dozens, and drink *till we are 
wife, and ifpeak well of no body, Wl we M*e Icwdct 
than Midnight Whores, ' and out-rail disbanded Offi- 
cers. 

B^aut. Only one tWng marc, my neWe Knight, and then 
we , lire entirely at thy dilpofal. 

Sir fffl. Weil, and what's that? What's the Bufeiefs? 
JSe0U. This Friend of mine- iicre ftands in need of thjr 
Afliftance, hc?*s damnably in Love, Sk- plfy, ^ 

R.J ^ Sirjot: 

^ * - 
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Sir 5^1. Bl Love! is he fo! In Low! Ods~taT Life! 1i 
%e! What's her Natne? Where does ih^lH^? I vmm 
fon I ^now hcrj ftk'$ In my TaUe-Book Til warrant 
you: Virgin, Wife, or Widow! [FmUs eta aTM-M, 
Cm, In tri^th» Sir folly, that's fomethi^^ a difficult 
Que(tion^ but as Virgins go now, fhc n^ay pa& for one 
ot theftt. 

Sir JoL Virgin, verv good : let mefccj Viigin; Viijiii, 
Virgin J oh, here arc the Vu-ginsj truly, I meet with the 
fcweft of this fwt "of any:- Well, and the firftLctCffof 
her Nime now! For a Wager I gueis her. 

Oww-. Then you mui^know. Sis JV^, thatllpveinj 
Love with an ^. 

Sir Jol S. S. S. O'heie are the Efesj letmc coofider 
now— 7-Sio#^. 
GwKT*. No, Sir. ' 

Sir 7tf/. Stlsnda. 

Cmr, Neither. j 

Sii foU SophrojM. * 

CottK- You muft guc6 agun, I aflurc yoo. 
'Sir Jol Sylvia. \ ' 

! C(wr. Ay, ay, Sir J%, that^s the fatal Namej 5^ 
the Fair, the Witty, the Ill*tuituc!d 5 do yoir know her, 
imy Friend? 

& Jol. ,Know her! Why flic is my Dai:^ter, ^ I 
haire adopted hcrthcfe feven Years: SyhM\m rite lodii 
%% brown iiair, hei* Face oval and roiiaa, quick fpB*- 
''^'"^""Sf pl^mp pre»uuBt ruby L^s, widj a Mok onhcr 
the perfea likeneis of a Hcart-Choty on her 
Ah Villain! Ah fly Cap! have I caught you? 
ou t«ke, iYaith? Well, and what lays fhc? Is te 
-:r Eyes betray her? Does te Heart betfi 
rii^ when you talk to her, hah?-— 
|PU, Sir Jolly, all things confidcr'd, it flUy 

^"►nie to a Maniage in rime ^ 

fltUnng to do in itj I won't be few 
l^run^y i Make me a Match-maker? 
tt\ Sir I fcpm,I know better dung- 
carry her a Letter from you or fe 
bugli it be hi a Church, HI defii^r 

itj 




,, jg? ^ 
«ric'her^;gubl 

inoke a (^% 
' Sit Jol H 
in the buiinef 
a filthy MarrJ 
kokyou, 
upon good Tcftns, 
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fti or when tbe bufineis is come to an ifliie, if I xmj 
-i»nng jaa handfomdj togoher, a|id fi> forth,, jll ferve 
xbtc witk <ill mjr Som, and thaak tfaecf into the bamin % 
thsaaik tfaee heaitiljf dear R(«ue$ I will you lit^e Sock 
Sfanovtiy faith and troth I will i but no Mammo4y^4;iead, 
111 have^nothingto do with Ma|Timonv; ,^tis a £ann'd. 
Invendon, wone than a Monopoly, and a Deftroyer of 
Ovfl Coj^rei^oodence. 

Inter Dir#«fr. . 
J^»0, Gentlemen, your Room is ready, your Wine and 
Ice upon the Table, Will your Honours pleaie to walk in? 
- ^7«/. Ay» Wiae, Wme, give us Wine: a Pok on 
Matrimony i Matrimony in the Devil's Name. 
• Omt. But if an honeitHailot or two chance to enquire 
for us. Friend. 

Sir fel» Right. Sirrah* if Whores comeneverib many; 
^e'em Reverence, and Reception, but nothing.elfe; let 
nothing but Whores and Bottles come near us, as you 
tender your Ears. ^ 

{Th^go wiihm the Scene, where is difcever'd Tahle ofut 

Beitles^ ' ' 

Beati, Why, there's, tiberc's the Land of Canaan n0vr 
in little $ hark y^u Drawer, Dc^, (hut, (hut the Dqor, 
^-rah, do you near? Shut it fb dole that neither Cares 
nor Nccdfities may pcej> in uppn us. , ^ 

JSKter Sir Davy, Fouitin, Bloody-Bpnes, MndDmwer. 
. Tenr, Bioe^y-Ponest be {ure to behave your ielf hand- 
Ibmly, as|d like your ProMion».ibew your ^lf.2 Cut- 
• Throat of Parts, and we'll fleece him. 

BlooJ. My Lady iays» We n^uft beexpcdhibus; ^ Jkl^ 
iy has ^vcn notice to the Captain by this time, fi> that no- 
thing IS wanting but the Management of this over-grovm 
Gull to make us He^rs at teg^ and^keep the Whore 
, Fortune under. 

Draw. Welcome, Gentlemen, very welcome, Si^j 
wiU't ple:Ue you to walk into a Rpom? Or fhall I wait 
upon yourr Honours Pleafurc here? 
SirD^v. Sweet-heart let us1)e4uiet« and briflgus Wine 

hither: So , ^wiiSitsidnm. 

From this moment, W^^, Wart. aod-iAortal duc^oon a-t 
R ♦' * ffind 



,y Google 



ptmfltfaat EMmjiofinjikmaaT, aadQPfaMJFfif 117 good 
Hame, .atUcd J^r^i^i(#f. . You. can cut a Thfoat upoftoe- 

•JguMT. &, oM^ng AtTThvoats Is XEiy Htte^Cf Vooatt- 
Q^j, mjr FittlMr wad^;li(|iigfU forctitdiig of Tfaiaats.4KiB^ 
0ie» smi my Mot^dnr ciittm|; of i^r&s., 

ik i^MTUL lilo .moK to be Sudi jn^ Goungc i$ nHKOt- 
cd l^e a little French Alan t]^<ni a gr88iti£ii!;» .and lU 
liavc liim inurdcr'd, ,^ ^ . 

<^0ir. Mordcr'dyov £qr, Sir? 
' Six Dttv. Ay;>todftr'ilJ%, Sb^ &*s Facef&]r^o0, 
afid oail'd.to a JPofl ia xny great HdU UB^ >llie Coua&y, a- 
mongd all tltt ^tkci* Trp^hies-of. wild Beofis ^bjiii l^aK. 
EundyikcoiheCoivju^: Tikre^ never a» Vi^WU&i- 
ftcr's Heid there yet. . 

•FMr/Sir, ^or that iet 'me recoimnend this ^okAj 
Blend of miiie to yourterioe) he'^aninduftrionaiSefldP^ 
man, and one that will deCatwt ywa: Eavoor . 

sir D4V, He looks but femething roggedij ^aaa^voi^ 
tbtttks. .. .; ^ , • * ; * 

F(?«r. But, Sir^ his Parts will atone for his'Eerfon; 
Fotm^ and FamK)hS;a;^i^ the kaft of iiis fody : Ee^ifiBas 
^ ieirt of Philoibt>i^cal ^^eglkeace indeed s' bat, £9-, jmke 
trial of Jum; and yott'H find Sima Perfin^ for 4ihc woA 
bf this World. ., 

Sir Bav^^ffUxt IVade arp you, Friend? 

:Bk§J. NoTj?ide atall, Friend^ I profeii Marder:R^- 
adljrButcbets.iQaKe^ Trade on'ti "tisa (jcjatleioaB't Dh 
vertiicmcnt.' ' 

^ £to'v. Do 70U psofe(5 Murder ? 
' Mh0d. Yes, Sir, 'tis .my yyefihood; I Jccfp a Wife «* 
& Ghildrc!i:by k. ' . . 

Sir Z)/«v. Then, Sir, ba^k to you with all my HcartJ 
Wou'd I had done with thcfc Fellows, 

.fWwr. Well, Sir, if youlttveany Serncc forus, I *- 
fire we may receive yoiur Gold and your InffsvtSdons 10 
ioon as is poilBble. 

' S^ m^ &*r and £ajir, Sweet-heait, I lov« te ftei &- 
tJr^ow I Jay out my Mony : Have you very goed trad- 
iiig;!noyr«<hdkys ill your way. Friend? 



,y Google 



The Sold iib^ s Fb n t tr nb. jSst- 

9kod, In peaceable tibcs a Man maveatand drink com- 
fortably u^V: A private Murder done handfomeljf, Js 
worth Monyj but now that the Nation's unfettjed, tliere 
are Co many general Undertakci's^ that 'tis grown almoft 
a Monopoly; you may have a Man murderd almoft for 
little or nothing, and no body e*cr know who djd it nei-' 
thep. ' " ^^ * . ■'"' 

Sir Dav. Tray, what Countryman are you? ^hcrt 
were you bom, moft Noble Sir? 

• Mlood, Indeed miy Country is "Foreign, I was born in 
Argier\ my Mother was an Apollatc-^reeit, ' my Father 
a Renegado 'EngUJhmm, who ,by opprefling bf Chriftian 
Slaves grew rich 5 for which when h? lay iick, 1 mur- 
dered him oii^Dky in his Bed ; made my Efcape to Mai* 
tha ; whcfc, imbradng thcf Faith, .1 had the Honour gi- 
ven me td commanaa thoufand Horfe abo^d the Gal- 
lies of that State. ' / 

Sir Dav, Oh Lord, Sir! my humble Service to you a- 
gain. ' * 

Four, He tells you. Sir, but the n^ked Truth. 

Sir Dav. I doubt it not in the lead, moft worthy Sir, 
Thefc are devilifh Fellows 111 warrant 'em. [^JiJe. 

Fow, Wafif Friend, and Ihmtng Honour has been our 
Province, 'till rufty Peace rcduc'd us to this bafe Obfcuri- 
tyj Ah, Bloody-Bonesl Ah, when thou and I commanded 
tiiat Pai;ty at the ^lege of fh'tlifsbourgh I .wh^re in the 
Face of the Afifiy we took: the impenetrable Hal f- Moon. . 

Blood, Half-Moon, Sir! by your Favour Was* a Whole 
Moon.' 

Four, Brother thou art in. the right j 'twas a Full.^Ioon,j^ 
and fucha Moon, Sir! — - 

, ^xrDarv,! doubt it not In the Ic^ft, Gentlenwn i ^but, 
in the mean while, to our BuHucis. ' . ^^.r 

:^our. With all my Heajt, fb foon as you plcafc. 

Sir^D^t;. Do yob tn^w this Bgaugard-, he*s a dcvilifli 
Fellow I can tell you that: He*s a Captain. ' 

F(»«>*. Has he a fleart, thirik you, Sir? 

Sir D^i;. Oh, like a Lion! he fears neither God, Man, 
. nor Dcvfl: * ^ ' * , 

K X Blood. 
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Bbod, ril brtng it yoa for your &«ak&& to-MoT' 
K>wc Did yoa never ett a Man's Heart, Sir.f 

Sir D»v. Eat a Man's Heart, Friend! 

Tm'. Ay, ay, a Man's Heart, Sirj it niakts ab&ktely 
the bcft Ra^ouft in the World: I bSLfC eaten forty of 
them in my time.without Bread. ^ .1 

Sk DtM. O Lord! a Man's Heart! my hi^mble Service 
to you both, Gentlejnen. i 

Blood. Why, your Jlgarm Pirates eat nothine.elie at 
Sea y they have them always potted «q[> like Veni^ $ your 
well grown Dmckm^'^ Heart makes an excellent Dilh 
with Oil and Pepper. 

Sir X>4x/, Oh Lord! Oh L^rd! Friend, Friend, ^ word 
with you: How much^muft you and yotjr Companion 
have to do this Bufinefs? 1 . 

Four. What, and hrhig you the Heart home to your 
Houfe? 

Sir Din;/ No, no, keepi^ the Heart for y«ur own eat- 
ing. I'll be rid of 'em as foon as poffiUe I can. 

Jeottr, You iay. Sir, he's a Gentleman? 

Sir Btm). Ay^ fuch a ibrt of Qentlemen as are about this 
Town: The reliow <has a pretty handfome Outfide^ but 
I believe little or no Mpny in his Pgckets. • , 

Kmw, Therefore we are like to have the hmiour to re- 
ceive the more from your Worlhip's Bounty. 

BUod, For my port I care for no Man's Bounty : I ex- 
pedl to have my Bargain perform'd^ and I'll make as good 
a one as I can. 

Sirl>«x/. Lookyou, Friend, don't you be angiy,Friend, 
don't be angry, Friend, before you have Occauoo : You 

^y you'll have let's fee how much will you have 

WMv: ^I warrant the Devil and aU by your good Will. 

• Tmr. Truly, Sir V^uid, if as you iay, the Man mufi be 
well murder'd without any remorfe tor Mercy, betwixt 
Tmk and ftm^ it is honeftly worth two hundred Pounds. 

Sir D0U. Two hundred Pounds! Why, rU have a Phy* 
fioanihall kill a whole Fanuly for half the Mony. 

Blood. Daoinie, Sir, how do ye mean? 

Sir JDnv. Damme, Sir, how do 1 cne^n? Damme, Sir» 
swt to ps^ with my f4s>vij* 

BUod. 
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. F««r. BmtHer, the Wigkt w improvrahle/aild tkis xnttft 
he bom wkfaah r 

Bk^d. Have I for this diflblv'd CirvMPi Charms? bcolce 
Iroa Durance, whilft from thde firm L^ ^ •weU*fil'd 
uiHeis Fetters drepp'd'away, and Icfi: me Maftericf my 
native Freedom? '> j- 

. Sir Z2ti»v..'Wiiatdi>e8hemeafiim^? -J' 

F«iwr. Trulv, Sir, I am foiW to iee k, ,widi all my 
Heait( '^ttUtflbfyoQ that bt^mMylkazts. lam, tikoT: 
I am Itery It tMmld hmeo ib imludEUy^ this tt^ 

SirZXw. Dtfbaded, iay you! is he £0 aiA (6 be dih 

firaacd? 

FtfiKr. Oh». Sif; nmng idad: We t£at live bv Murder 

' ate all ib} Guilt wiU never let us fleep. I bcKbch you. 

Sir, ftaod dear of him, he's ^pt to be very"mifaii»- 

vousat the& uafortuaate Hours. 

Shad. Have I been drunk with tender Infants Blood, 
and nppU up teeming^Wombs? Have theie bold Hands 
ranfack?d the Temples of the Gods, and fbbb*d the Pricfls 
bcfoi:e Aeir Altars? Hive I done this?' hah! ' '^ ^ 

Sir^ Dav. No, Sir, not that I know, Sir, I wouW- not 
Aiy any fuch thing for all the Wdrkf, Sir: Worthy Gen- 
tleman, I befeech you, &, you fcem to be a civil Per&n, 
I be&ech ,t6u. Sir, to mit^ate his Paifion, KII do any 
thing in tife World j you ibail command my r wholes 
ftate. * ^ ^ : 

F«^. Hay, after' all, Sir, if you have not a mind to 
have ham q«itc murder'rf, iPa fwinging ]>rubUiig to bed- 
rid him, or fo, vtill fervc your turn, you may havi it at 
a cheaper Rate a great deal. - ' 

Sir Dav. Thdy, Sir,^ with all my Heart 5 for methirifcs, 
now I confider'Mattcrs4)ettcr, I wou'd not by any means 
be guilty of another Man'^- Blood. 

F(?ttr. Why, then let me confider,— — to have him bea- 
ten fubftantially, a beating that will itick by him, will 
coft you— -» half the Mony. 

Sir Dav. What, one hundred Pounds! Sure the Devil's 
in you, or you would not be & unconfcioniabie. 

9hol 
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37^^ ,Dh?:SaL©ii:jii!6iFoiLT:uNiL 

BiooJ.rhcDefiil whm> Mrfaere'is die DetH? ShtW 
tici 111 tdtt sthcc, MnbueM, thou h^ tM»ke tJiy. €oire« 
nanti <%iA thou not proihiie me etemgl Rletity, vkoa I 
isiiiDVl's^riSoul «o>!ib]^ AlloceineQtsf 

,£iW.,!i;«aehiiiefiot.]^;. Tvejoet tea tiiaoiand lAif^r 
ders'to a6l befpre Fm thine: With all thoftSitt Uli ooine: 
Mrith full Damnatioh 4»:tb)r^VBnis «f cailds Rgii,.«nd 
hpwrsritfaitiiee jfoetSvon ^ ' - . 
*ofiir Jhi^..fib£ltfl iwittt n^ faeemfeie. of >tfak wocttl 
Body.af ouoe ? '^heivMi I? irtMr^ liiBabf 4^1 li?e9 
MJrtltfaediaa^Qkxxif 

£/Wi There, there's the Fiend «gain! don't chatter &i 
and gite at me • if i&>a n&ufl needs iiasre Prey, t^tke'faflte, 
t^flioi, this ToiDp&er that wou'd bribe me mtli M^ 

Sfr i>;tt'. SUnd 00^ I d»i^ tJiee; Sacan, vrhofoeW 
t{Knr ftft^ thou hsA no BJdlt nor CMm ito ne^ I^iliMMre 
thee ^ubd In Kecroimntmk Charms. Mui: you, friend, 
has tiie iSentkoaai giren his Soul ^ the Devil ? . 

P<[?«r. Only pawn'd it a littiBi that's dl. 

SirlUxf. Let me beleech pu, Sif, todifpatch, and get 
rid Af him as ibon as you can. I woi^ gladly' drnK a 
pottle with you, Sir, hast I iiate the ^Devil's X}ompany 
ni«ttdafc|r: As for the hundred i^und, here. It k Feady ; 
no oiore W5iids, Pil foba^ to ypyi^ good Nature add 
Difcretion. 

3eom^^ Then, Wretch, take thls^ and mikt tby 9eace 
witii*the ifisfernal Kang$ he loves Hiche^, ^ri&teand he 
at reft. 

Blood, TIs done. Til follow thee, kad oft j aay, $f thott 
foaile, 1 jftoBT defie tkce^ Fee, Fa, 'Fu». \lxit, 

^.Bom, -"ffis'^ry odd-chis.. 

' Sir Dav, Very odd, indeedj I'tn^kd iie's-gotje though. 
■^Aff, ^iioWySk, if yoa pk^, well ti^fh our^ves 

^i«h a i<steatiuU(^4is,iaiid & pWf^ire m fkfz hi- 1 

• wou\J fain make the Gull drunk a Kttle to put a litde 
Mctite ii^ hitn. 

Sir Dav. Withdl my Heart, Si^^ but no more words 
fcf the Devil, if you love me. * 



.'..\ 
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tJM>6 diat 4i»fie tbe DevlL. 

Sir l>«'i/. With all 1117 Heart, and alt Itts W&fks too. 

Bwr.liiBf* Sir, jwu lauft do tna rtebt, laffeeyaii; 

Sir B0V. mot Ibiull, fiot fi>^ll, tibafs coo much of atf 
Ckn&iefice: In tnMi, Brfend, ^difeft ai^ fid times, ytry 
fad rimes i but here's to yoa. '^ 

l!SMMr.'B)oBro'itiR Yimas/ tfae'TICMs tt«e well emmgh; 
fb kng^as aM(Q ku M0117 in his Pacftcet.' 

Sir £»v. ^ tfue, hi^e I hai^e l>een biu^infng mth 
yoo absut a Munter, but n^cr cofliMir that IdtSatry ts 
comiiig in &U %eed upon the Nation. Ptaf what ReH-^ 
^onweyou of, Friend? , 

£iwr« What ^ligion am I of, Sir> Sir^ your humUe 
Scraou^t. ^ ' 

Sir D/w;. Truly a good COn^rklnce is a;great Happtnefs ; 
and £0 I'll pledge youv ^Miph, hemp>h^ im|: (han't the 
I!k^ be ihanter'd thi» NJgHtf 

F(?«^. My Brother Rogue is gone by this time to Sett', 
him, an#theBufiBefi'(hall be done ef&aually, I'll war-* 
rut you. Hete^s rdl his Sod. 

Sir D4a». With all my Heart, Faith '5 I hate to be imcha- 
ritahte. ^ 

JMer Courtine i»i4/ ^^nvA'. "^ 

Ctmr. Look you, ^i*' a very illipudent tiling not to te 
drunk by this time^ ^^aall Rogues fiav in T«1^ems to % 
Pints, and be fober, when honeft Gentlemen are drunk by' 
Galloos? FH laye none m't. . ■ 

, SifDsv. O -Lfffd, whe's there? [iJ/fir «j m hh ChdtK 

Drsm, I befecich your Honour, our Houie will ^c ut- 
terly ruin'd \ij this means* 

Caw. Damn your H^ufe^ your-Wtfc, and CMdren, and 
a^ youi" Family,, you IDogT— — Sir, who are you. 

[r^? ^/> David* 

SnrDitt/. WhoamI, Sir, whatV that to you Siip?Will 
you tickle my Foot, you Rogue? 

Cow, FH tickle your (Juts, you Paultfoon, prefently. 
Sir I>4W. Tickle my Guts, you Mad-cap! nl tickle your . 
Toby if you. dOr 
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J74 ^i^e SCJ.DIEKS FoKTVIlk. 

C^MT.Wba^ ^vidb dial ciraiMicb'4 Btmi? That mVe 
fiy^ocr^cal Beard, of die Reforaiatido^at? Old FeUaw^ 
I beliete yiw are a Regue. ^ 

Sir D#v. Sirrah jou are a Whor^ aii e|nnt Bitdi^ 
Whore, Til uft you Uke aWhAfe,!*!! ki&joa, too ]ade, 
111 favifli yocC 70a Buttock. 1 am a Jfifttce of me Peace, 
SIrnh, and duit'a worie. 

0«r. DornQTOH* Sir;! care tnu V jmi were a Cbo- 
AMc and all his Watch; what, fiicfa a Rogue as 70a fisod. 
hoflcft Fdlowc to Pnfon, and coontenanoe Wfadrea in 
your JurifHidion for Briboy. you Mongrdl IH beat yon, 
Sttnh» rii bnin you. Til murder you» you Moon-Calf. 

iThwms the drnifs ^^ Urn. 
. Sir Dmf. Sir, Sn*, Sir, Conflable, Watch, flokes, llote, 
fiokes. Murder — iExk. 

Com. Huzza, Mut^Mrd! 

lEMUr Beaugard, jmA Sir JoHy. 

Tom. Well, Sir, the i^finefi is done, we have bazgainVi 
to murder you. 

BtMH. Murder'd! who's to be murder'd, ha, VtMmf 

Sir fd, Tou are to be nluider'd. Friend, you (hall br 
murder'd, Friend. 

BtMH. But how am I to be murdered? Who's to mur- 
der me, I bdeech you? . 

, Tmr. Your humble Servant, Vmrhm-y I am die Man, 
with your WorHiip's leave. Sir Dmjid has given m^ this 
Gold to do it handibmly. . 

Bfiiii. Sir J>tMi\ uncharitable Cur, vrint murder an 
honed Fellow for being dvil to his Family: What can 
this mean, Gentlefnen? 

Sir J A. No, 'tis f jr not being civil to his Family, that 
k means Gentlemen, thesefore are you to be murder'd to 
Night, and bury'd a-bcd with my Lady, you Jstck Strtm 
you. 

Bum. I underftand you, Friends; the old Gentleman 
has dcfign'd to have me butcher'd , and you have kindly coo* 
triv'd it to turn it to my Advantage in the Affair of Love. 
I &m to he mutxler^l but as it were. Gentlemen, hah! 

JPtf«r. Your Honour has a piercing Judgment : Sir, Cap- 
tain Omrtlmh gone. 



,y Google 



B€su, No matter, let him go: he has. a Defign to put 
m Pradice this Night too, and would perhaps but IpoU* 
^rs; but when. Sir yoUy, is this $u^& to be brei^ht 
about? , , - 

Sir Jo!, Prcfently, *ds more than time 'twere done aL 
TCSLiiy i go, get you gon^ 1 6§y hold, hold, let's iee your 

left E^ firff, hum- ha you are a Kogue, y'are a 

^gue, get yoi^-gone, get you gone, go. [JExmi»^. 

SCENE chagges to Covent-Garden Piazz^f. 

JSnter Sylvia and her Maid in the Balcony, 

24aid, But why, Madam^ will you uie him fo inhu- 
tnanly? Fm confident he loyes you. 

Sylv. Oh! a true Lover is to be found out like a true 
Saint, by the trial of his. Patience: have you the Cords 
ready? 

Maid. Here they are. Madam. 

Syh, Let 'em down, and be fiire when it comoi tq 
Trial, to pull li^ly^ is WtU the Footman ready ? 

IViU. At your Ladyftiip's Command, Madam. 

Sylv, 1 wonder he ihould flay {o long, the Gock hai 
(buck Twelve* 

Bifer Gourtine. 

Coxxv/Jings, Jind was Jhe mt frank md Jre!^ 
And tpos jhe not kind to me, 
To lock up her Cat in her Cttpkard, - 
Andgeve her Key to iw, to me; 
To lock up her Cat in her Cupboard, 
And give her Key to me, 

Sylv, TWs muft be he : Ay, *tis he, and, as I am a 
Viigin, roaring drunks but if I find not a way to make 
Hmfober— 

CoHT. Here, here's the Window ; Av, that's Hell-door 
snd my Damnation's in the Infide: Sylvia, Sylvia,\Sylvia , 
Dear Imp of Satan appear to thy Servant. 

Sylv, Who calls on Sylvia in this dead of Ni^^ when 
Reft is wanting to her longing Eyes? 

Coar, 
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^y6 7he SdLOit us Fortune. 

Cow* *ns a poor Wrrtch can hatdlv ftand upr^ht; 
dninkiWith thf Loves, oqd if he 611s he lies. 

^h^. Omtm, isit you? 

Cto«r. Yes, Sweet-Heart, *tis I j art th«i fcady for 
inc?- * 

Sflv. Faften your felf lb that Cbn) thece^ there it 

h* 

lOfur. Cord! Where? Oh, oh, here, here, fonow to 
Heav'ninaString. 

Syhi. Have you^ne? > 

Com. Yes,.I ha?e done CUkl, mi would fain bedomg 
cooi Hoflie. * 

Sylv. Then pull away, hoa up, hoa up, hoa up, io, t« 
yaft there, Sir, 

Cmp-, Madam. 

Sylv, Are you verv much in Love, SkK 

dour. Oh oamnably Child, damliably. 

Sylv* I'm ibriy for't with all my H^rt: Good-night 
Captain. ^ . " -» 

Cww. Hs^, gone! what, left in 'BrA[mm\ Paradife, be- 
tween Hcav'a and Hell? If the Conftable fhould take me 
now for a (Ir^ling Monkey hung by the Loins, and hunt 
me with his Cry of Watch-men! Ah! Woman, Woman, 
Woman; well, a merry liSk^ and % fhort, that's all. 

Sil)gs. GodpfQjp^ hng omt Nobh King, 
' Omt Lives ana Safeties ^t 

I am mi^ty Loyal to Night. 

Mnter Tourbin anJ Bloody-bones, as from Sir Davy 
DunccV Hpufe, 

Fcwr. Murder, Mur<Jcr, Murder! Help, hrip, Mor- 
dcr! 

Cokr. Nay, if there be Murder fHrring, 'tis high time 
to fbift £br m;^ ftlf. \Climbs uf to the Bdfvy- 

'Sylv, iSc^eakiffg,J A h, h, h» h! 

Bfop^. Yonder, yonder he comes 5 Murder, Murder, 
Murder I- . [£jv. Blood. 4fiw/ F^urbin. 

... Bnfir 
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The ^^^fUK^ ^^KT^v^K 3^7- 

Sir V0V. 'Ti3 »very UtCi but Murder is t wlauchply. 

bii(inefs,,a^4 Njght is fit for't. ITJ go iiome. iKmcks.. 

K»w. • Who's tBere? ' . 

Sir Vav, Who's there ? Opqn the Dopr you Wlwlp lOf 

Firw.- Oh Sir! Y*are welcome home ; but h?iQ i& the? 
A4<^fl: Ncfw;f! ^fore bis beai Mui^'<:amBfkitt;ed, 3ir. 

5irZ>i»t/. Hqld jfolir To^giieyou JFqqI, ^dgo tP dccpi . 
get yqv in, do you hear i ypii talk.of MurderyouRf^gUC ? 
You ipi?4<I^^ ^* St^^^ A#iii»? Get: you ia. 
7}^e €cene opens the middle ofth 'tfMfi, md difeev^ Sjr]^ 

ly Jymblc m4^ ^adyjmv^ Gai¥m Beaug^d i» nr- 

derasjfhjiif^er.edc^' ^ 

- Sir^p/T ^iyc Jftm^lye ftill you Kjuve, clofc,.clofe yfibm 
I bid you, you had beft queft, and {poil the Spoft^ ypit 
had! 

3€MW. But 'pray bow loi^g mu$ I lye :thus ? 

i^.Dwm. 1% warrant youll think the time mighty 
tediou5. • ; 

BmH,Swpst Qceiature, ^ho can couiK^rfeit Deiitb 
when you arc ficar hint? , . 

Sir JeL You IhaH, Sirrah, if a body defircs you a jit^ 
de. foyouiWli^iRreiballjM 

clie, Man, if yqu do not J Stretch out longer. Ion w yc^ 
as long as ever you canj fi), fo^ hold yoijrBrcawi afH^ 
yourBreathi very well. 

\ ^ter hdfd, 

Mrid, Madam, here comes Sir ^avi^h 

Sir Jo/. Odds fo, now dote ag^in as I told you, chb 
you Devil, now iHr if you dare; ftir bi^t any Part abpu^ 
you if you dare now* pdd Yll hit you fiich a Rap if yott 
do 5 lye dill, lye you ftill. 

Enter Sir Dayy Dunce. • 

Sir Vav, My Dear, how doft thou do, my Dear? I 
suncomc. 

L. I^»«?. Ah, Sir! wi^tis'jty'avc d^j^^? Y'averuin'd 
me,' your Family, your Fortune, all is ruii>'4i wJwre {\^ 
5?c ff>, -or whether ih«U wc fljic? 
* , 



,y Google 



37^ 3^* Soldiers Fortune. 

Sr IXiv. Wliere (hall wc go! why, wcH go to 6el|» 
jou Bttlc Jackadandy i why, you. arc not a Wench, ywi 
kogue, you afe a Boy, a very Boy, and I love you the 
better fer't: Sirrah, hey!— — 

L. Dunce, Ah, Sir, fee there. ' 

Sir Bav, Bleis us! a Man! and bloody! whstt, UDon my 
IlaH-Tablc! ' . '^ 

L. I>$mc9. Two Ruffians brought him in ^uft now, 
pronouncing the inhuman Deed was done'i)y yoUf Com- 
mand : Sir Jvl^ came in the difira^ling Minute, or iiire 
I had dy'd with my difbading Fears; how coidd yoa 
dunk on a Revenge fb horridf ^ 

Sr J>av, As I hope to be (av'd. Neighbour, I oily 
bargained with 'em to baftinado him in a way, or fb, as 
one Friend might do to another; but do you £iy that he 
ft dead? 

Sir fol. Dead, dead as Oay ; ikrk ftiff and nielefs all, 
nothing about him ffirring, but all^s cold and ifUU; I 
knew him a lufty FeBow once, very mettled Fellow, 'tis 
a thouiand Pities. 

SirZ>/ix>. What fHall I do? 1*11 throw my felf upon 
him, kifs his wide Wounds, and we^ 'tiH bund as Buz^ 
aard. 

L. I>$mce, Oh, come not near hini, there's Hich horrid 
Antiphy follows all Murders, his Wounds would ftream a- 
fre/h iliould you but touch him. 

Sir I>>»v. Dear Neighbour,, deareft Ndghbour, Friend, 
Sir JoBjf^ as you love Charity/ pity my wret<ied Cafe, 
and give me Couniel; 1*11 give my WHie and all myEftate 
to have him live ag^n ; or fhall I bury him in the Arbour 
at the upper end oT theGarden ? 

Sir Joi, Alas-a-day, Neighbour, never tiank on't, never 
think on*t J the Dogs will hnd him there, as they foape 
Holes to bury Bones in; there is but one way that I 
know of. 

Sir Dav, What is It, dear Neighbour, what is it?'yoo 
&c I am upon my Knees to you, take all I have a^ eaiic 
me of my Fears. 

Sir 7^/. Truly the beft thing that f can think of, is 

putting of him to Bed, putting him into a w^m Bod, 

' ''-' - ' - and' 
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iusd tr^ to fetch him to life ;^aiii^ a warm.Bedjs thebefl 
thing in the World $ my Lady may do much too, fhe's a 
good Woman^ and I've been tdd/ undcrftands a greeo 
Wound well. 

Sir r^iv. My Dear, my Dear, my Dear! 

L. DwKi. Bear me away, oh iend me hence afar ofT! 
4mhtre my unhappy Name may be a Stranger $ and this 
fad Accident ne more remember'd to my Difhonour. 
- Sir Dav. Ah^ but my Love! my Joy! are there no 
]^owels in thee ? 

L. Vmci. What would you have medol 

Sir Dmv^ Prithee do fb much as try thy Skill, there may ' 
be one drachm of life left in him yet j take Um up to 
thy Chiaimber, put him into thy own Bed, and try what 
thou^caaA do with himj prirhee doj if thou canft but 
find Motion in him, all may be well yet $ fll go up to 
xiiv Qoiiet in the Garret, and fay my Prayers in the mcaa 
«vnile. 
. h.Dtmce. Will ye then leave this Ruin on my Hands ^ 

Sir Dav, Pray, Pray, my Dear 5 I befeech you Neigh- 
t>ouri help to pcduade her if it be poiiH^ie. 

Sir jFa/. Faith, Madam, do, try what you can do, .1 
have a great £mcy you may do him good : who: can tell 
liut you^ may have tne gift of ftroaking $ pray Madam^ be 
yer&aded/ 

. L. Duoce, ni do whate'er's your Pleafure. 
* Sir Drfw/. That's my beft Dear : Til go to my Clofit 
and pray for thee heardly. Atas^ alas,^that ever this 
ihould happen * [£*/>. 

Beau. So, is he gone. Madam, my Angel! * 

Sir Jol. What no Thanks, no Reward for old yoSy now ? 
Come hither Huflie, you little Canary Bird, you little Hop- 
p'my-thumb, come hither : make me a Curt'fie, and give me 
aKiisnoWjhahlgivemeaKifsI fay, -odd I will have aKifs, 
ib I will, I will have a Kifs if I fet On*t 5 fhoogh, fhoc^h, get 
you iat^ a comer when I bid you, fhoogh, ^fhooghyfhoogh,. 
what there already? F^i^^f j:tf« ^# Beaugard. 

Well, 1 ha' done 5 this 'tis to be an old Fellow now. 

Bean, And will you iave the life of him y'ave wounds 
cd? 
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L.DMice. Dtfieyeutniftycmrfelf tomfSldUforaGoret 
[^ir David ^j^fiP'^ «r n Iflaito 4&o«e. 
Sir 7#/. Hift! Ki«! Ctafo, dpft, J &7 ggam, Tondor's 
Sir i>#C7, odds £o\ 
SirDMv, My D^ff! my^Dear! my Dearl^^-^-^ 
L. Dmce, Who's tbat calls? my Love, is't yoa? 
Sir A>t;. Ay« feme^comibrt, or my Heart's broke! m 
there any hopes yet? Vmc try'd to fiy- my Prayers, and 
QMiiK>t: tf he bequitedcad^I (haUncferPn^i^gaiai Neigb- 
bcNU*, no hopes? 

Sir fci. Tndy^ Httle or n#ne, £>me finall FaUe I tMok 
tbtre 4s kit, very litde: there's nothii^ to be doocif yoa 
don't Pny, get you to Prayers whatever jwa do, get yoa 
gcoes nay, don't flay now^ ihut, the Wiodow I tcfi 
you. 

Sir Dm/, Well, this is a great tioubie -to me-, hut^good 
wght. 

& 7^/. Good night to you, dear Ne^hbour.* * Get yt 
' iif^ get ye«p, and Mgone into the next £oom, preleBtly, 
nake.hafte: [T^ Jeaugard anJ La!fyDatL<X4 

but don't fteal away 'dll I come to you; be &ae yap f> 
toAttibor, dcn'lE je ftir 'till I cotxie; pfli, noneof thisbow- 
iagandimling, itbutlofes time}riIo^lybQktl».daor4ihit 
hSongstt^ Sir .P(f1^s Lodgings, that he jaaj be iafe^atid 
* be with yott in a twinkle: Ah, h, h, h! So, now 6f 
the Door, very well. Friend, you a2« fidl. iBthsdrnJ)^* 

- Sings, 

And twmfj ihocftrnd fotnis about thee, Boc, 
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T*f Soldiers Fortune. S8i 
AC T V. SC E NE I. 

CoiQii^Dithmdan a Couch in&jhWs Cbmher. 

CoikXJ Eigho ! hcigho I ha ! Wl^ere am I ? Way I drunk, 
i^ orn«v laftnighl? Something^Ieaiucigthatwaj* 
Btft where tke DevU aitf I? Sncerely in s Bawdy-houfs: 
¥oA\ Whata fmell of Sm is here! Let me iotik abeatj 
if mere be ever a Geneva Bii^le or a Pra^ice ef Piety ta dife 
Room, I am fure I have gue&d right. Wtttt's the mat- 
ter now? Ty*d fftftr bound too! Whit tricks hive I pby'd 
t6 come int<o this conjjitidft ! I have lighted into theTer* 
Titories of fome merrily-difpos'd Ch^naben'Mfud or others 
and- (he in 3 witty fit, forfooth, hath crilfs\i riif i^ thus : 
has (he pinn'd no Rags to my Tail, or chalked me upon 
the Back tr^w? Wooldjlhadher hC&^ lirtiataven- . 
tore, • 

Sylv. What would yon do with her, my Sncfa^ted 
Knight) it yo» had her? Tod are too fober £df4ier bythis 
tin^; next time you get drunk, ydu may perhaps ven- 
ture to fcale he» Balcony like « valiant Capmin as yOu««. 
'Gmt. Haft thou done this, my dear Deftru^on? And 
. dm I'in' thy Lknhl I nfoft c6nfe]s^ wheh I am id. my 
fieer» my Cx^tu^age docs run awaywith^niecdwand'theh: # 
but let; me looi^, and thoi» fhalelee v^t agen^khomble 
Animal thou haft made me. Fie upon't,* whatti^ me 
up- like an ungk»vQtiitile Gur to die mmeof t'Tal^l let, 
let thy poor Dog loofe, that he naay fawn and maibe much 
^f thee a little. 

'^Ivm What, with.thofe Paws whidi yon have been 
ferreting Miwr-jW^ir withaUand arc very dhty fttlH afttfr 
you have been daggtitig yotir /elf abroad for Frey, and 
can meet with hone, you come fheakix^ hither for a<^nift« 
4do. yoiifr? i 

Maid, Shall I fetch the Whip and the BelVMaiam, isd 
ihii\ him tor his Roguery ie^undly? 

Cow. 
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Omt. Indeed, indeed! Do you long to be fcrkk^of 
hkoi's Fleih^ Madaoi Flea-trap .'Does uie Ctiaplain of the 
Fam^ uj^ you to the Exerciiey tiut.you are to ready for 
it? 

Sylv* If yoa (hould be let leoie, and taken into Favour 
now, yoa wovdd be for ramblii^ again Gi^ ibon as you 
liad got your liberty. * u 

Cfiur, Do but try me, .and if ever Iproverecrieant more, 
let me be beaten and us'd like a Dog m good eameft. 

Syh. Promiie to* grant me but oneRequeft, and it (haR 
be done. 

. o*r. Hear me but fwcar. 

Sylv* That anv body may do ten thou&fld times a-dayv 

Omt. Upon the word of a Gentleman, nay, as I hope 
to get Mony in my Podcet. 

S>fh. There I odieve him, Lefye*i yoall keep 'your 
Woidyouiay? 

Owr. If I don't, hang me up in that Wenche'sold Gar- 
ter, • 

^v. See, Sir» you have your freedom. 

Co$tr. Weil, now name the Pricey what mufti pay for't? 

S^, Youknow, Sir, confidering our ihudl Acquaintance, 
you have been plcafid to talk to me very^freely of Love- 
matters. 

Gmt. I muft con&is I have been fomething to blame 
» that way ( but if ever thou heareft more of if^m my 
hSuMh ato this Night's Adventure— —r would I were 
wcUoutofthisHoufe. . 

Syh, Have a care of fweating, I befeech you; for yon 
muft underfland, that fpight ot my Teeth, I am at laft 
filicn in Love moft unmercifully. 

Cour, And doft thou imagine I am ib hard-lftarted a 
Villain as to have no compaifion of thee?/ 

^s No^ no, for I hope he's a Man you can have no 
Exceptions againft. 

Our, Yes, yes, the Man is a Man,'ril aflureyou, that's 
one comfort. 

5y/v. Who do you think it.may. be aow^ try if you can 
gueishim? 

* 
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Ti&^ SpLpIER,S FpJltUNE. 3«i 

Cmr. Whoever h^.is* he*s an honcft Fellow Til warrant 
Um, and I brieve wm not think him&If very unhappy 
©cither. . • 

Sylv. If a Fortune of jrooo Pounds, plea£mt Nights, 
and quiet Days can make him happy» I amre youhemay 
be fi)> but try once to guefs at him. 
G?«r. But if I .fliould be miftakcn. 
5y/i/. Why, who is it yeu would wiih me to? 
, C0Hr. You hate f ooo Pound you fay. . . ^ 

Syh. Yes. 

Our, Faith, Child, to deal Jioneftly, I know wclle: 
BOugh who 'tis I widi for 5 but Swectsjieart, before I tell 
you my Inclinations, it were but rea&nahle tbtt I knfifW 
yours. 

$yh. Well, Sir, becaufe 1 4im confident you wiKftaa4 
my Friend in the bufineis. Til make a difcorery $ and to 
hold you in fuQ>ence no longer, you mufl' know I have 
a Months-mind for an Arm-foji of your dearly beloved 
Friend and Brother Captain 5 what iay you to'c? 

Cow, Madam, your humble Servant,good b'w*y,that's all, 
- sy/v. Wl»t thus crudly leave a Lddythatlbkiodly took 
you in, in your laft Night's pickle, into her Lodgmg^ whi- 
ther would you rove now, my Wanderer? * . 

Coftr, Faith, Madam, you have dealt £0 gallantly m 
trufting me with your Paffion, that I cannot ftay icrc 
without telling you, that I am three times as much in. 
love, with an Acquaintance of yours, as you can be with 
any Friend of mine. 

Sylv, Not with my Waiting-Woman, I hope, Sir. 
hCoHT. No, but iris with ? certain Kinfwoman of thine* 
Child, they call her my Lady D$mce, and I think this i$ 
her Houle tooj they fay (he will be civil upon a goodoc- ' 
cafion, therefore prithee be diaritable, and ihcw the way 
to her Chamber a little. . 

sylv. what commit Adultery, Captain^ fie upon't! 
Vhat, hazard yoiu* Soul? 
> Cmr, No, no, only venture my Body a little, that's 
all i look vou, you know the Secret, and may imagine my 
Delires, therefore as you would have me aflift your Indif 
nations, pray be dviiaad help me to minei look you, no 
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^%^ The SdiBDiiERS FdRirtfNs: 

^^uxTf fig upmi the Mttter, no qinlm^ bqt ihew i93^ the 
vny, or you, Huflie, jtm ftail da'ti 4iny Bawd will ftms 
at prcfcnt, for I will%p, • . 

$^.*tyQtt{lKittVjgo,.Su', -• 

Omt. Sban't'go, Lady? 

j^l^. llilo, AaA'-t go, $ki did Tnot tell you, whenomt 
yoaiaii^pt y0Oj^ JUbl^h that yoa Would be xatnbling 
again? 

. Oir. Wliy,£Wld,. wouId*ft tHoti be ft uMcbaritahle to 
tie up a poor Jade to an empty Rack in thy StMe, vAxa 
-he kaov^ wteo to go ekr- where, and get.Pro^eilder 
«nough? 

syfi^. Atff TAuf^ ProTCirier, I findi will fer?c yonr 
Turn, fo you have it but cheap, or at another Nbn's 



q^r. No, ChSii I hibd rather my Ox {hould graz^e in 
a FicW 'of my own, than lire hide-round upon tfc Q)i»- 
Tjtoft, off run thcJHaziiti of being Pounded every Day 
f^r Trefpalfts.' . 

Syh, Truly, atll things confider'd, 'tis a great Pity fo 
gpod a (fosband-man as you (hould want a Farm to cul- 

wato.' 

Cour. Wouldft thott be but kind, flttid let me hare a 
Bai^in.in a Tcneiflent of thifle, to try how it Would a- 
gree with me. 

Sjh, And would'ymi be contented to take a Leaft fcr 
T^ur Life? ' 

Cotir. A pretty Lady of the Manor, and a mbdewfc 
Rent. 
• Sylv, which you'll be fee to pay v«py jHinaually ? 

Co$ir. If th#u doubtcft iriy Honcfty, faith c*cii tak<s a 
HWeEameft before-hand. . 

syh: Not fo hafty neither, good Tenant j ^ftlms, 
i'ou (hall oblige your felf to a conllant Rcfidence,' and 
not by leavii^ the Hoaie uhhihabited, let it rua ta^ Rc: 
©airs. 

Ontt. Agreed; 

Sylv,' Item, For your own iake you fliaD promife to 
keep the Eftatc well feuc'd arid iricloi'd, left fomc time or 

^' other 
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.2%^ SOL^DIERS FoitTUNE. 385: 

'Other your Neiighbmirs Cattle break i^nd ^3 tbo Crop 
on the GrounoT Friend. ^P 

Our. Verv juft and reafboable, provided I doa'c find it 
;lye too mucn too Common aketdy. 

Syh. Iten^, You ihall enter into ftrid Cor enaot, not to 
, takeanv other Farm upon your Hands, withoitt tmrpoo* 
jftot and Approbation $ or if jroci do, that thai it inail be 
jawlul for me to get me another Tenaiit,hDW vd vihere 
I think fit. 

Coar. Faith, that's ibmething hard thoi^h* let me teB 
jjOfa but that. Landlady. 
['• Sfh^. Upon thcfe terma, well diaw Artidef. 

Gmw. And when ihall we 6gri *em? 

S^» Why, this Morning, as fbon as the Ten*a-Clodk: 
Qmoe m Ovent-GMrdm is open. 

CoHT. A Ba^^3 but how will you^^nfwer your En- 
tertaioment ofa drunken Red-eoat in your Lodgings at 
[thefe unieaiboabk Hours? 

Sylw. That's a Secret you wijl be hereafter obliged t» 
keep, fgr your own fake, and for the Family; your Friend 
BeattgMrd ihall anfwer for us theie. 

GM«r. Indeed I fancy'd the*Rogue had Mi&hief in his 
Head, he behaT^d himfelf b foberly laft Night; has he 
takena Farm htdy too? 

Sylv, A Trefpaifer, I believe, if the Truth wereknown» 
upon the Provender you wouW fidn have been biting at 
jimnow. 

. Imtr Mttid. 

Maid. Madam, Madam, have a Care of your felf ; I fie 
Light* in the great Hall; whatever is the Matter, SirJOwy 
and all the Family are up. 

Qmr. I hope they'll come, and catch me hfcre: Well, 
now vou have brought me into this Condition, what will 
you do with me, hah ! 

Syh. You won't be contented for a while to be ty'd 
up like a Jade to an empty Rack without Hay, wfll 
you? 

^ Qmr. Faith, e'en, take me, and put thy Mark upon me 
quickly, that if I light in ftrange Hands they mar know 
me for a Sheep of thine. , 

.. , yo^- ^- S Syh. 
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If it OKift be fi>, I fce fello w 70iir^K(^h#d|9v^. ^. 

fi u if eipri/V htck> fi>4«te/4]]ifi|f^ iMk^be^tto^ 
•vo%teerkid*ttptai dieABd-^juft MP«r/^tad*^l\i'li»«ra 

down iJklgMti'hill a GaSop, fix puny Fiends vrim ^mAOg 
!I%«i6rk9'n]iimfig»MoiejUm*we LMibliys, ' to'Qatow 
mc hcui-long in Iket-ditch, whidt'ibMBid^lje'iQni^ 
into a Lakrbfilre'aiid^^MarfbDei^woc^ if^^erelibni- 

Sr i>#v. But didft thoir«eet'«¥ei>^-^Mfte tt9g«^ 

^>im. Mo;«*, ttoti rit^t 4lA«tkiiight9 l^&^iatotpett 
Dog rMiMT, with his ereat CdUir^oo, tsM^^^btOakt- 

. -fir ie»«. IttmM^^^ever he; imMnim a4£feAl s ^ 
this thing a Chain oa> 
> P%h»».lNo; Shc,<^(luH%aar$'tet it tel '«mM»Ks ^^ fo 

Sirl>«v. What, ugly great fHgbcM*fes'? 

^^;nv». Ay$ ay.hl^iafticor-e^; lM>ii^% mte^Tiw- 

SirD^v. OhLoid! OhLoixi! Heark! Heark! 

Verm. What! what t^Metch you. Sir? 

^TS>av. Whiit'rthatttpcnatbr Stairs P'-^Hidft thos liear 
^sotUog ? Wd,' bUHrk. fttt^^i^, ^kgtk, heh ! 

r«7». Hear nothing! Where, ^? 

^DMn;. Look!^l30«k! Wto's that! Wte*i t^t!' In 
ftbe Comer there? 

r€n». Where? 

Sir tD0v. ltlmF%> 

Tfn^. ^I^t«^«|K>Qf^ Iim CkeA? 

Sir D/it;. No, the long' black thing up by the-^ 
Oock^fei S?e!-Scr9 Kaw it *ttrs, uuki is edxnlbg^'this 
way. 
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Oh! . . -pf*. 

SirD^, Oh Kiwiw, 4f ^ihW'^rt ^»4Hie'8cm«it, «ave 

sWfiW,'«l Ay^^TOlffcre,' I* go to Gtetfbhi «ctp ! 

- >SlffoL t%atA<Md>beairB«wys Vokcj the Wb*^- 
woman indeed told me, he was afraid apd cdtjW Dotfleipj 
pretty F^o>m, fiimy ^FfcBaww both, you'Vc doac your 
m^a^4tmt9kt^i'if9biLt^lT\vn^ ybu hxveiieen a 
49lieiifig (K^ih e r ti^vy r 'ha ! You <fa wall, yoa «io well, 
I like you the bett^for't : What's »Clttdc? 

vF«wr. ^Noir-ftmr, Bkf *t!9n& not be Dty yet thrictrffo 
Hours. 

>Sir'3M. 'Very w^, hut how got-'yott htto tbeHerafe? 

F(Mvr. A ragged Retainer of the Faniily, V^rf^ l tjunk 
they call him, let i»in ts Phyfidans icnt for ty your 
'0)K(er« 

StrJW.&iMllMt Rogues! And then 1 hope ^things 
are ready, as I gave Dire^ons? . . 

Four. To a ti«fle. Sir j there ihall not be a more criti- 
^lObfetrer of your WorlWpVPlcfltfure than your hum- 
ble Servant the Chevalier TmrBsn. 

Sir ^i/.. Get you -gone vou Rogoe, you liave a ihafp 
Nofe, and are a nimble Fellow ^ I have no more ta &y to 
vou, fbnd afide, and be ready when I call : Imt be comesi 
iiitl;, hem, hem, hem. 

JBnttf Sh Davy Dflnce. 

SirlVn/. Hah! what art thou? Appnoachthou Jike the 
rC^lcd Bttakfide Bear, the B^-^he^p^BkU, or Monfler 
Ihewn in Fair, take any Shape but that, and 111 con&ont 
-:|jiee, 

SirJW. Alas unhappy Man! I am thy Friend. 

S 1 SirDav. 
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^8 Tlfe Soldiers Fortuk^J 

Sit Dmf. Thoa ctn'ft not be iby Friend, for I defie 
Ibee. Sir JoUfi Ne^^iboar! Hah! Is it yoa? Are yoa 
five it is YOU?. Are voa vour (Uf? ^^ T^ ^ P^^ '"^ 
jour Hand. Alas-a-oay, I ha' ftea the uevil. 
Sir fa. The Devil, Neighbour! 
BrD0». Ay, ay, there's no help for^t; at firft I iancy'd 
it was t Toung wUte Bear's Qib dandiig in the S|xadow 
^ my umdle, Jthen it was tum'd to a Pair of bhe 
Bfceaiei with:Wooden-kgs on, ' flampt about the Rooni, 
as if an the Cripples in Town had k^ thev Reodevons 
there J when all of a fiidden it appcsu^'d like a Leathern 
. Serpent, and with a dreadful dap of Thunder 'flew <nt 
of the Window. • 

Sir yd. Thunder! Why I heard no Thunder. 
SiriXiv. That may be too; what, were jrou afleep? 
Sir fol. Afleep, quotha, no,.noi Jio fleepmg this Nig^ 
for me I afliire vou. 

Sir ZXni. Well, what is the befl News then? How does 
the Man? 

SirfiL £*en as he did before he was bom, nothuig at 
all) he's dead. 

Sir Dav. Dead ! What quite dead !^ 
Sir 7^. Asgood as dead, if^npt quite dead -, 'twas ahor- 
rid Murder! and then the Terror of Conlarnoe, .Neigh- 
bour. 

Sir Dav. And truly I have a very terrify'd one, Friend, 
"_ though I never found Ihad any Confcience at all 'tillnow. 
Fray where-about was his Death's Wound ? 

Sir yd. Juf^ here, juft under his left Pap, a dreadful 
Galh. 

SirDiiv. So very wide? 

Sir yj. Oh, as wide as my Hat, you might have leen 
his Lunes, Liver and Heart, as perfcdlly as if you had 
^ been in his Belly. 

,^ SirVav. Is there no way to have him privately bury'd, 
^ and conceal this Murder? Mud I needs be hane^ by the 
' Neck like a Dog, Neighbour? Do I look as if I wotdd 
b: hang'd? 

Sir^tl. 
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Ti&f Soldiers Fortune. aS^ 

Sir 7«fc Truly, Sr Davy, I mufTdcal faithfilly with 
yon, jou do look a little i^»lcfouilink prefentj but have 
you iecn the Devil, (ay you ? 

SirD^o;. Aj, fiirely it was the Devil, nothing elfe 
could have frighted me fb. 

Sir Jo/. BleS us, and guard us all the Angels/ what's 
that? 

Sir Dmv. ToteflMi femfitemd aiftts ienevohaid fenmf^ 
turgitttiSy f^ CHJm mfiricordia. 

[KnecU holding up his Hands, and matfring a, if hr 
prayd. 

Sir JcL Neighbour, where are you. Friend, Sir Dm^ 

Sir I>afv. Ah, whatever you da; befure to Mod' dofe 
to mci where, where is it? • 

&t foL Juft, jufi there, in the Shape^f a Coach and Gab 
Horfes agamft the Wall. 

Sir Jyav. Deliter us all, he won't carry me away ia 
that Coach a^d ax, will he? 

SrJW. Doj^ufceit? 
' SbrD^. See it! Plain, platq: dear Friend adviie xxm 
whahlfhafl dd : Sir j^^/^, $ir7»%,doyou hear nothing? 
Sir j<^ Hafa\ has he left meak»el Vimm. 

Fiw».^Sir. \ ' 

Sir DMfv. Am lalive? Doft thou know me again? Am 
t thy ^jmJmn M^f, Sir Davy Dtmaf 
^ Vtrm. I hope I ib^ never forget you. Sir. 

Sir Duv, Didft thou &e nothing? 

Verm. Yes. Sir, methought tlw Houie was all (ffir^ 
Fire as it were. t 

Sir Iki^, XyHfL thou not fee how the Devils gnn'd and 
gnafh'd their Teeth at me, Vemmf 

Vmn. Alas, Sir, I was afraid one of 'em would have 
bit o£r my Nofe, as he vaniih'd out of the Door. / 

Sir Vofv, Lead me away, I'll go to my Wife, 111 di^ 
by my own dear Wifej run away to the Temple, airf 
call Cottofellor my Lawyer, Til make over my Eilatr 
prefently, I (han't live 'till Koens 111 giv« all I have t» 
oiy Witc, Hah, Vermin! 

^ S } Vtrmi 
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3^. !?%« S<>Xi,m«%^ F<).3*4TU«w 

Sif -Oti't Afe fl|a#v nsjifhr too. go«4 ftr- n?i», Ftopwjji^. 
thou canii not ioi^ne what (be his.docc ^ m^ Ms^H 
fl|tf-iiv«MW Itfpak ijjir H^i^ if I fhoujd girc agy. thpaga- 
^/vaj from her, (he loves me fo^deafiy^ TeMf I^4ji^. 
ihMlhalt bm allr my: 0I4 Shfscf . 

Verm. I nope to fee you live manj a fair Dayrj^t, 

SurJDw. Ah, my Wi&, i^*ppOCvWi% kafionct^jmi 

S^pHE^ifcwn (mA^fifi^mi Sir ]qliy, Jgmble,. Otf^ 
\ Beaugard, md ladjf in hhr Cthamber. 

over the Mountains, your Mfi^ tir^ your* BuggagH. a<^ 
CQinitup^ but ats ^fi|jhlhar'dtnyr¥Mik'y Fl4^ 
upon, and nothing to fhelter you^ faui 9^ oli LcigQi 
Qoi^k^af tBMi^tad yOHf Gotouffl I9 not tins nwsb^- 
tcr B<yv,chan lying wet, and g^niitttl^^Qi^Ga? 

^u. The yiopcs of Ais mad^ aU'Fat»i%<¥Uj«^«(>n|ei 
dn dioaghts. oKTUmm- tor« a tho^iiM %i9M:eifFe4'<l 
i^ffii]^ ay.Mli|wiQi.i¥A^«^ I niHdb'4 1 6ac]f d ffift 
it was to ny > C to rri dti i », ifiilm I foiigfcti.t iinw^il 
was £or hay C/^/oi(i»but when I came Hon^^^Xpond 
cUri^^(»^loftt:«''«4io^ thin^^f.mi£^bac 

a Mghr in the rarii^£ttS|«IJ0g Arnu cf 't]Nit.£B»dl fe«Hsg 
J^onftpr^ tU«i»ttfio t'BopDk ol^acliAt]^ tfa|r]^;C3iiQL to 
you; ,, / 

. . lI^JOKMb iV'^ii^^uafitn^^^'^^^sM^ ;4adtii^ Aotbort: 
ty ©rparcnts! 

^ JBiMM^^nd^hbd^otvino xiof^ nd'd 

by a Father and MothBrf* 

• IL. Jtlmr. Wfien ya«iwei» goos^ dialr ihoidd hap»gt-. 
Ten mebeuer CouBfel^h^w coi^dl help nayfilf? 

Am, Methipks,.theii,you.nii^rJ]ave^foundoiit'ftme 
<kax^ ibiit tCkhivatkY>vniaw«y your iclfupo^thMI 
aaufik>ttM)h^*^^ and uMvI^nkibaKfc Defonaity^ 
'• JL JD>i(iMk^tt^,upoikiBmeoTec.grbw»£uIlT^ 
try FxK>l, with a Horie Face, a gPMtts ugl^L H^; aada 

great 
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Oock eyerie M«rnii^, li|ce;. ^ lol^ Bf^« ft^ikmk 

£c4W^ Y^u myi^ h^e«ina4e*a.tna«^I^Bei^of Stskt 
a one, he wouldhave been young enough fg^,tm^g^ 

Toung Men like Springs wroug^ by, a.p]jS^>War^fi349« 
c;^]6 ply t(^ vi^ thorWifties. prels.'eiQ^ bat th^ Defirt 
once gone uiat kept ^em down, thev fbon Aart fbakA^ 
gain» and no iign's left wbi4^ way tbey.ijent befov. 

[sir joYLjrAhth Dm t^ivg- 

Sir yd. So, fb, who fays I &c any thing now? IfiSlk 

nsl^mtK^tl i l,iiwJt^,.J,dptft fb?^ 1 don^t lo^mjt 

Enter Sir Davy DmuiU 
Sir D0V. I will have my Winv. c^^f^Wfta mj Wife, 
h:t^msi.^^tQ sByr 'Wift^.lll.livc.and' ck with-iny Wife. 
tel;:th^J^i] do his«^.wqr/l^ ab» «ii^ WJa^n&9 We, 0^1 

L, Dm^f Aks! alas? we are ruin'dr flrift fer jgsu; 
ii^^Qom/^B^ tii^des4 G B ^ f nf i r , e n|Qi«» or a^y^tfajpg^^ 

, Sirv Zj4«*„ H^^ v^^ofee'er- d^ qt,. tl^ c^ ajt^e^f 
si»> &^at(. tir.2^ \«h<\,h^d^^Ui..thi^ TlK»t,csy^ft.,iK|| 
£iyXd4iiit. 

. Sj^i)/. Igfis ivM ^^*tt? • Hcsei^iic^Bpd^ iaj^ yp^ 
did any thing that I know Neighbour i wha^ith^il^tter 
with you f what ails you? whithczLdo^yo^^? whither 
dx^yp\^j3fnf^ ijtclLyf««rh««Js,,iHKBo4^. %s^a,wordto 
you. 

Siip,2)ff^ Di4yau4not.£berJtJ^Qh<^j^ 

Sir>/. Ghoft ! pnd|cena?«,,h|;rc^n^Iwjft5 wJuApr 
would you go? I tell you, yoa (b^UriOOtvAn' oncKoot^^ 
thflv Map^thft. Qevjil t^^ m^ itjoiMi^i Ghoft pdthec 
h(re>^iv^G}io9^,a^.a]}»a,.li^.Be% and Blood indeed 
tiiere is, fbme old, ibme young, fbme alive, iam^dca(|f 
and foforth, but,($h^ftj^{dAb>J»a9^^ 

S 4 Sir D4V. 
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39^ The SOLDtERS FcJRTUNE^' 

Sir2)4t;.But,Sir,ifI(ayIdid fieatjlioft, 1 didfiea 
GlK)ft; and you go to that, why &st I know a Gkdk 
when I fee one: Ah my Dear, if thou hadH but iccn tiie 
Devil half ft often ai I have ficn him. 

L. Dtmti. Alas, Sir Datvyi if you ever lov'd me, come, 
not, oh come not near me, I have relblvVi to wafie the 
ihort remainder of mj Life in Penitence, and ta(te %i 
Joys no more. 

Sir i?4t/. Alas, my t)oor Child, but do you ditpk then 
thett was no Ghoft indeed? 

Sir7#/. Ghoft! Alas-arday, ^hat fliould a Ghoft do 
here? 

Sir D#tr. And is the Mandead? 
, Sir Jot. I>ead, ay, ay, iftark dead, he's ftiff by this 
lime, 

L. l>$mce. Here you may fee the horrid ghaftly Spedbr 
cle, the iad e£feds of my too r^d' Virtue, and your too 
fierce Rdcntment*—— 

Sir JW. Do you fte there ? 

Sir 2>4V. Ay,#y, I do fee, would I had never Yccn 
lums would nc had Iain with my Wiife in every Houfe 
between Cbmi^-Ctofs and JUJ^gfi^ fo this bad never hap- ' 
ten'd. 

^ Sir Jrf. In troth, and wouU he hads but |we are aS' 
a&ortat, Ne^hbour, all mortal; to Pay we are here, to 
Morrow gone, like the Shadow that vaniihcth, likejdie 
Graft that withereth, or like the Flower diat fiideth; or 
indeed, like any thing, or rather like nothing: But we 
are an mortal. 

Sir X3MV. Heigh!—— 

L. Dwre. Down, down that Trap-door, it goes into a 
Bathing-Room ^ for the reft, leave it to my CondadL 

Sir Jip/. Tis verv unfortunate, that you ihould run 
yoiir Iclf into this Premuniie, Sir Jyarvid, 

Sir I>in>. Indeed, and £> it is. 

Sir 7#/. For a Gentleman, a Man in Authority, a Ferr 
ion in Years, one that us'd to go to Church with his 
Neighbours. 

Sir D^. Every Stmdiy, truly, SkfoUy, 



Sir 
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Sr yd, ?zy Scot and Lot to the Parifti. 

Sir Dm;. Six Pounds a Year to the vfry Poor; without . 
Abatement «r Dedudiooi 'tis rerj hard, if 61. good a 
Commonwealths-Man (hcwld he brought ta ride in a Care 
at laft, and be hang'd in a Sun<-(bin]rHM«9»ii^, .to msdce 
Butchers and Suburo- Apprentices a Uolidajri m eto ran 
awav. ■'• !>^- 

Str7^^« ^un away! whv then your £ftate wiiliio 
forfeited i you'll lole your £ftate, Man! . 

Sir Dav. Truly, you (ay rL^h^Ffiend; «nd a Man had 
better be hdf hang'u, than [q& his Bftate, youkaow; 

Sir foi. Hans'd! No, no, I thmk therms n6 great fear 
of hai^^ing neitner} what, the Fdlow was but a iort <d 
an unaccountable Fello w « as I heand ^f0u &j, \ v « 

Sir Bav, Ay, ay, a Pox on him, he-wafta^-Saldierl^ Art 

of a Vagabond, he had little or nothing but his Sins W 

live upon: If I could have had but Patiente, ke woUld^ 

have been hang'd within thefe two Months, and di this 

MifchieffivU > 

[Beangard Ms up tiki s GhaJI^M TrAf-im^ fii^ 

6tfon Sir Davy. 

^Sir hanf. Ah Lord! the Deril, the Devil, ^hc^Dciril! ..,, 

Sir foL Why, Sir Davy^ Sir Dmy, what aib youit 
What's the matter with you? . ,,.^ 

Sir Daw. Let me alone, let me lie fHlIs I vifalllfiot; \Qf)kf 
up to fee an Angel: Oh, h,.h. - ^ , .> 

L. Dtmei, My Dear, why do you do4hefii.^c\ thiaga 
to aflfright me? Pray rife and fpcak to^.. , , , •» r 

Sir Dav. I dare not iHr, I law the Ghoi|..$^pif Jh^I 

now. . *-'.'t,;t^ ^^\>'s^' ^' 

L. Bmifii. Ghoft again ! What Ghoft^.)lirh^ .j,. . 
Sir Dm/. Why, there! there! t .. . < ., ? . v^ ' ' 

Sir y^r. Ha« has been no Ghoft. ... , ,, v ; /• . 
Sir Daw. Why, did jrou fee notiung^iOl^? ^^.^ . : ; ^^„j 
L. Dwici. See nothing ! No, aothipg,]but fpiif^Mi 

thcr.. ...... , i .--J 4 i ' Tt. : 

Sir Dav^ Then I am Enchanted, or m^\ gjo^ ^Wl^ 

lian4 Neighbour i for Heavens iake^ Nei^bfi^>iWin$ 

WPwhatlil^dotobeatRcft? ^ ^, ; 

S y Sii 
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394 The 3fOLryitK9 Vo^jk^w^B.^ 

sir y^l. Do! wljy, what tfaink-jroa if A© Bbdf \ 
romov'dr 

•Sfr 3wt;. RcmovM ! I'd' me- a huiidfcd*I%aiilith» 
Body were out of. my. Hoolri n»jr;be tbea- di^^DoviL 
.wou'd not bf fo impmdcnt. 

Sir yd. I have dircover^da 'D&9fi'fhLC^mtt»'W9^h^ 
twjx^my L^dj's Chambei:, an^ oi|e that bdpogf tames 
iPyou diink fir, we^ll beat it, down, an^ remove tbis^ 
t;oi4>lcfpinc Jump pf Earth to my. Hdife; 

SiriJaw, BotWaty/be ft kind?' 

Sir JPd/: If y^ dnxik it m^ by apy m^tmsh^f^moB^ 
b}etO)K)u»> 

Sir T54x;. Truly; if the l^ody wq«,reB^*4^ as^dl^ 
fyoi*d of pri?^cly, that no . more- might be heard o#^ ti» 
matter. — ^ liioij* hcTi be as gppd, as; hi^ wiurdf 

Sh* yd: Pear nothing, 111 warrant. you; btft tactt«tl% P 
Bad utterly forgot one things utteriy wreot iti 

^irDiia;: Wfcit'tthat? ^ 

Sir %/. WAy, it \dll,be abfohitcly nccciSry, ttet-oof^ 
Bady^ flkidnvith me at my Houfir for one I>ay4/eittt}usgs 
iWcrcbejtifr fettled, " * \ 

Sfr^/fv. Ah, ^ir 5^»f!* Whatever yo« thinil fil^. any 
^^^ of mme that yoy h^ve a xnind toi pray take her» 
pray take her, you ihallbe ve^, welooo^e^ haif you, 
xpy dearefty thc;re is butrOne way fbr us to^ gel* vidi oft tte 
«ntbward'Bufine!&, and Sir fofy ha^ found it oi^. tkcre- 
^e by all means go along with himi,aod be lullibji 
Km; and w&aterer 5k Jd^ woi^d have t^do^ eicaado 
i$'y fo Heav>i profp^r ye, goodbWy, good'b'wuy, 'tilVl 
lb:you.md]i. ' ' ^ [^tca. 

Sir yd. This, f^ qertsyaly the dnileft Qickol4 in Qkf^ 
^Town, or Gountry. 

BMW. Isiie gone f l^S^ma. 

L. JDM7r#. Yes, and has left poor mohereb 

BiMu. In troth, Mdam. 'tia barbarouHy dono-of^hun, 
Ita^commit a horrid' Murder oik tiite Body bf*a».iaaoGeBt 
poor Fe]loiQr> mi tin Icgre yen to fiem the daam 
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rwiieiigM' ei^ him- foi^at, fa>Ii wouJd: Gq, got^you togiw 
ther, fteal out of the Houfe as fbfdy as tou oaa, Kft 
meet ye in the JRiKiucc4*.piefiat]^ go« be fure you fteal 
ottt^of'^e»H6tt% axytdfin^letSa^jStayjfiKyQa, ' 

M^df'Bbnes. " ' ' ' 
BuUt Pamher^ ^. 
Sir yoL Go you and Four6m^to .Tuv, Hcwife p p e fetttfj ! ^ 

cording to my EHredHons) tell my Aiftudstbo>I<lm€Ofnidgi 
Home in a trice, bid 'emget thejicat Chftoibeiv aadb 
tfae^ Banquet I i^ke^for, mdy prei&tly, and. d'vc^ hnr 
cvrj thc^ MBnftr«l» vp^dt you too, fbr Tm^ refolt^itft tc^ 
Joyce thjs Morning } let 'tale fte-— -Sir Dikij^ "^. 

J&^ 5jr Davy Dttnce* 

Sir Hiftf. Ayy Nddibour, 'tis J $ is the-Bafinoft dm^f 
I cannot be fati«Q^VI%lM am Stac^ baTC yoo Miiov'4tiM 
^ody? Isitgon^f 

Sa'j^/, Yes, yes, my Servants cosvey'd it'O^t' of>tiii. 
Houfeiju^now; weU, Siri>iK/j^, a good MonMngtayMU 
I wilh vou your Health with dl my Heart, Sir Dmty^^ 
the firft thing you do though^ Vd^ htt^/youiayty^ 
Prayers by all mfews, if*you can^ 

Sir mw. If I can poffiWy, I^ w4H. 

Sir 7d/, Well, God bVy^ CB«^^J<*fC 

Sir B»v. Gcxi bWy heartily, good Nd gh bo tty / ■ * 
VfftfHHf V&tiftn, * ^ 

Bifir Venmn. 

Firmi. Did your Hpnour call ? 

Sir.D/n;. Go run, run preiendv over the- Sqiitfci ani 
call the Gonftable prefentf)^, tell him faere^ NfoAier.eop- 

mitted; andtla^ Pmuft'ij^k wit;hr hini isfian^ ^I^ 

e^en carry him to my Nc^hboor*?, liiat^'he may findilit 
d^ad jB^y th^re, and fo let my Neighbour be Very fi^i^ 
h^ng'din inytodi liah; a very goojljcft agI'fiDpe/ti|| 
liTc,Tj^ha,%! lyy, what>that?' 
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ckwdy Momiiig, goodmorrow my Mailers all, good- 
Mrrow. 

C^. Hov/a tins ! a Door open, come is Gcnde-. 
mea^— » Ah, Sir Dmv^, your Honour's humble Serrait! 
I and my Watch going my Morning Rounds, ^and find* 
ing your Door open, made bold to emKT to fee ti«cr 
mac no danger, ^our Worfhip ^iU txtdk our Garej a 
good Moriung to you. Sir. 

. St Dm). Oh, Mr. Oooflable, Tm ghd yonVe here, V 
fint my Mto juft now to call you^ I have'&d News to. 
adl fou, Mr.GonfiaUe. 

C^. I am Arry for that, Sr; fid News! 
. SsI>0V^ Oh, ay, fid News, very fid News, tnily : 
Hm has been Murder comnntoad. 

Oiglf . Mnrder! if that's all, we are your hunibfe Ser- 
▼ants; Sff, well bid you gdod-morrow^ Murder's no- 
tfani^ at tUa time o'night in Covem-GMtdm. 

SvDifv. Oh, but this is a horrid bloody Murder, -dooe 
under my Nofe, I cannot but take notice of it; tbcnigh I 
tm ibrry to tcU you the Authors of it, very ibrry tm- 

\ Onjt. Was it committed here near hand? 

SirlXiv. Ohr at the very next Door, a fid Murder in- 
deed; after they had done they carrv'd the Body pri- 
VfltelY into my Ndghbour Jo&y% Houie here j I am fiwrry 
to tol it yWt Mr.Conilabie, Jor I am afraid it wlU look 
bit fcurvily on his files thoif h I am a Juftioe o'Peace^ 
Gentlemen, and am bound by my Oath to take notke 
of it; I can'thelpit, 
/ I Ji^iMi. IneverlikVIthat5ir3W^< ' 

p^. He thrcatned me t'oAer Dar, lor castytog a 
fittie dirty dra^e-tatlVi Whore to BmimeM, and wd (he 
Viras'his Coufm, ^ ', if yow Worflup thinks fit, welt 
go fiarch his Houie. ^ 

Sir Ztev* Oh, by all means, Genlkmen, it muft be fi^ 

Jofiice muft hare its courie, the King's Jkg/s Sbbjeas 

k inuftnothe de^rofd^ Vtrmm, orry Mr. ConfiaUe and 

hii 
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The SoLj>ii^KS Fortune, 'j>f 

Ilk Dragons into tlie Geihr» and n^ke '^^drioki I'Jl Imt 
licpinto my Study, pot on my Fa^ of Ajfthonty^ juid . 
call iipon yeinftantiy. ■• ^*. -t 

AU Wmchmm. We dwk your.Honour. 

^ C £ N E ibmgfs to Sir JoIlyV . A EMtjuet. 

« tm€r Sir Jolly Jumble, O^tam Beaugard. 4»^2f#^ Dunce. 

Sir f^. So» are ve come? I am glad on'r$ ^ ykre 
wdcomc, very welcome, odd ye are i> bprq's a m^ aan«;- 
auet, but I hope 'twill pleaA yoq>i£t ye do«^ & ye. 
down both to^^ether, nay, both t«gpthc^: A- Pox ^'1u|n' 
that parts ye, I (ay. , f , \ . - 

Bmu. Sir JMy, this might be an ^tc^r^amment for 
jtttlmy sold 0ifffiUr^^ were they Jiving. ^ <; ^ 

Sur /«/. Fiih! a-Pox of Jbalmy and CUtf^^a, they 
are dead and rotten long ago; come, come, time's buc^ 
Ihort, time's but ihort, and muft be ipade the belt ufe' 
of} fiar /. c'. 

T(mth'saTh»er thstfpon Joesp^i, 
And L^ is hut a Sfan-y 
Man »4S for th$ Hitman modi. 
And Wnmm mttdifor Man. 

Why now we can be bold, and make merry, and frisk,' 
and be brisk, rejoice, and make 4 Neife, and— —-odd, I 
am pleas'd, mightily pleas'd, odd I am. : ., 

L. Dtfmre. Really, Sir JMy, you are xnore a Philoibphef 
than I thought you were. 

Sir ^d. Philofbpher, Madam! yes. Madam, I have read 
Books in my. time ; odd, ArifiotkM £)me things, had very 
pretty Notions, he was an underilanding Foiow. Why 
don't ye cat, odd an' ve don*t cat— here Child, hereof 
i^e Ringoes, help, help your l^ieighbour a little ^ odd 
they are veryiood, very comfortaUe, very cordial. 

Btau, Sir jdly, your Health. 

Sir Joh With all my Heart, oU Boy. 

JU i3Mo^. Dear Sir j^ what OK tbefe? I aever ta^ 
of thefe before. 

St 
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all this for? 
Hou(e. 

9$«»^^ aeaFdi-i«ytMoufi9!<OIfQr4:! Seaich mfrHo^l. 
What v^l becom«i«lrni9? HbpittMfiqilfi^wil^^ 
Ml»^iaid«.WoaM% uttdtm^l^y will ever trull qae again: 

togH^'efi^ wacDifig^ 

The Pfind and the Raint 

H»t bt^t^tenkibrnkMrn^ 

^d thou cmfl have no Zodgtng ^ht^i. 

Sir Dav. Break down that Door^ III' have ^thaf £>oov 
broke open; break doj^xi^tfei^ Doq;-, I lay. 

QK»0(/hriRrj' mth'm, 

Sk^ Jfl^h y«5g^ v^cJl:49tl^?»J>aakd6wpn35^Doprs1iJreak 
4qw^,my,Wa|lvQ^.tlemcn! pfiipdcr^my;ttQufi! ravifli 
i^y M^q^si All,. CW:ft,t|?.:Cu9lroldSt C^^^ ConftaWiw 

and Cuckolds. ' 

$6KN'&i^l^Mar%4mf i^9b(v«r/BeHyugai4^92i^4JSK)^ 
Duaoe* 

^4Mk St^4x>f]^ by Hea^X the ftrfrthattcemes^bm 
cpmcs upon hfsjD^.^Hi* 

Sfr.2^^^. Sir, your hufnUe Servant I*ani gkdto^^ 

you are alive agaii^ wkfa all my Heartj Gentlenftep^ bei«^^ 

^ X^ \mffS <^^& Qcntlpmen, here^no. bo^ymurdci^^ 

Cci^^fmf^ qie Aran's alcve again,^ Gentlemen} but-faef^ 

Wf^ife ^?#^WW 9HIi* fig Gcndcp^ witfc hxe^ 
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406 The Soldiers FortunbI 

G cttt k men ; and Mr. Goofiable, I bope 701/11 bear me^ 
witncfi, Mr.Confiable. 

Sir}^/. Tfaathe'saCiidadci, Mr.CooAaUc. lA^di. 

Bum, Hark ye, yeCurs^ keepofffromiaappiagatin/ 
Heds, or I ihaU fi> fcage ye. 

Sir J^^. Get ye gone, ye Does, ye Rogues, ye N^t- 
Toflkds of die Pari(h-Diingeon:^ifturb my Houle at &fe 
itnicafenahlc hours, getye out of my Doors, getye gon^ 
0r ni ixain ye, Dogs, Rogues, ViUains. 

Bmm. And next for you. Sir Goicomb, you &e I ai^ 
not murder'd though you paid weU/or thePerfHtnancei 
what think you oforibing my own Man to butcher me? ; 

JSMfir Fouibin mi ffloody-booes. 
Look ye. Sir, he cancutaTlmiat uponoccalion ; andhere'^ 
aiM^didfo a Man's heart with Oyl and Pepper, better 
thsuk any Cook in Chriflendom. 

Pmt. Will your Worlhip jdeafe to have one for your 
Breaks this Morning? 

Sir Dofo, With all my hearty Sweet-heart, any thingin 
the World, faith and troth, ha, ha, ha! this is the pureft 
ipor^ ha, ha,ha! 

lEntir Vermin. 
Virm, Oh, Sir, the moftimhappy and moft unfortunate 
News! There has been a Gentleman in Madam Sylvia's 
Chamber all this Night, who juft as you went out of 
doors carry'd her away, and whither they are gone no 
body knows. 

StfiUv. With aH my heart, I am glad on\, Child^ I 
would not care if he had carry'd away my Houfe and all. 
Mans unhappy News quotha! poor Fool, he does not 
know I am a Cuckold, and that any bddy may make bold 
with what belongs to me, ha, ha, ha! I am £> pleas'd,' 
ha, ha, ha, I thi& I was never Co pleas'd in all my Life 
bclbre, ha, hi, ha I 

r Sedti, Nay, Sir, I Jiave a hank upon you; diere are 

Laws for Cut-throats, &i and as you tender jour &ture 

cnMiit^^^e this wroDg'd LKiy home« and ufe her haodi 

* ibmly» 
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handTomly, vt£c her like my Miftrefi, Sir, do you mail: 
me^ that when we think fit ta meetami, Ihear noc6m- 
plaint of you 3 this mufi be done Frienq. 

Sir j^a. In troth, and it is but realo&able, very^rctCboa- 
ble in troth. 

* L. Dunce. Can you, my Dear, forgive me suae Misfbvw 
tune ? 

Sir Dav, Madam, in one Word, I am thy Ladyihip'i 
mofl humble Servant and Cuckold, Sir Davsd DunceKt. 
Living in Covm^-Gardmi ha, ha, ha, wdl this is mighty 
fqrctty, ha, ha, haf 

Int$r Sylmjothmid by Courting. 
Syl. Sir foOy, ah Sir foUy, protca me or I'm rumM* 
Sir foL My little Miilikin, is it thy fqueek? > 
^^fm^ My dear Comtm^ wdcome. . 

Sir Jol Well Child, and what would that wicked Fd- 
low do to thee Child? hah Child, Child, what would he 
do to thee? 

Sylv. Oh, Sir, he has moft inhumanely fcdudd me out 
of my Uncl6> Houie, and thrptens to marry me. 

Com, Na]^, Sir, an4 /he J^iring no more grace beforo^ 
her Eyes nothei^. has ^^H^en me at my word. 

Sir W* In trot^ and that's very unc^illy done: I dont 
like theieMarri^^, TU have no Marriage in |ny Houfe 
and there** an cadon't. 

Sir 2Xn/. And do you ktend to marry my Neioe, 
Friend? 

CbMT. Yes^ Sir, and never ask your ConJent neither. 
Sir Vsv. In trotl^ and that's very wdl faid$ I am glad 
on't with all my H^, Man, becauie (he has five thou- 
fand pound to her Portion, and my Efbte's bound to pay 
\ti well, this it the happieft Day, ha, ha, ha, 

Htrt take thy Bridi-, like Hm and H^e Mffree, 
Andtnay pHfrme as trui-^as mine to me. Ha, ha, ha. 

, Be0M,jpeMrtine, I wifli thee Joy : thou art come oppor- 
tunely to be aWitnefi of a peried Reconcilement between 
me and that worthy Knigot Sir Davy Dtmce-^ which to 

prelei've 
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preTefTC inviolgte, joa. n^ufl. Sir^ belqi^ w(C p9)^ aif^/ 
into (ixch Oovei?iaiit$ for ^rrormaiK^^ J ^haU^Jtiimk^t;* 

Sir IXn;. No moi^e to be faic)^ itdia]} b^^doaci Sw^t*. 
heart; but don't be too hard upon me, u^ m^-^Oidy-as 
thOu didil^nj Wifb^ ^tly, ha, ha. ha ! a very^po^ Jefl^- 
rfaitji^.ba^ ha^^ ha] or if. he (bpuld^b^ can^S^to . rxic^G^- 
tfemen, and udce dns-advantage over a poor Comutc^ ta. 
lay, ov? in a Pri^Mi^^ or.tl^iroWrme ia a niwgfons^.a^lcaft* 

^l^t^Ajn^^^dlycn^y sirs, ijh^ fyit. 
1t>fihd m Brother^mkold oia for Bfkii. 



EPI- 



,yCoogIe 



E P I L a G U B: 

Full ofthafinTHbi^g/k^, vihi.^n^,tii Vtik^l^^fiti^ 
And by Jimffm^Mm^ h^ligmpjimmUi 

And Ut her rat/g^H'fi^^-wh4U.Sf^i^Jbt^filH4k, * 
Straigf%lihfi^a^B0i4k&P h^fh ^i»iAP^iW^ 
Pleased whk^h^yFrfpdiknPi^. k^K^. 5>*;. 
Each NoU'Vf4if^.E^JMi^^4i^ff44^0l^^ 
Afuf,^kh^.H V^tf^Jb€uA(trUJn^ifiif.S<ff^^ 
Wretch^ write no it^Q^^n0m4mjUiitai^<^mf.^. 

^nfider with thy^ii^cbmktkf^aisfHi^l^' 
Zo make that Jl^wfia tfMiiniutd^ 4 tf^s 
dWit't a,%0ds i^ki^fiiudM^wiikJUfy^ Btidt^ . 
Ftill qfijin^i fiifrns^ alktbe4(^Ukbe;fidfi ^ 
Qhil wmitifwmn^ thougi^J^e^gi^tt'Illatmen^lafhf^ 
Smiles^m di.Facet^ rails^Mimt^att Ba^;- . - ^ 
Jf eW'goadkjnoHm'd^ nnfgif-t0 ttidhuk^ 
Good'Naifir^mths a ft^t^ittt$.0-lb^' 
PlaAlbigh, lih'fme^JM^uddi^4$-4LlkK^ 
At Chriflmas Revels he makes S fart for alL 
So much in little Praifes he delights^ 

But wh^.hys.anfry^dram.his^PffLa^A.W^^' 

A IVit to no Man will his Dues allow ; 

Wits will not part with a good Word tbat^s due: 
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EPILOG U E. 

& wh «V vemnres on the RfiggedCoafi 
Qfflarving Poets^ emaifay is hfi^ 
They raU, like Porters M she PemyPofl. 
At m nevi Amhof^s Play fee one butfit^ 
Maki$^ Us fnnrJing /reward Face of IVjt^ 
The Merit be allows^ and Praife be grants^ 
Comes like a Tax from a poor IFretcb that W(m 
O Poet 9^ have a eart of one another^ 
nereis bar My one amongft ye true to t^ other t 
Like TrincaloV and Sttphttno^s ye piay 
' He lewdefl Tricks, eack other to betray. 
JJke Foes detra^, yet fiatf ring fiiend-likefmK 
AniaU is one another to beguile 
Of Praife^ the Monfler of your Barren IM 
JEnjoythe Proflitnte* ye fo a^bttire^ 7 

EvoyhertothefullofyourDefirey . / 
fmyt this poor Scfibfer mfies to retire ^ ^ 
Where be wtay ne^er repeat bis FotUes more^ 
Beit eurfe the Fatethat wracked him on yonrShn- 

Now youy who this Day as bis Judges Jiff 
After you\e beard what be basfa$d qffTtti 
Ought for yo$r own fakes not to befevere^ 
Sntjbewfo much to think he me^ none here. 



The End of the Fkft Volnme- 
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BOOKS Printed for Jacob Tonfon, at 
ShakefpearVHead over-^^aiBfiChiXhtrinc- 
Street in the Strand. 

FOX 7 0V. 

MR. DryMs Comcdiesy Tragedies and Opera's i 
b two VoL 
-—-Fables ancient and nKideni, tianflated 
into Verfe from BwMr, Ovid, Btfccaa and Cbnueati with 
Or^mal Poems. 
-^-^Tranflation of VhrgiL 

Mr. Hihari^s Hiftory of Big!mdy from tbe firft En* 
trance of Julim dfnir and the timnms, to the End of the 
Reign of King Jmn$s the Firft; containing the Space of 
1678 Years ^ with a compleat Index. 

The >Vorks of our ancient, learned and excellent 2^- 
lijh Poet Jeffify Chstscer^zs they have been compar'd with 
the beft Manuuripts j and federal Things added, never be- 
fore in Print. To which is ^join'd, the Storjr of the 
Siege ofTbedes, by John Lid^ate, Monk of Bmy. 
. An Hiftorical and Criticil Di^onary hy Monfieur 
Baylij trauofl^ted into Bsglifh^ with many Additions and 
Corredbtons, made by tlw Author hinKfelc, that are not ia 
the Wrench Editions j in four Vol. 

The Royal Commentaries of Perfli, in two (Ms $ illufba' 
ted with Sculptures j written Originally in Sfumjhi by the 
IncA GsurciUp di la Ve^a, and rendred into Er^Ujh by 
Sir Pii«/ Ry^nr, Kt. 

The #hole Works of BiOxm Tdkifin, containing thole 
' printed in his Life-time, and all Kis Pofthumous (ince 
publiih'J by Dr. Burktr, ia three Vol. 
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Booh Frinted for J. Tonfon, |g 

\J fur UsMmif^crHs de VAuUm, 3 Tm: 

Vtrgiliuf. 

qumUms, TMIus & ft^open'ms. 

OCTAVO'S. 

THE WeAs<>£Mr.^maimn^SiNik(f^ in.^Eiz Vd. 
ftdani'd with Guts; revisM •Bd^mm^ed. -^th nb 
Account of the Life and Writings Qf.tJteAatfaar, by 
N, Rowe, Efqj 

Tht W^ks ^f Mr.'FrMms S ntmrn t, und.Mr. febn 
jeiitghw, in^Seven Vol. adbrn'd ^wkhOutsj i^is'd aad 
.coiTC^Ied, with fome Account of the Life aad Wfitiiigs 
of the Authors. 

The W<M4LSof Mr^ Wtltitm Qfngreve, in Thfce Vol. 
ooBtainifig his Plavs and Poems, ^me of ^which iw^re nt- 
. *fier before jtoUifliy. 

The Works of Sir G^0^0£^^,'a)Qtainifig his Bky^s 
and Pooms. 

The Wflffks'of Mr.»-4fcvifcw» Ciml^, in Two VqI 
•cosiiiiif^ of thofe ^vhich were ibnnerly pouted, -and 
tkoie which he 'del^'d Sot the Prefix puUi(h*d .out* of the 
Author's Original Cbples ; tWith the QaOCr of GtUmsm- 
frm. Tl^ Elevomh^ilivn, adom'd yMi Cuts. 

MifireUany Poesns, in Six Vol. contsaining Variety of * 
<n«w TranQationsof.the aneient Poocsj together with 
feveral Original Poems: By the moftHmis^nt Hands. 

Poems ftod TftM^arimsj with the ^^,% Tragedy, 
s Written >yi^e1^0oiiiabie.6ir.^^i6;>X)t/zfef^,l^^ die 
:Bmh'^ the Fifth Edition. 

The Works of Sir Jthn SMcklinj -, containing his 
Poems^ Letters and Plays. 
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^-Otfhts Ej«IH6s, trtfafltod by fe^waMlaft*. Tfie'Hglfth 
♦^Widto ; vfrithl a netr ' Trantlatwin bf 'thucr'EpMcs, »ted 
'-fev«d 'GHt5-tict«r befdre puWtfWd. 

(Md'B lKtt-6r hb^An ♦tteise Bbbks, tbgtthertH A Ws 

•*al *knds: -To ^Mudr is*i^ded *tlie Ooort of fjovc, n 'T^e 
from Chaactr, and the Hiflory of Loyci -adttuM wiUi 

•Hie -SfiMiltes iBf Ikdimupykmm yavM^, -^ of uftr- 

/«r P^Mf FlaccWy tranflated into JEnglr/b V^drtc^by-Mr. 

'»f**,-aikl^ftV<?fal'<)l:J!ti^^tmittd«rt H^ ^to ifChich is 

prefixed a Difcourfc concehtfng the (3t:i^naf jtad Pfogtefi 

•if feiyr; 'The PourA Edition, adom'd with Sculptnrcg. 

^tfttns, "^."wtirtfcn «pon*^vcral Occdfions, 'and to 
•fcWarTcrfttis. by l> >> l lw W ^g»fer/gfy Hie Bjghth Edi- 
itidn, ^ithAddidodSi' to' Which i$"pr£fec'd the*. Author's 
-Ufe. 

The P<»*ica! 'We^kfr bf'Mi-. yihn Mthm, ctmtanrfn|r fti- 
J^rttifeteft; Pfewdife^Rftgaafd, ^w^^ J^ftes, and his 
-tPWJtes^)^ ifeveral Occafons, in 2 Vol. 

-BBWms by fhemoft defcftedly ddtntrVi Mrs. Kafherm 
^T^ilips,'^c mafcWefs Orinda^ to which is added Mr, Or- 
-mHUits Tragedies of Ptffffpey and Hw/ire, with fcveral o- 
• tiler T-panllations out oilrreneh, 

' F<»ems on (cTcral Occafionsj with Vdentmiim^ a Tra- 
'^y. Written-4>y<he'Right' Honourable f^hXR Earl 

Pbems on "ft vera] OceJiffons, by Mr. Plr/br. 

Oreation, tf Phi>ofop!BcaI Poem m fcven Books; by Sir 
Blchard Bla^kmrt. 

Remarks on fcvcral Psirts of My, ^, in the Years 
1701, 170a, 17^5, by ^fiph Addifon, £fq} 

fiutmich'si lir^s, tranfljrred from the Greek by fevcnd 
Hands, in f Vol. to which is prefixed the life of Th^ 

The Ifkomm ^^^koirj compleati in f Vol. 
A Genwral €cdefiaftical Hiftory from the Nativnty of 
. QWf' Bl^iJd .%viour, to the firft Eih(blHhment of GhriiH- • 
'«oit?y by-Human Laws, under the Emperor Cq/nfimtim 
the Greats containing the Spaceof'^ut3t3 Years^ with 

b 
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Booh frintedfir J. Tonfon. 

lb nMich of the Jiwi/h and Romm Hiftoiy, as is neceflarv 
and convenient toiUuflrate the Work: To wluch is ad^ 
ded, a huge Oironological Table of all' the Rnfum and 
ficclefiafiical Afiirs, included m the iame Period of time. 
Bt Lgmmci Ichard, A. M. Prd)endar7 of Lmcain, and 
daplain to the Right Reverend WHUam Lord Bilhop of 
thatDioceis. 

SmecA^% Morals by wa;^ of AhfimA; to which is added, 
a DifcooHe under the Title of an Aft^-Thought, hj Sir 
IBJfgit VlBfirmigt, 

TMfs Offices in three Books, tum'd oat of iMm into 
HngUfi^ by Sir Bogtr Vlfiri»g%, 

The Retir'd Gard'ner, in a Vols. Vol. I. Beiqg a Tian- 
. iladon of L» Jmiinkr ScUtain, or^ Dialqeues between a 
Gentleman and a Gardiner; contami^ w Methods of 
making, ordering and improving a ^mt and Kitchin* 
Garden,, with many new Experiments, from the fecood 
Edition printed at Paris. Vol. IL Containing the man- 
ner of Planting and Caldvating all fixts of Flowers, Plants, 
Shrubs and Under-Shnibs, nece^y for* the adorning of 
^ Gardens^ in which is ezplaia'd the Art of making and 
' difpofing of Parterres, Aitours of Greens, Wood- Works, 
Arches, Cc^umns, and other Pieces and Cbmpartments u- 
iually found in the moft beautiful Gmlens of Cotintry- 
Scats. The whole enrich'd with variety of Figures, be- 
ing a Tranflation from the Sieur Lmus Liger. To which 
is added a Defcription and Plan of Count Tallard's Gar- 
' den at Nottingham, The whole revis'd, with ieveral Al- 
terations and Additions, which render it proper for our 
lEtigli^ Culture, by George London and Hemy fVtfc. 

The Tryal of Dr. HemjtSaebevereil, before the Houfc 
of Peers, for High Crimes and MiiHemeanorsj upon an 
Impeachment by the Houfc of Commonsi pubWh'd by 
prdcr of the Houfc of Peers. 

Table-Talkj teing(the Difcourfes of fohn SeUen, Eiq? 
or his Senfc of various Matters of Weight and h^h Cbn- 
fcquence, relating efpedally to Religion and State. 

Le DiMe Boiteaux: Or the Devil upon Two Sticbi 
tiPanilated from the laft Edition at Paris, with fcveral Ad- 
ditioasi the Second Edition corre^ed. 
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